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THE 

PR'OGRESS of LOVE. 

I N 
Four ECLOGUES. 



UNCERTAINTY. Eclogue I. 

To Mr. POPE. 

POPE, to whofe reed beneatli the beechen fhade. 
The nymphs of Thames a pleas'd atcention paid | 
While yet thy Male, content with hnmbler praile. 
Warbled in Windfor's grove her Tylvan lays ; 
Though now fablimcly borne on Homer's wing. 
Of gloVious wars, aod godlike chiefs Jhe fing ; 
Wilt thou with me re-vifit once again 
The cryftal fountain, and the Aow'ry plain ? 

Vol. U. a Wilt 
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Wilt thou, indulgent, hear my verTe relate 
The various changes of a lover's flate ; 
And while each turn of paifion I purfue, 
Afk thy own heart if what I tell be true ? 

To the green margin of a lonely wood, 
Whofe pendent ihades o'erlook'd a filver flood. 
Young Damon came, unknowing where he flray'd. 
Full of the image of his beauteous maid : 
His flock far ofl^, unfed, untended lay. 
To ev'ry favage a defencelefs prey ; 
No fenfe of int'ieft could their mailer move. 
And ev'ry care feem'd trifling now but Love. 
Awhile in peniive filence he remain'd^ 
But tho' his voice was mute his looks complain'd ; 
At length the thoughts within his bofom pent, 
Forc'd his unwilling tongue to give them vent.. 

Ye Nymphs, he cry'd, ye Dryads, who fo long 
Have favoured, Damon, and infpir*d his fong ; 
For whom, retir'd, I fhun the gay reforts 
Of fportful cities, and of pompous courts ; 
In vain I bid the reftlefs world adieu. 
To feek tranquillity and peace with you. 
Tho' wild Ambition, and deftruftive Rage, 
No FadUons here can form, no Wars can wage ; 
I'ho' Envy frowns not on your humble fhades, 
Ncr Calumny your innocence invades, 
Yet cruel Love, that troubler of the breail, 
l\)o often violates your boafted reft ; 

With 
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With inbred ftorms difturbs your calm retreat. 
And taints with bitternefs each rural fweet. 

Ah lucklefs day ! when £rft with fond furprizs 
On Delia's* face I fix'd ray eager eyes ; 
Then in wild tumuks all my foul was toft. 
Then reafon, liberty, at once were loft : 
And ev'ry wiih, and thought, and care was gone. 

But what my heart employed on her alone. 

Then too Ihe fmil'd : can (miles our peace dtfbrayt 

Thofe lovely children of Content and Joy ? 

How can (oft pleafure and tormenting woe, 

From the fame fpring at the fame moment flow t 

Unhappy boy, thefe vain enquiries ceafe. 

Thought cou'd not guard, nor will reftore thy peact ; 

Indulge the frenzy that thou muft endure. 

And footh the pain thou know'ft not how to care. 

Come, flatt'ring Memory, and tell my heart 

How kind ihe was, and with what f4eafing art 

She ftrove its fondeft wifhes to obtain. 

Confirm her pow'r, and fafter bind my chain* 

If on the green we danc'd a mirthful band. 

To me alone ihe gave her willing hand ; 

Her partial tafte, if e>r I touch'd the lyre. 

Still in my fong found fomething to admire. 

By none but her my crook with flow'rs was crown'd. 

By none but her my brows with ivy bound : 

The world that Damon was her choice bcliev'd. 

The world, alas I like Damon, was deceived ; 

A z When 
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When lad I.faw her, and dedar'd my fire 

In words as foft as pafCon cou'd infpire. 

Coldly (be heard^ and fidl of fcorn withdrew. 

Without one pitying glance, one fweet adiea. 

The frighted hind, who fees his ripen'd corn 

Up from the roots by fudden tempefls torn, 

Whofe faireft hopes deftroy'd and blafled lie. 

Feels not fo keen a pang of grief as I. 

Ah, how have I deferv'd, inhuman maid. 

To have my faithful fervice thus repay'd ? 

Were all the marks of kindnefs I received, 

But dreams of joy, that charmM me and deceiv*d ? 

Or did you only nurfe my growing love. 

That with more pain I might your hatred prove t 

Sure guilty treachery no place cou'd find 

In fuch a gentle, fuch a gen'rous mind : 

A maid brought up the woods and wilds among, 

Cou'd ne'er have learnt the art of courts (b young : 

No ; let me rather think her anger feign'd. 

Still Jet me hope my Delia may be gain'd ; 

'Twas only modefly that feem'd difdain. 

And her heart fuffer'd when fhe gave me pain. 

Pleas'd with this flatt'ring thought, the love-iick boy 
Felt the faint dawnings of a doubtful joy ; 
Back to his flock more cheerful he retum'd. 
When now the fetting fun lefs fiercely bum'd. 
Blue vapours rofe along the mazy rills. 
And light's laft bluihes ting'd the diHaiit hills. 

HOPE. 
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HOPE. Eclogue II. 

To Mr. D O D D I N G T O N. 

HEar, DoDDiNGTON, the notes that fhepherds fing. 
Notes foft as thofe of nightingales in fpring : 
Nor Pan, nor Phoebus tune the fhepherd's reed : 
From Love alone our tender lays proceed ; 
Love warms our fancy with enlivening fires. 
Refines our genius, and our verie infpires : 
From him Theocritus, on Enna's plains. 
Learnt the wild fweetnefs of his Doric ftrains ; 
Virgil by him was taught the moving art. 
That charm'd each ear, and foften'd ev'ry heart : 
O would'il thou quit the pride of courts, and deign 
To dwell with us upon, the vocal plain. 
Thee t6o his pow'r fhould reach, and ev'ry fhade 
Refound the praifes of thy fav'ritc maid ; 
Thy pipe our rural Concert wou*d improve. 
And we fhould learn of thee to pleafe and love. 

Damon no longer fought the iilent fhade. 
No more in unfrequented paths he flray'd. 
But call'd the nymphs to hear his jocund fong, , 

And told his joy to all the ruiiick throng. 

A 3 Bleft 



Bleft be the hour, he faid, diat happy hour. 
When firft I own'd my Delia's gende pow'r ; 
Then gloomy Difcontent and pining Care 
Forfook my breaft, and left foft wifhes there : 
Soft wifhes there they left, and gay defires. 
Delightful languors, and tranfporting fires. 
Where yonder limes combine to form a fhade, 
Thefe eyes firfl gaz'd upon the charming maid ; 
There fhe appeared, on that auipicious day. 
When fwains their fportive rites to Bacchus pay : 
She led the dance-^hear'ns ! with what grace fhe mov'd f 
Who couM have feen her then, and not have lov'd ? 
I fbove not to refifl {o fweet a flame. 
But glory'd in a happy captive's name ; 
Nor wou'd I now, cou'd Love permit, be free. 

But leave to brutes their favage liberty. 

And art thou then, fond fwain, fecnre of joy ? 
Can no reverfe thy flatt'ring blifs deftroy ? 
Has treach'rons Love no torment yet in (lore ? 
Or hafl thou never prov'd his fatal pow'r ? 
Whence flow'd thofe tears that late bedew'd thy cheek ? 
Why figh'd thy heart as if it Ib-ove to break ? 
Why were the defart rocks invok'd to hear 
The plaintive accents of thy fad defpair ? 
From DebVs rigour all thofe pains arofe, 
Deb'a, who now compaffionates my woes. 
Who bids Hie Hope ; and in that charming word 
Has peace and tranfjxnt to my ibul reflor'd. 

Begin, 
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Begin, my pi|>e» begin the gladsome lay ; 
A kifs from Detia ihsJl thy mnfick pay ; 
A kifs obtained 't«t^ixt ftruggling and confest, 
Giv'n with forced anger, and di%uis'd content : 

No laureat wrea!ths I aflc to bind my br ow&. 
Such as the MuCs on lofty bards bddows ; 

Let other fwakis to praife o^ fame afpire : 

I from her lips my rccompencc require. 

Kark how the bees with murmors fill the fJainy 
While ev*ry flow'r of cv*ry fweet they drain : 
See, how beneath yon kilk>ck's Aiady (leep. 
The ihelter'd herds on flow'ry coaches fleep 
Nor bees, nor herds, are half &> bleft as I, 
If with my fond defires my Love comply : 
From Delia's lips a fweeter honey flows. 
And on her bofbm dwells more foft repole. 

Ah how, my dear, iQidl I delerve thy chanas ? 
What gift can bribe thee to my longing arms f 
A bird for thee in :^en bands i hold, 
Whofe yellow plumage fhiiies like poUfh'd gold ; 
From diflant ifles the lovely llranger came. 
And bears the Fortunate Canaries name ; 
In all our woods none boafts fo fweet a note. 
Not ev'n the nightingale's melodious throat. 
Accept of this ; and cou'd I add befide 
What wealth the rich Peruvian mountains hide ; 
If all the gems in Eaftem rocks were mine. 
On thee alone their glitt'ring pride ihou'd ihine. 

A 4 But 
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Bat if thy mind no gifts have pofw'r to move, 
Phoebus himfelf (hall leave th* Aonian grove j 
The tuneful Nine, who never fue in vain. 
Shall come fweet fuppliants for their fav'rite fwain. 
For him each blue-e/d Naiad of the flood. 
For him each green-hair'd fifler of the wood. 
Whom oft beneath fair Cynthia's gentle ray 
His mufick calls to dance the night away. 
And yon, hir nymphs, companions of my Love ; 
With whom (he joys the cowflip meads to rove, 
I beg you recommend my faithful flame. 
And let her often hear her fhepherd's name : 
Shade all my faults from her enquiring iight» 
And fhew my merits in the fairefl light ; 
My pipe your kind afllflance fhall repay. 
And ev'ry friend fhall claim a different lay. 

But fee ! in yonder glade the heavenly fair 
Enjoys the fragrance of the breezy air — — 
Ah, thither let me fly with eager feet ; 
Adieu, my pipe, I go my Love to meet— 
O may I find her as we parted laft. 
And may each future hour be like the pafl ! 
So fhall the whiteil lamb thefe pafbires feed. 
Propitious Venus, on thy altars bleed. 



JEA- 
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JEALOUSY. Eclogue III 



To Mr. EDWARD WALPOLE. 

THE gods, O Walpole, give no blifs iincere : 
Wealth is difturb'd by care, and pow'r by fear. 
Of all the paffions that employ the mind. 
In gentle Love the fweeteft joys we find ; 
Yet e'en thofe joys dire Jealoufy molefls, / 

And blackens each fair image in our breafts. 
O may the warmth of thy too tender heart 
Ne'er feel the iharpnefs of his venom'd dart ; 
For thy own quiet think thy miftrefs juft. 
And wifely take thy happinefs on truft. 

Begin my Mufe, and Damon's woes rehearfe, 
Li wildeft numbers a^d diforder'd verfe. 

On a romantick mountain's airy head 
(While browzing goats at eafe around him fed) 
Anxious he lay, with jealous cares opprefs'd ; 
Diftrufl and anger lab'ring in his breaft— 
The vale beneath a pleafing profpeft yields. 
Of verdant meads and cultivated fields ; 
Through thefe a river rdlls its winding flood, 
Adorn'd with various tufts of rifing wood*; 
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Here half conceal'd in trees a cottage flantb, 
A caiUe ikere the opening plain cammaads^ 
Bcfond, a town with gUtt'ring Ipires h crowned. 
And diflant hills the wide horizon bound : 
So charming was the fcene, awhile the Twain 
Beheld delighted, and forgot his pain ; 
But foon the flings infix'd within his heart. 
With cruel force renew'd their raging fmart : 
His flow'ry wreath, which long with pride he wore. 
The gift of Delia, from his brows he tore : 
Then cry'd ; May all thy charms, ungrateful maid. 
Like thefe neglected rofes droop aod hdc ; 
May angry heav'n deform each guilty grace. 
That triumphs now in chat deluding face ; 
Thofe alter'd looks may er'ry fhepherd fly, 
And ev'n thy Daphnxs hate thee worfe than I. - 
Say, thou inconftant, what has Damon doBe» 
To lofe the heart his tedious pains had won ? 
Tell me what charms you in my rival find, 
Againfl whofe pow'r &o ties hav« ftrength to biiKl ? 
Has he, like me, with kmg obedience ftrove 
To conquer 3ro«r dildaan, and moit love ? 
Has he with trinfjport ev'ry (mile ador'd. 
And dy*d with grief at cftch ungentle word ? 
Ah, no ! the oonqueft was obtain'd with eafe : 
He pleas'd you, by not ftudying to j^eafe : 
His carelefs indolence your pride alarm'd ; 
And had he lov'd yt3u more, he kfs had charm'd« 

Opain 
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O pain to think, another fhall pofleis 
Thofe balmy lips which I was wont to preft : 
Another on her panting breaA fhall lie. 
And catch fweet madneis from her fwimming eye 1— • 
I faw their friendly flocks together feed, 
I faw them hahd in hand walk ofer the mead ; 
Wou'd my clos'd eyes had funk in endlefs nighty 
Ere I was doom'd to bear that hateful light ! 
Where-e'er they pafs'd, be blafled every flow'r. 
And hungry wolves their helplefs flocks devour.— 
Ah wretched fwain, could no examples move 
Thy heedlefs heart to fhun the rage of love ? 
Hafl thou not hear'd how poor * Menalcas dy*d 
A vi€tim to Parthenia's fatal pride ? 
Dear was the youth to all the tuneful plain, 
Lov'd by the nymphs, by Phoebus lov*d in vain : 
Around his tomb their tears the Mufes paid, 
And all things mourn'd but the relentlefs maid. 
Wou'd I cou'd die like him and be at peace, 
Thefe torments in the quiet grave wou'd ceaie ; 
There my vex'd thoughts a calm repofe wou'd &Dd, 
And ref^ as if my Delia fb'U were kind. 
No, let me live her falfehood to upbraid ; 
Some god perhaps my juft revenge will aid.— 
Alas what aid, fond fwain, would'ft thou receive ? 
Cou'd thy heart bear to fee its Delia grieve ? 

• See Mr. Gay's Dione. 
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.Proteft her, hcav'n, and let her never know 
The flighteft part of haplefs Damon's woe : 
I afk no vengeance from the pow'rs above ; 
All I implore is never more to love- 
Let me this fbndnefs from my bofom tear. 
Let me forget that e'er I thought her fair. . 
Come, cool Indifference, and heal my bread ; 
Wearied, at length, I feek thy downy reft : 
No turbulence of paffion (hall deftroy 
My future cafe with flatt'ring hopes of joy. 
Hear, mighty Pan, and all ye Sylvans hear. 
What by your guardian deities I fwear ; 
No more my eyes fhall view her fatal chaims. 
No more Pll court the trait'refs to my arms ; 
Not all her arts my fteady foul fhall move. 
And fhe fhall £nd that Reafon conquers Love.— - 

Scarce had he fpoke, when through the lawn below 
Alone he faw the beauteous Delia go ; 
At once tranfported he forgot his vow, 
(Such perjuries the laughing gods allow) 
Down the fleep hills with ardent hafte he flew ; 
He found her kind, and foon believM her true. 
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POSSESSION. Eclogue IV. 

To Lord C O B H A M. 

CO B H A M, to thee this rural lay I bring, 
Whofe guiding judgment gives me (kill to fing ;. 
Though far unequal to thofe polifh'd ftrains. 
With which thy Congreve charm'd the lifl'ning plains. 
Yet ihall its muiick pleafe thy partial ear. 
And footh thy breafl with thoughts that once were dear ; 
Recall thofe years which time has thrown behind. 
When finiling Love with Honour ihar'd thy mind : ' 
The fweet remembrance fliall thy youth reftore. 
Fancy again fhall run pail pleafures o'er, 
And while in Stowe's enchanting walks you ftray,. 
This theme may help to cheat the fummer's day. 

Beneath the covert of a myrtle wood. 
To Venus ^-ais'd a rufHck altar flood. 
To Venus and to Hymen, there combined. 
In friendly league to fevour humankind. 
With wanton Cupids in that happy Ihadc, 
The gentle Virtues, and mild Wifdom playM. 
Nor there in fprightly Pleafure's genial train, 
Lurk'd fick Difguit, or late repenting Pain, 

Nor 
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Nor Force, nor Int'reft, join'd unwiUing hands. 

But Love confenting ty'd the blifsfiil bands. 

Thither with ghd devotion Damon came. 

To thank the pow'rs who blefs'd his ^thful flame ; 

Two milk-white doves he on their altar laid. 

And thus to both his grateful homage paid : 

Hail, bounteous god, before whofe hallowed ihrine 

My Delia vow'd to be for ever mine, 

While glowii^ in her cheeks, with tender love. 

Sweet virgin modefty rdudant flrove : 

And hail to thee, fair queen of young defires. 

Long Ihall my heart preierve thy pleafing fires. 

Since Delia now can all its warmth return, 

Aa fondly languiih, and as fiercely bum. 

O the dear gloom of laft propitious night ! 
O ihade more charming than the fairefl light ! 
Then in my aims I dafp'd the melting maid. 
Then all my pains one moment overpaid ; 
Then hk the fweet excefs of blifs I prov'd, 
Which none can tafb but who like me have lov'd« 
Thou too, bright goddeis, once in Ida's grove, 
Didfl not difdain to meet a fhepherd's love. 
With him while fiifcing lambs around you {^'d» 
Concealed you fported in the fecret fhade ; 
Scarce cou'd Andiifes' raptures equal miae^ 
And Delia's beauties only yield to thine. 

What are you now, my once mofl valo'd joys 
Infipid trifles all* and childifh toys— «— 

Friendihip 
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Friendihip itfelf ne'er knew a charm like this. 

Nor Colin's talk could pleafe Hke Delia^s ki^ 

Ye Mufes, ikilFd in ev'ry winning art. 

Teach me more deeply to engage her heart ; 

Ye NymjAs, to her your frefheft rofes bring, 

And crown her with the pride of all the ^ring : 

On all her days let health and peace attend ; 
May fhe ne'er want, nor ever lo& a firiexul ; 

May fbme new pleafure ev'ry hour employ ; 

But let her Damon be her highell joy. 

With theei jny love, for ever will I flay. 
All night carefs thee, and admire all day ; 
In the fame field our mingled flocks we'll feed. 
To the (ame fpring our thirfty heifers lead. 
Together will we fliare the harveft toils. 
Together prefs the vine's autumn^ fpoils. 
Delightful ftate, where peace and love combine. 
To bid our tranquil days unclouded ihine ! 
Here limpid fountains roll tlireiigh fkw'ry meads. 
Here rifing forefts lift their verdant heads ; 
Here let me wear my carelefs life away. 
And in thy arms infenfibly decay. 

When late old age our heads fhall filver o'er. 
And our flow pulfes dance with jay no more ; 
When time no longer will thy beauties ^are-. 
And only Damon's eye fliall think thee &dr j 
Then may the gentle hand of welcome death. 
At one foft ftroke deprive us both erf* breath; 
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May we beneath one common flone be laid* 
And the fame cyprefs both our afhes (hade. 
Perhaps fome friendly Mufe, in tender vcrfe. 
Shall deign our faithful paflion to rehearfe. 
And future ages with jull envy mov'd. 
Be told how Damon and his Delia lov*d. 

ta J^B ^S ^S ^3 ^S Sp <^B a^ ^^ ^9 ^% ^S ^% ^^ Vp t^n ^^ ^9 ^S ^K^ 

& O L I L O Q^U Y 

Of a B E A U T Y in the Country. 

Written at Eton School. By the Same. 



j/"| AWas night ; and Flavia to her room rctir'd, 
X With ev'ning chat and fober reading tir'd ; 
There melancholy, penfive, and alone. 
She meditates on the forfaken town : 
On her rais'd arm reclin'd her drooping head. 
She iigh'd, and thus in plaintive accents faid : 
" Ah, what avails it to be young and fair, 

* To move with negligence, to drefs with care ? 

' What worth have all the charms our pride can boaft» 

* If all in envious folitude are loft ? 

* Where none admire, 'tis ufelefs to excel ; 

* Where none are Beaus, 'tis vain to be a Belle : 

Beauty, 
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" Beauty, like wit, to judges fhould be fhewn 5 
" Both moft are valu'd where they beft are known. 

With ev'ry grace of nature, or of art. 

We cannot break one ftubborn country heart : 

The brutes, infenfible, our pow'r defy : 

To love exceeds a 'Squire's capacity. 

The town, the court, is beauty's proper fphere ; 
" That is our heav'n, and we are angels There : 
** In that gay circle thoufand Cupids rove, 
** The court of Britain is the court of Love. 

How has my confcious heart with triumph glow'd. 

How have my fparkling eyes their tranfport fhewfd. 

At each diitingiiifh'd bir^-night ball, to fee 

The homage due to empire, paid to me ! 

When ev'ry eye was fix'd on me alone. 

And dreaded mine more than the monarch's frown ; 

When rival ftatefmen for my favour ftrove, 

Lefs jealous in their pow'r, than in their love. 

Chang'd is the fcenc ; and all my glories die, 
" Like flow'rs tranfplanted to a colder Iky : 
** LoSt is the dear delight of giving pain. 

The tyrant joy of hearing flaves complain. 

In flupid indolence my life is fpent. 

Supinely calm, and dully innocent : 
** Unbleft I wear my ufelefs time away ; 

Sleep (wretched maid !} all night, and dream all day ; 

Go at fet hours to dinner and to prayer ; 
" For dulnefs ever mull be regular. 

Vol. XI. B *' Now 
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** Now witk mamma at. tedious whlft I play i 

Now without feandal drink infipid tea ; 

Or in the garden breathe the country air, 

'* Secure from meeting any Tempter there : 

" From books to work, from work to books I rove. 
And am (alas !) at leifure to improve !•— 
Is this the life a Beauty ought to lead ? 

** Were eyes fo radiant only made to read ? 

Thefe fingers, at whofe touch ev'n age would glow. 
Are thefe of ufe for nothing but to few ? 
Sure erring nature never could defign 

'* Ta f<Hin a houfewife in a mould like mine ! 

** O Venus, queen and guardian of the fair. 
Attend propitious to thy votary's pray'r : 
Let me re-vifit the dear town again : 

" Let mc be fcen ! — cou*d I that wiih obtain, 

** All other wiihes my own pow'r would gain. 
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BLENHEIM. 

Written at the Univerfity of Oxford in the Year IJZT* 

By the Same. 

PARENT of artS) whofe fkilful hand iirft Uugkt 
The towering pile to rife, and form'd the plan 
With fair proportion ; architeft divine, 
Minerva, thee to my advei^t*rous lyre 
Ailiilant I invoke, that means to fmg 
Blenhemia, monument of Britifh fame. 
Thy glorious work ! for thou the lofty to\^*rs 
t)idfl to his virtue raife, whom oft thy fhield 
In peril guarded, and thy wifdom ftecr'd 
Through all the ftorms of war. Thee too I caQ, 

Thalia, fylvan Mufe, who lov'ft to rove 
Along the (hady paths and verdant bow'rs 
Of Woodftock's happy grove : there tuning fweet 
Thy rural pipe, while all the Dryad train 
Attentive liften ; let thy warbling fong 
Paint with melodious praife the pleafing fcene, 
And equal thefe to Pindus' honour'd ihades. 

When Europe freed, confefs'd the feving pow'r 
Of Marlb'rough's hand; Britain who fent bin forth 

B-z * Chief 
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Chief of confederate hoib^ to fight the caufc 

Of Liberty and Juftice, grateful rais'd 

This palace, facred to her Leader's fame ; 

A trophy of fuccefs; with.fpoils adom'd 

Of conquered towns, and glorying in the name 

Of that aufpicious field, where Churchill's fword 

Vanquifh'd the might qF Gallia, and chaiUs'd 

Rebel Bavar. Majeftick in its fbength 

Stands the proud dome, and fpeaks its great defign. 

Hail happy chief, whofe valour could deferve 
Reward fo glorious ! grateful nation hail. 
Who paid'fl his fervice with fo rich a meed ! 
Which moft (hall I admire, which worthieft praifc. 
The Hero or the People ? Honour doubts. 
And weighs their virtues in an equal fcale. 
Not thus Gerniania pays th* uncancell'd debt 

Of gratitude to us. Blufh, Cxfar, blufh. 

When thou behold'ft thefe tow'rs, ingrate to thee 
A monument of fliame. Canft thou forget 
Whence they are nam'd, and what an Englilh arm 
" Dii for thy thronfe that day ? But we difdain 
Or to upbraid or imitate thy guilt. 
Steel thy obdurate heart againft the fenfe 
Of obligation infinite, and know, 
Britain like heav'n protedb a thanklefs world 
For her own glory, nor expeds reward. 

Pleas'd with the noble theme, her taflc the Mufc 
Purfues untir^d, and through the palace roves 



With 
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Wi A cxer-new delight. The tap'ftry rich 
With gold, and gay with all the beauteous paint 
Of various-colour'd iilks, difpos'd with ikill, 
Attrads her curious eye. Here Ifter rolls 
His purple wave ; and there the Granic flood 
With pa^ng fquadrons foams : here hardy Gaul 
Flies from the fword of Britain ; there to Greece 
Effeminate Perfia yields. — In arms oppos'd 
Marlborough and Alexander vie for fame 
With glorious competition ; equal both 
In valour and in fortune, but their praife 
Be diiPrent, for with diiPrent views they fought ; 
This to fubdue, and That to free mankind. 

Now through the flately portals iffuing forth. 
The Mufe to fofter glories turns and feeks 
The woodl^d fliade, delighted. Not the vale 
Of Temp^ fam'd in (bng, or Ida's grove 
Such beauty boafts. Amid the mazy gloom 
Of this romandck wildemefs once ftood 
The bow^r of Rofamonda, haplefs fair. 

Sacred to grief and love : the cryftal fount 
In which fhe us'd to bathe her beauteous limbs 
Still warbling flows, pleas'd to refleft the fece 
Of Spencer, lovely maid, when tir'd Ihe fits 
Befide its flow'ry brink, and views thofe charms 
Which only Rofamond could once exceL 
But fee where flowing with a nobler ibeam, 
A limpid lake of pureft waters rolls 

B 3 Beneath 



C"3 

Beneath the wide-ftttdbMardiy flttpencUms w^rk. 
Through which iht Danube might coUefied pour 
His fpacious uin ! Silent awhile and fisoodi 
The current gUdes, till with an headlong force 
Broke and diforder'd, down the fteep it ^Is 
In loud cascades ; the filver-fparkling foam 
Glitters relucent in the dandng ray. 

In thefe retreats repos'd the mighty foul 
Of Churchill, from the toils of war and ^te» 
Splendidly private, and the tranquil joy 
Of contemplation fclt> while Blenheim's dome 
Triumphal, ever in his mind renew'd 
The mem'ry of his fame, and footh'd his thoughts 
With pleafing record of his glorious deeds. 
So by the rage of faftion, home recall'd, 
Lucullus, while he wag'd fucceisful war 
Againil the pride of Aiia, and the pow'r 
Of Mithridates, whofe afpiring mind 
Ndlofles could fubdue, enrich'd with ipoils 
Of conquer'd nations, back retum'd to Rome, 
And in magnificent retirement pail 
The ev'ning of his life. — But not alone. 
In the calm fliades of honourable eafe. 
Great Marlb'rouoh peaceful dwelt : Indulgent heav'n 
Gave a companion to his fofter hours, 
With whom convcrfing, he forgot all change 
Of fortune, or of taile, and in her mind 
Found greatnefs equal to his own, and lov'd 

Himfelf 



Himfelf in her. — — Tkus each by eiich a&HirM, 
In mutual hofeioor, tnntttal fbndiiefi joni'd : 
Like two fair ftars widi interxningled i^hc. 
In friendly union they tc^ther fhone. 
Aiding each other's brigktnefs, till the clood 
Of night eternal quench'd the beams of One. 
Thee Churchill firft, the ruthlefs handof deadi 
Tore frofli thy confort*s fide, and callM thee hence 
To the fublimer feats of joy and love j 
Where Fate again fliall join her foul to thine. 
Who now, regardful of thy fame, ereifts 
The column to thy praife, and fooths her woe 
With pious honours to thy facred name 
Immortal. Lo ! where tow'ring on the height 
Of you aerial pillar proudly flands 
Thy imnjgt^ like a guardian god^ fablime. 
And awes the fubjeft plain : beneath his feet. 
The German eagles fpread their wings, his hand 
Grafps Viftory, its Have. Such was thy brow 
Majeflick, fuch thy martial port, when Gaul 
Fled from thy frown, and in the Danube fought 

A refuge from thy fword.--- ^There, where the ieli 

Was deepeft ftain'd with gore, on Hochftet's plain. 

The theatre of thy glory, once was rms'd 

A. meaner trophy, by th' Imperial hand ; 

Extorted gratitude ; which now the rage 

Of Malice impotent, befeeming ill 

A regal breaft> has kvdl'd to the ground : 

B 4 Mean 
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Mean mfnlt ! diis with better aafpices 

Shall fknd on Britifh earth, to tell the world 

How Marlb'rough fboght, for whom, and how repay^d 

His fervices. Nor ihall the conftant love 

Of Her who rais'd this Monument be loft 

In dark oblivion : That fhall be the theme 

Of future bards in ages yet unborn, 

Infpir'd with Chaucer's fire, who in thefe grores 

Firft tun'd the Britifh harp, and little deem'd 

His humble dwelling (hould the neighbour be 

Of Blenheim, houfe fuperb ; to which the throng 

Of travellers approaching, fhall not pafs 

His roof unnoted, but refpeftful hail 

With rev'rence due. Such honour does the Mufe 

Obtain her favourites.— But the noble pile 

][My theme) demands my voice. O fhade ador'd, 

Marlb'rough ! who now above the flarry fphere 
Dwell'ft in the palaces of heav'n, enthron'd 
Amongft the demi-gods, deign to defend 
This thy abode, while prefent here below. 
And facred flill to thy immortal fame. 
With tutelary care. Preferve it fafe 
From Time's deflroying hand, and cruel fbokc 
Of fa6Uous Envy's more relentlefs rage. 
Here may, long ages hence, the Britifh youth. 
When Honour calls them to the field of war. 
Behold the trophies which thy valour rais'd ; 
The proud reward of thy fucccfsful toils 

For 
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For Europe''3 fteedom, and Britannia's fame : 
That fir*d with gen*rqus envy, they may dafe 
To emulate thy deeds.— So (hall thy name. 
Dear to thy country, iUll infpire her fbns 
. With martial virtue ; and to high attempts 
Excite their arms, till other batdes won. 
And nations fav'd, new Monuments require. 
And other Blenheims fhall adorn the land. 

.flrp Cp ^2 gT» ir^ ffs mk dFa CS J* *f™ nP ^S ^^ «f^ ^^ ^3^ g^ gll g^ ^V 

TO THE 

Reverend Dr. AYSCOUGH 

iat Oxford. 

Written from Paris in the Year 1728. 
By the Same. 

SA Y, dearefl friend, how roll thy hours away ? 
What pleafing fhidy cheats the tedious day ? 
Doft thou the facred volumes oft explore 
Of wife antiquity's immortal lore, ' 
Where virtue by the charms of wit refin'd. 
At once exalts and poliihes the mind ? 

How 



How dliF'rent fixnti our modem gaihy $xtf 
Which pleafea only to corrupt the heart ; 
Whofe curs'd refinements odious Vice adorn. 
And teach to honour what we ought to (com ! 
Doft thou in fage HiAorians joy to fee 
How Roman Greatneis roie widi Liberty ; 
How the fame hands that tyrants duril controul. 
Their empire ftretch*d from Atlas to the Pole; 
Till wealth and conqueft into flaves rcfin'd 
The proud luxurious mailers of mankind ? 
Do^ thou in lettered Greece each charm admire^ 
Each grace, each virtue Freedom could infpirc ; 
Yet in her troubled flates fee all the woes* 
And all the crimes that giddy FadUon knows ; 
Till rent by parties, by corruption fc^d. 
Or weakly carelefs, or too raihly bold. 
She funk beneath a mitigated doom. 
The flave and tut'refs of proteding Rome ? 

Does calm Philofophy her aid impart. 
To guide the paffions, and to mend the heart ? 
Taught by her precepts, haft thou learnt the end 
To which alone the wife their ftudies bend ; 
For which alone by nature were deiign'd 
The pow'rs of thought — — to benefit mankind ? 
Not like a cloyftcr^d drone, to read and doze. 
In undeferving, undeferv'd repoie ; 
But reafon's influence to diffufe ; to clear 
Th' enlightened world of cy'ry gloomy fear ; 



Difpel 
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Difpel the mifb of error, and unbind 
Thofe pedant chains that clog die freebom mind. 
Happy who thus his leifure can employ ! 
He knows ihe pureft hours of tranquil joy ; 
Nor vex'd with pangs that bufier bofoms tear. 
Nor loft to focial virtue's pleaiing care ; 
Safe in the port, yet laboring to fuftain 
Thofe who ftill float on the tempeftuous main. 

So Locke the days of ftudious quiet ipent ; 
So Boyle in wifdom found divine content ; 
So Cambray, worthy of a happier doom. 
The virtuous flave of Louis and of Rome. 

Good • Wor'fter thus fupports his drooping age. 
Far from court flatt'ry, fer from party rage ; 
He, who in youth a tyrant's frown defyd. 
Firm and intrepid on his country's fide. 
Her boldeft champion then, and now her mildeft guide^ 
O gen'rous warmth ! O faulty divine ! 
To emulate his worth, my friend, be thine : 
Learn from his life the duties of the gown ; 
Learn not to flatter, nor infult the crown ; 
Nor bafely fervile court the guilty great. 
Nor raife the Church a rival to the State : 
To Error mild, to Vice alone fevere. 
Seek not to ipread the law of Love by Fear. 
The prieft, - who plagues the world, can never mend : 
No foe to Man was e'er to God a friend : 

• Dr. Hough. 

Let 
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Let reaibn and let virtae fidth maintaiii» 

All force but theirs is impious, weak, and yain. 

Me other cares in other climes engage. 
Cares that become my birth, and fuit my age ; 
In yarious knowledge to improve my youth. 
And conquer Prejudice, worft foe to Truth ; 
By foreign arts domeftick faults to mend. 
Enlarge my notions, and my views extend ; 
The ufeful fcience of the world to know. 
Which books can never teach, or pedants (hew. 

A nation here I pity, and adnure. 
Whom nobleft fendments of glory fire. 
Yet taught by cuftom's force, and bigot fear. 

To ferve with pride, and boaft the yoke they bear : 
Whofe Nobles bom to cringe, and to conmiand. 
In courts a mean, in camps a generous band ; 
From each low tool of powV content receive 
Thofe laws, their dreaded arms to Europe give. 
Whofe people vain in want, in bondage blefl, 
Tho* plundered, gay; induflrious, though opprefs'd ; 
With happy follies rife above their fate. 
The jeft and envy of each wifer flate. 

Yet here the Mufes deign'd awhile to (port 
In the fhort fun-ihine of a fev'ring court : 
Here Boileau fbong in fenfe, and fharp in wit. 
Who from the ancients, like the ancients writ, 
Permiffion gain*d inferior vice to blame. 
By flatt'ring incenfe to his Mailer's fiuae. 

Here 
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tiere Molicre, firft of comick wits, excclPd 
Whatever Athenian theatres beheld ; 
By keen, yet decent fatire fkill'd to pleafe; 
With morals mirth uniting, fh-ength with ea(e« 
Now charm'd, I hear the bold Comeille infpire 
Heroick thought with Shakefpear's force and fire ; 
Now fweet Racine with milder influence move 
The foften'd heart to Pity and to Love. 

With mingled pain and pleafure I furvey 
The pompous works of arbitrary fway i 
Proud palaces, that drain'd the fubjedb dore, 
Rais'd on the ruins of th\ oppreis'd and poor ; 
Where ev'n mute walls are taught to flatter flate. 
And painted triumphs fUle Ambition Great \ 
With more delight thofe pleafing fhades I view. 
Where Cond^ from an envious court withdrew ^ ; 
Where, fick of glory, fa6tion> pow*r and pride, 
(Sure judge how empty all, who all had tr/d) 
Beneath his palms the weary Chief repos'd. 
And life's great (cenc in quiet Virtue clos'd. 
With fhame that other fam'd retreat I fee 
Adorned by Art, ^fgrac^d by Luxury ^ ; 
Where Orleans wafted ev'ry vacant hour 
In the wild riot of unbounded pow'r. 
Where feveriih Debauch and impious Love 
Stain'd the mad table and the guilty grove- 

*• The nji^ories of Louis XIV. painted in the galkries 
of Ferfailler. ^ Cbantilly. * St. Cloud. 

With 
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With thefe aihufements is thy friend detain'd^ 
Pleas'd and inflrudted in a foreign land ; 
Yet oft a tender wifh recals my mind 
From prefent joys to dearer left behind : 

O native ifle^ fair Freedom's happieft ieat ! 
At thought of thee my bounding palies beat ; 
At thought of thee my heart impatient bums. 
And all my country on my foul returns. 
When ihall I fee thy fields, whofe plenteous grain 
No pow'r can ravifli from th' induibious fwain ? 
When kifs with pious love the facred earth. 
That gave a BuRtsicH, or a Russel birth ? 
i When, in the (hade of laws, that long have fiood^ 
Prop'd by their care, or ifa-engthen'd by their bloody 
Of fearlefs independence wifely vain. 
The proudeil flave of Bourbon's race difdain ? 

Yet oh I what doubt, what fad preikging voice 
Whifpers within, and bids me not rejoice ; 
Bids me contemplate ev'ry ilate around. 
From fultry Spain to Norway's icy bound ; 
Bids their loft rights, their ruin'd glories fee ; 
And tells me, Thefe, like England, once were Free* 



To 
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To Mr. P O y N T Z, 

Ambaffador at the Congrefs of Soissons, 

in the Year 1728. 

Written at Paris. By die Same. 

OThou whofe frlendfhip is my joy and pride 
Whoie virtues warm me, and whoie precepts guide; 
Thouy to whom greatnefs rightly underAood» 
Is but a larger power of being good^ 
Say, Poyntssy amidfl the toils of anxious ftate» 
Does not thy fecret foul deilre retreat ? 
Doft thou not wifh (the ta(k of glory done) 
Thy bufy life at length might be thy own I 
That to thy lov'd Philpfophy refign'd. 
No care might ruffle thy unbended mind f 
Juft is the wilh. For fure the happieft meed. 
To favour'd man by fmiling heav'n decreed. 
Is to refledl at cafe on glorious pains. 
And calmly to eiyoy what Virtue gains. 

Not him I.praife, who from the world rctir'dy 
By no enliv*ning gen'rous paflion fir'd. 
On flow'ry couches flnmbers life away, 
And gently bids hii (ifiive pow'rs. decay ; 

: 'who 
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Who fears bright Glory's awful ^ce to fee. 
And fhuns Renown as much as Infamy. 
But bleft is he, who exercis'd in cares. 
To private Leifure publick Virtue bears ; 
Who tranquil dnds the race he nobly run. 
And decks Repofe with trophies Labour won; 
Him Honour follows to the iecret ihade. 
And crowns propitious his declining head : 

In his retreats their harps the Mufes ftring. 
For him in lays unbought fpontaneous fing ; 
Friendihip and Truth on all his moments wait, 
Pleas'd with Retirement better than with State; 
And round the bow'r where humbly great he liesy 
Fair olives bloom, or verdant laurels rife. 

So when thy Country fhall no more demand 
The needful aid of thy fuilaining hand ; 
When Peace reflor'd fhall on her downy wing 
Secure Repofe and carelefs Leifure bring ; 
Then to the fhades of learned Eafe retir'di 
The world forgetting, by die world admir'd. 
Among thy books and friends, thou fhalt poflefs 
Contemplative and quiet happinefs ; 
Pleas'd to review a life in honour fpent. 
And painful merit paid with fweet content. 
Yet tho* thy hours undogg'd with forrow roll, 
Tho* wifdom calm, and fcience feed thy foul; 
One dearer blifs remains to be poflcfsM, 
Tha^ only can improve and crown the reft— 

Permi| 
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i^ermit thy friend this fecret to revcaJj 
Which thy own heart perhaps would better tell i 
The point to which our fweeteft paffions movc^, 
ts to be truly lov'd, and fondly love. 
This is the charm that fmooths the troubled breally 
Friend to our health, and author 6{ our reil^ 
Bids ev^ry gloomy vexing paffion fly. 
And tunes each jarring firing to harmony. 
Ev'n while I write, the name of Love infpires 
More pleafing thoughts, and more enliv'ning fires ; 
Beheath his pow'r my raptuPd fancy glows. 
And ev'ry tender verfe more fweetly flows. 
Dull is the privilege of living free ; 
Our iiearts were never form'd for Liberty 2 
Some beauteous image well imprinted there. 
Can befl: defend them from confuming care; 
In vain to groves and gardens we retire. 
And Nature in her rural works admire ; 
Tho' grateful thefe, yet thefe but faintly charm. 
They may Delight us, but can never Warm. 
Miy fome fair eyes, my friend, thy bofom fire 
With pleafing pangs of ever gay defire ; 
And teach thee that foft fcience, which alone 
Still to thy fearching mind refts flightly known. 
Thy foul, though great, is tender and refin'd. 
To friendfliip fenfible, to love inclin'd ; 
And therefore long thou canft not arm thy breaft 
Againft the entrance of fo fweet a gueft. 
VoL.n. C H€0 
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Hear what th' inrpiring Muies bid me tetf, ^ 

For Heav'n fhall ratify what they reveal. 

A chofen bride fhall in thy arms be plac'd. 
With all th' attrafUve charms of beauty grac'd i 
Whofe wit and virtue fhall thy own exprefs, 
Diflinguifh'd only by their fofter drcfs : 
Thy greatnefs fhe, or thy retreat fhall fhare. 
Sweeten tranquillity, or foften care : 
Her fmiles the tafle of ev'ry joy fhall raifc. 
And add new pleafure to renown and praife ; 
Till charm'd you own the truth my verfe would prove. 
That Happinefs is near allay'd to Love. 

W% iO ^9 «•» g» ^2 ^S ^X ^X ^f SS ^X $9 ^X ^X ^S ^2 ^S ^3 ^X ^^ 

VERSES to be written under a Pidhirc 
of Mr. P O Y N T Z. 

By the Same. 

SU C H is thy form, O Poyntz ! but who fhall find 
A hand, or colours, to exprefs thy mind ? 
A mind unmov'd by ev'ry vulgar fear. 
In a falfe world that dares to be fincere ; 
Wife without art ; without ambition great ; 
Tho* firm, yet pliant ; aftive, tho' fedate ; 
With all the richefl flores of Learning fraught ; 
Yet better fHll by native Prudence taught ; 

That, 
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That, fond Ae griefs of the diftrefsM to heal. 
Can pity frailties it could never feel ; 
That, when Misfortune fu'd, ne^er fought to know 
What feft, what party, whethef friend or foe ; 
That, fix'd on equal Virtue's temp'rate laws, 
Defpifes calumny, and ihuns applaufe ; 
That, to its own perfe^ons fingly blind. 
Would for another think this praife de£gn'd. 

An Epiftlc to Mr. POP E. 

From RoMB, 1730. By the Same. 

IMmortal ^ard ! for whom each Mufe has wove 
The faireft garlands of th' Aonian grove ; 
Preferv'd, our drooping genius to reftore. 
When Addifon and Congreve are no more ; 
After fo many ftars extinct in night 
The darkened age's laft remaining light ! 
To thee from Latian realms this verfe is writ, 
Infpir'd by memory of andent wit ; 
For now no more thefe climes their influence boail« 
Fall'n is their glory, and their virtue loft ; 
From Tyrants, and from Priefts the Mufes fly. 
Daughters of Reafon and of Liberty : 

C 2 Nor 



[3^1 

Nor Baiae now, nor Umbria's plain they love. 

Nor on the banks of Nar, or Mincius rove ; 

To Thames 's flow'ry borders they retire. 

And kindle in thy breafl the Roman fire. 

So in the Ihades, where chear'd with fummer ray» 

Melodious linnets warbled fprightly laysy 

Soon as the ^ed, falling leaves complain 

Of gloomy Winter's unaufpicious reign. 

No tuneful voice is heard of joy or love, 

But mournful fUence faddens all the grove. 

Unhappy Italy ! whofe alter'd ftate 
Has felt the worft feverity of fate : 

Not that Barbarian hands her Fafces broke. 

And bow'd her haughty neck beneath their yoke ; 

Not that her palaces to earth are thrown, 

Her cities defart, and her fields unfown ; 

But that her ancient Spirit is decay'd. 

That facred Wifdom from her bounds is fled. 

That there the fourcc of Science flows no more. 

Whence its rich fbcams fupply'd the world before. 

niufbious names ! that once in Latium fhin'd. 
Bom to inftrudk and to conmiand mankind ; 
Chiefs, by whofe virtue mighty Rome was rais'd. 
And Poets, who thofe Chiefs fubliinely prais'd I 
Oft I the traces you have left explore. 
Your afhes vifit, and your urns adore ; 
Oft kifs, with lips devout, fome mould'ring Aonc, 
With ivy's venerable ikade overgrown ; 

Thofe 
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TThofe hallowM ruins better pleas*d to fee 
Than all the pomp of modern luxury. 

As late on Virgil's tomb frefh flow'rs I ftrow'dn 
While with th' infpiring Mufe my bofom glow'd, 
Crown'd with eternal bays my ravifh'd eyes 
Beheld the poet's awful form arife ; 
Stranger, he faid, whofe pious hand has paid 
Thefe grateful rites to my attentive (hade. 
When thou fhalt breathe thy happy native air. 
To Pope this meflage from his Mailer bear : 

Great Bard, whofe numbers I myfelf infpire. 
To whom I gave my own harmonious lyre. 
If high exalted on the throne of Wit, 
Near me and Homer thou afpirp to fit. 
No more let meaner Satire dim the rays 
That flow majeflick from thy nobler bays ; 

In all the flow'ry paths of Pindus ftray. 
But fliun that thorny, that unpleafing way ; 
Nor when each foft engaging Mufe is thine, 
Addrefs the leaft attractive of the Nine. 

Of thee more worthy were the tafk, to raifc 
A lafting column to thy Country's praife ; 
To fing the land, which yet alone can boaft 

That Liberty corrupted Ropie has loft ; 
Where Science iji the arms of Peace is laid. 
And plants her Palm befide the Olive's ihade. 
Such was the theme for which iny lyre I ftrung, 
Soch was the people whofe exploits I fung ^ 

C 3 Brave, 
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Brave, yet refin'd, for arms and arts renownM, 
With different bays by Mars and Phcdbus crown'd ; 
Dauntlefs oppofers of tyrannic fway. 
But pleas'd a mild Auguftus to obey. 

If thefe commands fnbmiilive thou leceive. 
Immortal and unblam'd thy name (hall live ; 
Envy to black Cocytus (hall retire. 
And howl with Furies in tormenting fire ; 
Approving Time (hall confecrate thy lays, 
And join the Patriot's to the Poet's praife.' 



To My Lord 



In the Year 1730. 
From Worcestershire. By the Same. 

Strenua nos exercet Inertia : Na*vibus atque 
^adrigis petimus bene Fivere : quod pet is hie eft ; 
Eft Vlubrisy Animus fit te non deficit aquus. 

Horace. 

FA V ' R I T E of Venus and the tuneful Nine, 
Pollio, by nature form'd in courts to fliine. 
Wilt thou once more a kind attention lend 
To thy long abfent and forgotten friend ; 
Who after feas and mountains wander'd o'er, 

Return'd at length to his own native fhore, 

From 



t39 3 

From all that's gay retir'd, and all that's great, 
Beaeath the fhades of his paternal feat 
Has found that Happincfs he fought in vain 
On the fam'd banks of Tiber and of Seine ? 

*Tis not to view the well-proportion'd pile. 
The charms of Titian's and of Raphael's ftile ; 
At foft Italian founds to melt away ; 
Or in the fragrant groves of myrtle ftray j 
That lulls the tumults of the foul to reft. 
Or makes the fond pofTeflbr truly bleft. 
In our own breafts the fource of Pleafiire lies 
Still open, and ftill flowing to the wife ; 
Not forc'd by toilfome art and wild defire 
Beyond the bounds of nature to afpire, • 

But iri its proper chanels gliding fair ; 
A common benefit, which all may fharc. 
Yet half mankind this eafy Good difdain, 
Nor relifh happinefs unbought by pain ; 
Falfe is their tafte of blifs, and thence their fearch is vain. 
So idle, yet fo reftlefs are our minds. 
We dimb the Alps, and brave the raging winds. 
Through various toils to feek Content we roam. 
Which but with thinking right were our's at home. 
. For not the ceafelefs change of fhifted place 
Can from the heart a fettled grief erafe ; 
Nor can the purer balm of foreign air 
Heal the diftemper'd mind of aching care. 

C4 , Thi 
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The wretch by wild impatience driv'n to rove 
Vcx'd with the pangs of ill-requited love. 
From pole to pole the fatal arrow bears, 
Whofe rooted point his bleeding bofbm tears. 
With equal pain each diiPrent clime he tries. 
And is himfelf that torment which he flies. 

For how fhou'd ills, that from our paffions flow. 
Be chang'd by Afric's heat, or RufTia's fnow ? 
Or how can aught but powerful Reafon cure. 
What from unthinking Folly we endure ? 
Happy is He, and He alone, who knows 
His heart's uneafy difcord to compoie ; 
In gen'rous love of others good to find 
The fweeteft pleafures of the focial mind ; 
To bound his wilhes in their proper fphere ; 
To nourifh pleafing hope, and conquer anxious fear» 
THiis was the wifdom ancient Sages taught. 
This was the fov'reign good they juftly fought ; 
This to no place or climate is confin'd. 
But the free native produce of the mind. 

Nor think, my Lord, that Court* to you deny 
The ufeful praftice of Philofophy : 
Horace, the wifeft of the tuneful choir. 
Not always chofe from Greatne(s to retire. 
But in the palace of Auguftus knew 
The fame unerring maxims to purfue. 
Which in the Sabine or the Velian (hade 
His ftudy and jus happiods he made* 

May 
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May you, my friend, by his example tSMght, 
View all the giddy fcene with fober thought ) 
Undazzled every glitt'ring folly fee. 
And in the midft of flavifh forms be free ; 
In ite own center keep your fteddy mind ; 
Let Prudence guide you, but let Honour bind ; 
lu fhow, in manners, ad the Courtier's part. 
Bat be a Country-gentleman at heart. 

AD VICE to a LADY. 

By the Same. 1731- 

TH E counfels of a friend, Belinda, hear. 
Too roughly kind to pleafe a Lady's ear. 

Unlike the flatt'ries of a lover's pen. 
Such truths as women feldom learn from men. 
Nor think I praiie you ill, when thus I fhew 
What female Vanity might fear to know : 
Some merit's mine, to dare to be fincere. 
But greater your's, fincerity to bear. 

Hard is the fortune that your fex attends ; 
Women, like Princes, find few real friends : 
AH who approach them their own ends purfue : 
^vers and Minifiers are feldom true. 

Henot 
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Hence oft from Reafon heedlefs Beauty ftrayi. 
And the mod trufted Guide the moil betrays : 
Hence by fond dreams of fancy'd pow'r amus'd. 
When moft you tyrannize you're moft abus'd. 

What is your fex's earlieft, lateft care. 
Your heart's fnpreme ambition ? To be fair : 
For this the tcwlet cv'ry thought employs. 
Hence all the toils of drefs, and all the joys : 
For this, hands, lips, and eyes are put to fchool. 
And each infbuded feature has its rule : 
And yet how few have learnt, when this is giv'n, 
Not to difgrace the partial boon of hcav'n ? 
How few "with all their pride of form can move ? 
How few are lovely, that were made for love ? 
Do you, my fair, endeavour to poHefs 
An elegance of mind as well as drefs ; 
Be that your ornament, and know to pleafe 
By grateful Nature's unaffedled ez£e. 

Nor make to dang'rous Wit a vain pretence. 
But wifely reft content with modeft Senfe ; 
For wit, like wine, intoxicates the brain. 
Too ftrong for feeble women to fuftain ; 
Of thofe who claim it, more than half have none. 
And half of thofe who have it, are undone. 

Be ftill fuperior to your (ex^s arts. 
Nor think Difhonefty a proof of Parts ; 
For you the plaineft is the wifeft rule, 
A Cunning Woman is a Knavish Fool. 



Be 
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Be good youHelf, nor think another's ihamt 
Can raife your merit, or adorn your fame. 
Prudes rail at whores, as ilatefmen in difgrace 
At minifters, becaufe they wifh their place. 
Virtue is amiable, mild, ferene. 
Without all beauty, and all peace within : 
The honour of a prude is rage and florm, 
'Tis uglinefs in its moft frightful form : 
Fiercely it Hands defying gods and men. 
As fiery monfters guard a giant's den. 

Seek to be good, but aim not to be great : 
A woman's nobleft ftation is Retreat ; 
Her fairefl virtues fly from publick fight, 
Domeftick worth, that fhuns too ftrong a light. 

To rougher man Ambition's talk refign : 
*Tis ours in Senates or in Courts to (hine. 
To labour for a funk corrupted fiate. 
Or dare the rage of envy, and be great. 
One only care your gentle breafts ihould move, 
^^' important bufinefs of your life is Love ; 
To this great point direft your conftant aim. 
This makes your Happinefs, and this your Fame. 

Be never cool rcferve with paflion join'd ; 
With caution chufe ; but then be fondly kind. 
The felfifh heart, that but by halves is giv'n. 
Shall find no place in Love's delightful heav'n $ 
Here fweet extremes alone can truly blefs. 
The virtue of a lover is excefs. 

A maid 
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A maid ufiafk'd may own a well-plac*d flame. 
Not loving firfl^ but loving 'wrong is (hame. 

Contemn die little pride of giving pain. 
Nor think that conquefl juflifies difdain ; 
Short is the period of infulting Pow'r ; 
Offended Cupid finds his vengeful hour. 
Soon will refume the empire which he gave, 
And.foon the Tyrant ihall become the Slave. 

Bleft is the maid, and worthy to be bleft, 
Whofe foul entire by him fhc loves poffefs'd. 
Feels ev'ry vanity in fondnefs loft. 
And alks no pow'r, but that of pleaiing moft : 
Her's is the blifs in juft return to prove 
The honeft warmth of undiflembled Love ; 
For her, inconftant man might ceafe to range. 
And Gratitude forbid Defire to change. 

But left harfti Care the lover's peace deftroy, 
And roughly blight the tender buds of joy. 
Let Reafon teach what Paffion fain wou'd hide. 
That Hymen's bands by Prudence ftiould be ty'd» 
Venus in vain the wedded pair would crown. 
If angry Fortune on their union frown : 
Soon will the flatt'ring dream of blifs be o'er. 
And cloy'd imagination cheat no more. 
Then waking to the fenfe of lafting pain. 
With mutual tears the nuptial couch they ftain ; 
And that fond love, which ftiould afford relief, 
Does but increafe the anguifti of their grief; 



While 



r 45 1 

While both could ea/ier their own forrows tear, 
Than the fad knowledge of each other's care. 

Yet may you rather feel that virtuous pain. 
Than fell your violated charms for gain ; 
Than wed the wretch whom you defpife, or hate^ 
For the vain glare of ufelefs w6alth or ftate. 
The moft abandoned proftitutes are they. 
Who not to Love, but Av'rice fall a prey : 
Nor aught avails the fpecious name of Wife ; 
A maid fo wedded, is a Whore fOr LfFE. 

Ev'n in the happieft choice, where fav'ring Heaven 

Has equal love, and eafy fortune giv*n, 

Think not, the hufband gain'd, that all is done ; 

The prize of Happinefs jnull ftiU be won ; 

And oft, the carelefs find it to their coil. 

The Lo^er in the Hujband may be loft ; 

The Graces might alone his heart allure i 

Tbey and the Virtues meeting muA /ecufe. 

Let ev'n your Prudence wear the pleafing drefr 

Of care for himy and anxious tendernefs. 
From kind concern about his weal, or woe. 
Let each.domeftick duty feem to flow ; 
The Hous HOLD Sceptre if he bids you bear. 
Make it your pride his/er'vant to appear ; 
Endearing thus the common afts of life. 
The Mi/re/s ftill fhall charm him- in the m/e > 
And wrinkled age fhall unobferv'd come on^ 
before his eye perceives one beauty gone : 



Ev'n 



[46] 

Ev'n o'er your cold, and ever-ikcred urn; 
His conilant flame fhall unexdnguifh'd burn. 

Thus 1, Belinda, would your charms improve^ 
And form your heart to all die arts of Love ; 
The taflc were harder to fecure my own 
Againft the pow*r of thofe already known ; 
For well you twift the fecrct chains that bind 
With gentle force the captivated mind, 
SkilPd ev'ry foft attra6Uon to employ. 
Each flattering hope, and each alluring joy ; 
i own your genius, and from you receive 
The rules of Pleafmg, which to you I give. 

SONG. 

Written in the Year 1732. By the Same; 

I. 

WHEN Delia on the plain appears, 
Aw*d by a thoufand tender fears, 
1 wou'd approach, but dare not move ; 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love ? 

II. 
Whene'er ihe fpeaks, my ravifliM ear 
No other voice but her's can hear. 
No other wit but her's approve ; 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Lovf ? 

III. If 
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tf flie fome other youth commend^ 
Though I was once his fondeft friend^ 
His inftant enemy I prove ; 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love ? 

IV. 

When fhe is abfent, I no more 
Delight in all that pleas'd before. 
The cleareft fpring, or fhadieft grove ; 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love ? 

V. 

When fond of pow'r, of beauty vain, * 

Her nets Ihe fpread for ev'ry fwain, 
1 ftrove to hate, but vainly ftrove ; 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love ? 

SONG. 

Written in the Year 1733. By the Same. 

I. 

THE heavy hours are almoft paft 
That part my Love and me. 
My longing eyes may hope at laft. 
Their only wilh to fee. 

n. But 
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Bat how, my Delia, will you meet 
The man you've loft fb long ? 

Will Love in all your pulfes beat. 
And ^emble on your tongue ? 

m. 

Will you in ev*ry look declare 

Your heart is ftill the fame ? 
And heal 6ach idly anxious care 
Our fears in abfence frame f 

IV. 
Thus, Delia, thus I paint the fceney 

When fhortly we Ihall meet. 
And try what yet remains between 
Of loit'ring time to cheat. 

V. 
But if the dream that fboths my mind 
Shall falfe and groundlefs prove ;' 
If I am doom'd at length to find 
You have forgot to love ; 

•VI. 
All I of Venus a(k, is this j 
No more to let us join ; 
But grant me here the flatt'ring blifs. 
To Die and Think you mine. 



DAMON 
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DAMON and DELIA. 

In Imitation of Horace aftd L y d i a# 



Written in the Year 1732. By the Samtf. 



Da 



MON. 



TELL me, my Delia, tell me why 
My kindeft, fondeft looks you fly : 
What means this cloud upon your brow ? 
Have I offended ? tell me how ? 
Some change has happened in your heart. 
Some rival there has ftoPn a part ; 
Reafon thefe fears may difapprove : 
But yet I fear, becaufe 1 love. 

Delia. 

Firft tell me, Damon, why to-diy 
At Belvidera's feet you lay ? 
Why with fuch warmth her charms you prai«'d. 
And ev'ry trifling beauty rais'd. 
As if you meant to let me fee 
Vour flatl'ry is not All for me ? 
Alas ! too well your fex I knew. 
Nor was fo weak to think you true. 

Vol. IL D Damok» 
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Damon. 

Unkind ! my faUehood to upbraidy 
1?^en your own orders I obcy'd ; 
You bid me try by this deceit 
Tlie notice of the world to cheat. 
And hide beneath another name^ 
The fecret of our mutual flame. 

Delia. 

Damon^ your prudence I confefs. 
But let me wifh it had been lefs ; 
Too well the lover's part you play'd. 
With too much art your court you made ; 
Had it been only art> your eyes 
Wou'd not have join'd in the difguife. 

Damon. 

Ah, ceafe thus idly to moleft 
With groundlefs fears thy virgin breaft. 
While thus at fancy'd wrongs you grieve^ 
To me a real pain you ^ve. 

Dblia. 

Tho' well I might your truth diftruft,* 
My foolifh heart believes you juft ; 
Realbn this feith may difapprovc ; 
But I believe, becaufe I love. 



ODE, 
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ODE, in Imitation of Pastor Fido. 

(O Prima'vera Gio'ventu dd Anno,) 
Written Abroad in 1729. By the Same, 

I. 

Arent of blooming flow'rs and gay defires. 



p 



Youth of the tender year, delightful Spring, 
At whofe approach infpir'd with equal fires. 
The am'rous Nightingale and Poet fing. 

II. 
Again doft thou return, but not with thee 

Return the fmiling hours I once poflefs'd ; 
Bleflings thou bring'ft to others, but to me 
The fad remembrance, that I once was blefs'd. 

III. 
Thy faded charms, which Winter fnatch'd away, 

Renew'd in all their former luftre Ihine ; 
But ah ! no more (hall haplefs I be gay, 

Or know the vernal joys that have been mine. 

IV. 
Tho* linnets fmg, tho' flow'rs adorn the green, 

Tho' on their wings foft zephyrs fragrance bear ; 
Harfh is the mufick, joylefs is the fcene. 
The odour faint ; for Delia is not there. 

D 2 V. Chcar- 
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V. 

Chearlefs and cold I feel the genial fun. 
From thee while abfent I in exile rove ; 

Thy lovely prcfence, faireft light, alone 
Can warm my heart to gladnefs and to love. 



Part of an Elegy of Tibullus, tranflated. 

(Di'vitias alius ful'vo Jibi congerat Auro,) 
1729-30. By the Same. 

■ 

LE T others heap of wealth a fhining flore. 
And much poflcifing labour ftill for more ; 
Let them difquieted with, dire alarms, 
Afpire to win a dang'rous fame in arms : 
Me tranquil poverty ftiall lull to reft. 
Humbly fecure and indolently bleft ; 
Warm'd by the blaze of my own chcarful hearth, 
I'll wafte the wintry hours in focial mirth ; 
In famm^r pleas'd attend to harveft toils. 
In autumn prefs the vineyard's purple fpoils. 
And oft to Delia in my bofom bear 
Some kid, or lamb that wants its mother's care : 
With her I'll celebrate each gladfome day. 
When fwains their fportivc rites to Bacchus pay. 

With 
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With her neiv milk on Pales' altar pour. 
And deck with ripen'd fruits Pomona's bow'r. 
At night, how foothing wou'd it be to hear, 
Shclter'd and warm, the tcmpeft whittling near. 
And while my charmer in my arms I ftrain. 
Slumber afliiled by the beating rain ! 
All ! how much happier, than the fool who braves 
In feorch of wealth the black tempeftuous waves ! 
While I contented with my little (lore. 
In tedious ^voyage feek no diilant fhore. 
But idle lolling on fome fhady feat. 
Near cooling fountains fhun the dog-ftar's heat ; 
For what reward fo rich cou'd Fortune give 
That I by abfence fhou'd my Delia grieve ? 
Let great MefTalla fhine in martial toils. 
And grace his palace with triumphal fpoils ; 
Me Beauty holds in ftrong, tho' gentle chains, 
Far from tumultuous war and dufly plains. 
With thee, my love, to pafs my tranquil days. 
How would I flight ambition's painful praife ! 
How would I joy with thee, my love, to yoke 
The ox, and feed my folitary flock ! 
On .thy foft breaft might I but lean my head. 
How downy fhou'd I think the woodland bed ! 

The wretch who fleeps not by his fair one's fide, 
Detefts the gilded couch's ufelefs pride. 
Nor knows his weary, weeping eyes to clofc, 
Tho' murm'ping rills invite him to repofc. 

D 3 Hard 
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Hard was his heart, who thee, my fair, couM leave 
For all the honoufc profp'rous War can give ; 
Tho' through the vanquifh'deaft he fpread his fame, 
And Paithian t^rrants tremble at his name ; 

• 

Tho' bright in arms, while hofts around him bleed. 
With martial pride he prefs'd his foaming deed. 
No pomps like thefe my humble vows require ; 
I afk, in thy embraces to expire : 
Thee may my dofing eyes in death behold ! 
Thee may my fault'ring hand yet drive to hold ! 
Then, Delia, then thy heart will melt in woe. 
Then o'er my breathlefs clay thy tears will flow ; 
Thy tears will flow, for gentle is thy mind^ 
Nor doft thou think it weaknefs to be kind. 
With thee each youth and tender maid fliall join 
In grief, and mix their friendly fighs with thine : 
But ah ! my Delia, I conjure thee ipare 
Thy heaving breafts and loofe difhevell'd hair : 
Wound not thy form ; left on th' Elylian coaft 
Thy anguifli ihou'd difturb my peaceful ghoft. 

But now nor death, nor parting fliould employ 
Our fprightly thoughts, or damp our bridal joy : 
We'll live, my Delia, and from life remove^ 
All care, all bus'nefs, but delightful Love. 
Old age in vain thofe pleafures wou'd retrieve. 
Which youth alone can tafte, alone can give ; 
Then let us fnatch the moment to be bleft. 
This hour is Love's'— -be Fortune's aU the xeUt, 

- SONG. 
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SONG. 



Written in the Year 1732. By the Same. 

I. 

SAY, Myra, why is gentle Love 
A flranger to that mind. 
Which pity and efteem can move ; 
Which can be jufl and kind ? 

n. 

Is it becaufe you fear to fhare 

The ilU that Love molejft ; 
The jealous Doubt, the tender Care, 

That rack the am'rous bread ? 

m. 

Alas ! by fome degree of woe 

We ev'ry blifs mufl gain : 
The heart can ne'er a tranfport know. 

That never feels a pain. 



D4 
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Written at Mr, Pope's Houfe at Twickenham, 
which he had lent to Mrs. G He. 

In August 1735. By the Same. 

I. 

GO, Thames, and tell the bufy town :' 
Not all its wealth or pride 
Coa*d tempt me from the charms that crown 
Thy rural flowr'y fide : 

II. 
Thy flow'ry fide, where Pope has plac'd 

The Mufes green retreat, 

With ev'ry fmile of Nature grac'd. 

With ev'ry art compleat. 

UI. 
But now, fweet bard, thy heav'nly fong 

Enchants us here no more ; 
Their darling glory loft too long 
Thy once lov'd fhades deplore. 

IV. 

Yet ftill for beauteous G He's fake. 

The Mufes here remain ; 
G lie, whofe eyes have power to make 



A Pope of ev'ry fwain. 



EPIGRAM. 
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EPIGRAM. 
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By the Same. 

ONE without Hope e'ei^lov'd the brightjsft Fair, 
But Love can hope where Reafon would defpair. 



)c*)c5oo5oo5c<^<^c3j^^ 



To Mr. West, at Wickhatn. 

Written in tlie Year 1740. 

• 

By the Same. 

FAIR Nature's fweet fimplicity 
Witli elegance refin'd. 
Well in thy Seat, my friend, I fee. 

But better in thy Mind. 
To both from courts and all their ftatc 

Eager I fly, to prove 
Joys far above a courtier's fate. 
Tranquillity and love. 



To 
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mm&. 




To Mifs LUCY F . 

By the Same. 

ON C E by the Mufe alone infpir'd, 
I fung my am'rous ifrains : 
No ferious love my bofom fir'd ; 
Yet ev'ry tender maid deceived 
The idly mournful tale believ'd. 
And wept my &ncy'd pains. 

» But Venus now to punilh me. 
For having feign'd fo well. 

Has made my heart fo fond of thee 
That not the whole Aonian quire 
Can accents foft enough infpire. 
Its real flame to tell. 

To the Same, with Hammond's Elegies. 

AL L that of Love can be exprefs'd 
In thefe (oft numbers fee ; 
But, Lucy, would you know the reft. 
It muA be read in me* 

To 



[ 59 ] 




•tr.. 



To the Same. 

TO him who in an hour mufl die. 
Not fwifter feems that hour to fly. 
Than flow the minutes feem to'me. 
Which keep me from the fight of thee. 

Not more that trembling wretch would give 

Another day or year to live ; 

Than I to fliorten what remains 

Of that long hour which thee detains. 

Oh ! come to my impatient arms. 
Oh ! come with all thy heav'nly charms, 
At once to juflify and pay 
The pain I feel from this delay. 

To the Same. 

I. 

TO eafe my troubled mind of anxious care, 
Lafl night the fecret caiket I explored ; 
Where all the letters of my abfent fair, 

(His richefl treafure) careful Love had ilor'd : 

IL In 
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II. 

In cv'ry word a magic fpell I found 

Of pow'r to charm each bufy thought to reft. 

Though ev'ry word increased the tender wound 
Of fond deiire ftill throbbing in my breaft. 

m. 

So to his hoarded gold the mifer fteals. 

And lofes ev'ry fbrrow at the fight ; 
Yet wiihes ftill for more, nor ever feels 

Entire contentment, or fecure delight. 

IV. 
Ah ! fhould I lofe thee, my too lovely maid, 

Cou'dft thou forget thy heart was ever mine. 
Fear not thy letters fhou'd the change upbraid : 

My hand each dear memorial fhall refign : 

V. 
Not one kind word fhall in my pow*r remain 

A pamful witnefs of reproach to thee ; 
And left my heart fhou'd ftill their fenfe retain. 

My heart fhall break, to leave thee wholly free. 

cM5ocaoc{oc5c)c«oc3^^ 

A Prayer to Venus in her Temple at Stowe. 

To the Same. 
J. 

FAIR Venus, whofe delightful fhrine furveys 
Its front refleded in the filver lake, 
Thefe humble oflF'rings, which thy fcrvant pays, 
Trcfli flowers, and myrtle wreaths, propitious take. 

n. If 
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II. 

If le& my love exceeds all other love. 

Than Luqr's charms all other charms excel. 
Far from my breaft each foothing hope remove. 

And there let fad defpair for ever dwell. 

III. 
Bat if my foul is fill'd with her alone. 

Nor other wilh, nor other objedk knows, 
Oh ! make her, Goddefs, make her all my own. 

And give my trembling heart fecure repofe. 

IV. 
No watchful {pies I afk to guard her charms. 

No walls of brafs, no fteel-defended door ; 
Place her but once within my circling arms> 

Lov^s furefl fort^ and I will doubt no more. 




To the Same. 

On her pleading want of Time. 

I. 

ON Thames's bank, a gentle youth 
For Lucy iigh'd with matchlefs truth, ^ 

Ev'n when he figh'd in rhyme ; 
The lovely maid his flame retum'd. 
And wou'd with equal warmth have bum*d« 
But that fhe had not Time. 

IJ. Oft 
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n. 

Oft he repair'd with eager feet 
In fecret ihades his fair to meet 

Beneath th' accuilom'd lyme ; 
She would have fondly met him there. 
And heal'd with love each tender care. 

But that (he had not Time. 

IV. 
** It was not thus, inconflant maid, 
" You a6ted once (the fhepherd (aid) 

" When love was in its prime : 
She griev'd to hear him thus complain. 
And would have writ to eafe his pain. 

But that fhe had not Time. 

IV. 

> 

How can you aft fo cold a part ? 

No crime of mine has changM your heartv 

If Love be not a crime. " ■ 
We foon mufl part for months, for years- 
She would have anfwePd with her tears. 

But that (he had not Time. 



To 
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To the Same. 

YOUR ihape, your lips, your eyes are ftill the fame. 
Still the bright objedl of my conftant flame ; 
But where is now the tender glance, that dole 
With gentle fweetnefs my enchanted foul ? 
Kind fears, impatient wilhes, foft defires. 
Each melting charm that love alone infpires, 
Thcfe, thefe are loft ; and I behold no more 
TTie maid, my heart delighted to adore. 
Yet ftill unchang'd, ftill doating to excefs, 
I ought,, but dare not try to love you lefs ; 
Weakly I grieve, unpity'd I complain ; 
But not unpunilli'd fhall your change remain ; 
For you, cold maid, whom no complaints can move, 
Were far more bleft, when you like me cou'd love. 

*3ffi 3Ht *& jHc 3B& jBb gQT IBlT IBp ^!b^hVp^Ps<Ps^ls^p^p^p^i5^vi£b 

To the Same. 

I. 

WHE N I think on your truth, I doubt you no more^ 
I blame all the fears I gave way to before, 
I fay to my heart, " Be at reft, and believe 
That whom once flie has chofen ihe never will leave. 

U. But 



n. 

Bui ah! when I think on each raviihing gradrf 
That plays in the fnules of that heavenly face^ 
My heart beats again ; I again apprdiend 
Some fortunate rival in every friend. 

m. 

Thefe painful fufpicions you cannot removCj 
Since you neither can leflen your charms nor my love ^ 
But doubts caus'd by paffion you never can blame ; 
For they are not ill-founded, or you feel the fame. 

To the Same with a New Watch. 

WI T H me, while prefent, may thy lovely eyes 
Be never tura'd upon this golden toy : 
Think ev'ry pleafing hour too fwiftly flies. 
And meafui'e time, by joy fucceeding joy. 

But when the cares that interrupt our blifs 
To me not always will thy light allow. 

Then oft with kind impatience look on this. 
Then ev'ry minute count— —as I do now. 



An 
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An Irregular ODE written at Wickham, in 1746* 

To the Same. 

I. 

'TTE fylvan fcenes with artlefs beauty gay, 

i Ye gentle fhades of Wickham fay. 
What is the charm that each fucceffive year. 

Which fees me with my Lucy here. 

Can thus to my tranfported heart, 
A fenfe of joy unfelt before impart ? 

n. 

Is it glad Summer's balmy breath that blows 
From the fair jefTmine, and the bluihing rofe ? 
Her balmy breath, and all her blooming ftore. 

Of rural blifs was here before : 
Oft have I met her on the verdant fide 
Of Norwood hill, and in the yellow meads. 

Where Pan the dancing Graces leads, 

Array'd in all her flow'ry pride. 
No fweeter fragrance now the gardens yield. 
No brighter colours paint th' enamePd field. 

Vol. IL E HL Is 
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m. 

Is it to Love thefe new delights I owe ? 

Four times has the revolving fun 
His annual circle thro' the zodiac run ; 

Since all that Love's indulgent pow'r 

On favour'd mortals can beflow. 
Was giv'n to me in this aufpicious bow'r. 

IV. 
Here firfl my Lucy, fweet in virgin charms. 

Was yielded to my longing arms ; 

And round our nuptial bed, 
Hov'rmg with purple wings, th' Idalian boy 
Shook from his radiant torch the blifsful fires 

Of innocent dcfires. 
While Venus fcatter'd myrtles o'er her head. 

Whence then this ftrange increafe of joy ? 
He, only he can tell, who match'd like me, 
(If fuch another happy man there be) 

Has by his own experience try'd 
How much ti>e Wife is dearer than the Bride, 



To 
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To the Memory of the fame LADY, 
A MO NOD Y. A. D. 1747, 

Ipft ca^jd folans agrum teJ^uJine amoretTiy 
Te didcis conjuxj te folo in littore fecum^ 
Te 'veniente die, te decedente canebat. 

By the Same. 

I. 

AT length efcap'd from ev'ry human eyej 
From ev'ry duty, ev'ry care. 
That in my mournful thoughts might claim a fhare. 
Or force my tears their flowing ftream to dry. 
Beneath the gloom of this cmbow'ring Ihade, 
This lone retreat, for tender forrow made, 
I now may give my burden'd heart relief. 

And pour forth all my ftores of griet 
Of grief furpafling ev^ry other woe. 
Far as the pureft blifs, the happieft love 
Can on th' ennobPd mind beftow. 
Exceeds the vulgar joys that move 
Our grofs dcfires, inelegant, and low. 

U. 
Ye tufted groves, ye gently -falling rills. 

Ye high o'erfhadowing hills. 
Ye lawns gay-fmiling with eternal greeny 
Oft have you my Lucy feen ! 

£ 2 But 
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But never (hall you now behold her more : 

Nor will (he now with fond delight 
And tafte refin'd your rural charms explore. 
Clos'd are thofe beauteous eyes in endlefs nighty 
Thofe beauteous eyes where beaming us'd to ihfaie 
Reafon's pure light, and Virtue's fpark divine. 

UI. 
Oft would the Dryads of thefe woods rejoice 

To hear her heav'nly voice. 
For her defpifing, when fhe deign'd to fing. 

The fweeteft fongfters of the fpring : 
The woodlark and the linnet pleas'd no more ; 
The nightingale was mute. 
And ev'ry fhepherd's flut6 
Was caft in lilent fcom away. 
While all attended to her (weeter lay. 
Ye larks and linnets now refume your fong. 
And thou, melodious Philomel, 
Again thy plaintive flory tell. 
For death has flopt that tuneful tongue, 
Whofe muiick could alone your warbling notes excel. 

IV. 

In vain I look around 

O'er all the well-known ground 
My Lucy's wonted footfleps to defcry ; 

Where oft we us'd to walk. 

Where oft in tender talk 
We faw the fummer fun go down the fty ; 

Nor 
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Nor by yon foontain's fide, 
Nor where its waters glide 
Along the valley, can fhe now be found : 
In all the wide-ftretch'd profpeft's ample bound 
No more my mournful eye 
Can ought of her efpy, 
But the fad facred earth where her dear relicks lie. 

V. 

O fhades of H y, where is now your boaft ? 

Your bright inhabitant is loft. 
You fhe preferred to all the gay reforts 
Where female vanity might wifh to fhine. 
The pomp of cities, and the pride of courts. 
Her modeft beauties fhun'd the publick eye : 

To your fequefter'd dales 

And flow'r-embroider'd vales 
From an admiring world fhe chofe to fly ; 
With Nature there retir'd, and Nature's God, 

The filent paths of wifdom trod. 
And banifh'd every paflion from her breaft. 

But thofe, the gentleft and die beft, 
Whofe holy flames with energy divine 
The virtuous heart enliven and improve. 
The conjugal, and the maternal love. 

VL 
Sweet babes, who, like the little playful fawns, 
Were wont to trip along thcfc verdant lawna 

E 3 Bf 
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By your delighted Mother's iide. 
Who now your infant ileps Ihall guide ? 
Ah ! where is now the hand whofe tender care 
To ev'ry Virtue would have form'd your Youth, 
And ftrew'd with flow'rs the thorny ways of Truth 
O lofs beyond repair ! 
O wretched Father left alone 
To weep their dire misfortune, and thy own ! 
How fhall thy weakened mind, opprefs'd with woe. 

And drooping o*er thy Lucy's grave. 
Perform the duties that you doubly owe, 
Now Ihe, alas ! is gone. 
From folly, and from vice, their hclplefs age to £ive ? 

VII. 

Where were ye, Mufes, when rclentlefs fate 

From thefe fond arms your fair difciple tore. 

From thefe fond arms that vainly ftrove 

With haplefs ineffedual Love 

To guard her bofbm from the mortal blow ? 

Could not your fav'ring power, Aonian maids. 
Could not, alas ! your pow'r prolong her date. 

For whom fo oft in thefe infpiring Ihades, 
Or under Campden's mofs-clad mountains hoar. 
You open'd all your facred ftore, 
Whate'er your ancient fages taught. 
Your ancient bards fublimely thought. 
And bade her raptur'd breaJ[l with all your ipirit glow ? 

VIIL Nor 
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vnr. 

Nor then did Pindus' or Caflalia's plain. 
Or Aganippe's fount your fteps detain. 
Nor in the Thefpian vallies did you play ; 
Nor then on a Mincio's bank 
Befet with ofiers dank. 
Nor where b Clitumnus rolls his gentle flream. 
Nor where through hanging woods 
Steep ^ Anio pours his floods. 
Nor yet where ^ Meles, or e Iliflus flray. 
Ill does it now befeem. 
That, of your guardian care bereft. 
To dire difeafe and death your darling ihould be left. 

IX. 

Now what avails it that in early bloom. 
When light fantaftic toys 
Are all her fex's joys. 
With you flie fearch'd the wit of Greece and Rome, 
And all that in her later days 
To emulate her ancient praife 

^ T^e Mincio runs by Mantua, the birth-place of 
Virgil. 

b The Clitumnus is a ri<ver of Umbria, the rejldence of 
Propertius. 

^ The Anio runs through Tibur or Tivoli, luhere Horace 
bad a 'villa. 

^ The Meles is a ri'uer of Ionia, from ivhence HoMER^ 
fuppofed to be born on its banks, is called Melijsgenes, 

^ The Ilijfus is a ri<ver at Athens. " 

E 4 Italia's 
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Italians Bappy genius could produce ; 

Or what the Gallic fire 

Bright-fparkling could infpire. 
By all the Graces tempered and refin'd ; 

Or what in Britain's iile. 

Moil favour'd with your fmile. 
The pow'rs of reafon and of fancy join'd 
To full perfe6Uon have confpir'd to raife ? 

Ah what is now the ufe 
Of all thefe treafures that enrich'd her mind. 
To black oblivion's gloom for ever now confign'd 

X. 

At leaft, ye Nine, her fpotlefs name 
'Tis yours from death to fave. 
And in the temple of immortal Fame 
With golden charadlers her worth engrave. 

Come then, ye virgin fiftcrs, come. 
And ftrew with choiceft flow'rs her hallow'd tomb. 
But foremoft thou, in fable veftment clad. 

With accents fweet and fad. 
Thou, plaintive Mufe, whom o'er his Laura's urn 

Unhappy Petrarch call'd to mourn, 
O come, and to this fairer Laura pay 
A more impaffion'd tear, a more pathetick lay. 

XL 
Tell how each beauty of her mind and face 
Was brighten'd by fome fweet, peculiar grace ! 
How eloquent in ev'ry look 
Thro' her expreffive eyes her foul diftindUy fpoke ! 

Tell 
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Tell how her manners by the world refin'd 
Left all the taint of modifh vice behind, 
. And made each charm of polifh'd courts agree 
With candid Truth's fimplicity. 
And uncorrupted Innocence ! 
Tell how to more than manly fenfc 
She join'd the foft'ning influence 
Of more than female tendemefs ! 
How in the thoughtlefs days of wealth and joy, 
Which oft the care of other's good deftroy. 
Her kindly-melting heart. 
To ev'ry want, and ev'ry woe. 
To Guilt itfelf when in diflrefs 
The balm of pity would impart. 
And all relief that bounty could beflow ! 
Ev'n for the kid or lamb that pour'd its life 
Beneath the bloody knife. 
Her gentle tears would fall. 
Tears from fweet Virtue's fource, benevolent to all. 

xn. 

Nor only good, and kind. 
But ftrong and elevated was her mind : 
A ipirit that with noble pride 
Could look fuperior down 
On Fortune's fmile, or frown ; 
That could without regret or pain 
To virtue's loweft duty facrifice 
Or int'reft's, or ambition's higheft prize ; 
That injur'd or offended never try'd 
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Its dignity by vengeance to maintain' 

But by magnanimous difdain. 

A wit, that temperately bright. 
With inofFenfive light 

All plcafmg (hone, nor ever paft 
The decent bounds that Wifdom's fober hand. 
And fweet Benevolence's mild command. 
And bafliful Modefty before it caft. 
A prudence undeceiving, undeceived. 
That nor too litde, nor too much believ'd. 
That fcorn'd unjuft Sufpicion's coward fear. 
And without weaknefs knew to be fmcere. 
Such Lucy was, when in her faireft days 
Amidfl th' acclaim of univerfal praife,. 

In life's and glory's freftieft bloom 
Death came remorfelefs on, and funk her to the tomb. 

xm. 

So where the filent ftreams of Liris glide. 

In the foft bofoni of Campania's vale, 

When now the wintry tempefb all are fled. 

And genial Sunmier breathes her gentle gale. 

The verdant orange lifts its beauteous head : 

From ev'ry branch the balmy flow'rets rife. 

On ev'ry bough the golden fruits are'feen ; 

With odours fweet it fills the fmiling (kies. 

The wood-nymphs tend it, and th' Idalian queen : 

But in the midil of all its blooming pride 

A fudden 
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A fudden blaft from Apenninus blows^ 
Cold with perpetual fnows : 
The tender, blighted plant fhrinks up its leaves, and dies. 

XIV. 
Arife, O Petrarch, from th' Elyfian bowers. 
With never-fading myrtles twin'd. 
And fragrant with ambrofial flowers. 
Where to thy Laura thou again art join'd ; 
Arife, and hither bring the filver lyre, 

Tun'd by thy (kilful hand. 
To the foft notes of elegant defire. 

With which o'er many a land 
Was fpread the fame of thy difaftrous love ; 
To me refign the vocal fhell. 
And teach my forrows to relate 
Their melancholy tale fo well. 
As may ev'n things inanimate. 
Rough mountain oaks, and defart rocks, to pity move. 

XV. 
What were, alas ! thy woes compared to mine ? 
To thee thy miftrefs in the blifsful band 

Of Hymen never gave her hand : 
The joys of wedded love were never thine. 
In thy domeftick care 
She never bore a fhare. 
Nor with endearing art 
Would heal thy wounded heart 
Of ev'ry fecret grief that fefler'd there : 

Nor 
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Nor did her fond afie£Hon on the bed 
Of iicknefs watch thee, and thy languid head 
Whole nights on her unwearied arm fuftain. 
And charm away the fenfe of pain : 
Nor did flie crown your mutual flame 
With pledges dear, and with a father's tender name* 

XVI. 
O beft of wives ! O dearer far to me 
Than when thy virgin charms 
Were yielded to my arms. 
How can my foul endure the lofs of thee ? 
How in the world to me a defart grown. 

Abandoned, and alone. 
Without my fweet companion can I live ? 

Without thy lovely fmile. 
The dear reward of ev'ry virtuous toil. 
What pleafures now can pall'd Ambition give ? 
Ev'n the delightful fenfe of well-eam'd praife, 
Unfhar'd by thee, no more my lifelefs thoughts could raife. 

XVII. 
For my diJftrafled mind 
What fuccour can I find ? 
Or whom for confblation fhall I call ? 
Support me, ev'ry friend. 
Your kind ailiftance lend 
To bear the weight of this oppreffive woe. 

Alas ! each friend of mine. 
My dear departed love, fo much was thine. 
That none has any comfort to bcflow. 

My 
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My books, the beft relief 

In ev'ry other grief. 
Are now with your idea fadden'd all : 
Each fav'rite author we together read 
My tortured mem'ry wounds, and (peaks of Lucy dead. 

xvm. 

We were the happieft pair of human kind ! 
The rolling year its varying courfe perform'd. 

And back returned again. 
Another and another fmiling came. 
And faw our happinefs unchang'd remain : 

Still in her golden chain 
Harmonious Concord did our wifhes bind : 
Our ftudies, pleafures, tafte, the fame. 

O fatal, fatal ilroke, 
That all this pleafing febrick Love had rais'd 

Of rare felicity. 
On which ev*n wanton Vice with envy gaz'd. 
And ev*ry fcheme of blifs our hearts had form'd. 
With foothing hope, for many a future day. 

In one fad moment broke ! 
Yet, O my foul, thy rifing murmurs ftay. 
Nor dare th' all-wife Difpofer to arraign. 
Or againil his fupreme decree 
With impious grief complain. 
That all thy full-blown joys at once ihould fade 
Was his xnoft righteous will, 4nd be that will obey'd. 

XIX. Would 
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XIX. 

Would thy fond love his grace to her controul, 
And in thefe low abodes of fin and pain 

Her pure, exalted foul 
Unjuftly for thy partial good detain ? 
No — rather ftrive thy grov*ling mind to raife 

Up to that unclouded blaze. 
That heav'nly radiance of eternal light. 
In which enthron'd fhe now with pity fees 

How frail, how infecure, how flight 
Is ev'ry mortal blifs, 
Ev'n love itfelf, if rifing by degrees 
Beyond the bounds of this imperfeft ftate, 

Whofe fleeting joys fo foon muft end> 
It does not to its fov'rcign Good afcend. 

Rife then, my foul, with hope elate. 
And feek thofe regions of ferene delight, 
Whofe peaceful path and ever-open gate 
No feet but thofe of hardcn'd Guilt ftiall mifs. 

There Death himfelf thy Lucy fliall reftore. 
There yield up all his powVe'cr to divide you more. 



VERSES 
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VERSES 

Making Part of an 

EPITAPH on the fame LADY. 



By the Same. 

MA D E to engage all hearts, and charm all eyes ; 
Tho' meek, magnanimous ; the' witty, wife ; 
Polite, as all her life in courts had been ; 
Yet good, as fhe the world had never feen ; 
The noble fire of an exalted mind. 
With gentle female tendernefs comb^n'd. 
Her Speech was the melodious voice of Love, 
Her Song the warbling of the vernal grove ; 
Her Eloquence was fweeter than her Song, 
Soft as her Heart, and as her Reafon ftrong ; 
Her Form each beauty of her Mind exprefs'd. 
Her Mind was Virtue bv the Graces drefs'd. 
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ABUSE of TRAVELLING. 

A CANTO, 

In Imitation of SPENSER. 

By GILBERT WEST, Efq; 

The ARGUMENT. 
Archimage tempts the Red-Crofs Knight 

From love of Fairy-landy 
With fifonx) of foreign pleafures ally 

The which he doth 'withftand^ 

I. 

WISE was that Spartan Lawgiver of old. 
Who rais'd on Virtue's bafe his well-built ftate. 
Exiling from her walls barbaric gold. 
With all the miichiefs that upon it wait. 
Corruption, luxury, and envious hate ; 
And the diflindions proud of rich and poor. 
Which among brethren kindle foul debate, " • ; 

And teach Ambition, that to Fame would foar. 
To the felfe lure of wealth her Hooping wing to lowV. 

n.Ye 
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n. 

Yet would Comardon fooo hare cct»ance fbiiiid» 
And an his boafled fchemes eftfocm decayed. 
Had not he caft a pow*rful drde round, 
Wliicli to a diftance die arch felon fray'd. 
And inefiedoal his fool engines made : 
Tliis was, to weet, that politick command. 
Which from vain travel the yoang Spartan fUyM, 
Ne fnfier'd him fbrfake his native land. 
To learn deceitful arts, and Science contraband. 

in. 

Yet had the ancient world her courts and (chools ; 
Great Kings and Courtiers ci\'il and refin'd ; 
Great Rabbins, deeply read in Wifdom*s rules. 
And all the arts that cultivate die mind, 
Embellifh life, and polifh human kind. 
Such, Afia, birth-place of proud monarchy. 
Such elder J£gypt, in thy kingdoms ihin'd, 
Myfterious ^Egypt, the rank nurfery 
Of fuperftitions fond, and learned vanity. 

IV. 
But what accomplifhments, what arts polite. 
Did the young Spartan want his deeds to grace, 
Whofe manly virtues, and heroick fpright, 
Check'd by no diought impure, no fallhood bafe, 
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With natVal dignity might well out-face 

The glare of manners &Mc, and mimick pride? 

And wherefore fhould they range from place to place^ 

Who to their couhoys love fo firm were ty'd, 

All homely as fhe was, that for her oft they d/d f 

V. 
And * {both it is (with reverence may ye hear. 
And honour due to paflion fo refin'd) 
The ftrong afFedlion which true patriots bear 
To their dear country, zealous is and blind. 
And fond as is the love of womankind. 
So that they may not her defers efpy, 
Ne other ^ paragone may ever find. 
But gazing on her with an aweful eye 

And fuperllitious zeal, her learn to deify. 

VI.' 
And, Uke as is the feith unfound, untrue. 
Of him, who wand'ring aye from hir to fair, 
Conceiveth from each objc£l: pafiion new. 
Or from his heart quite drives the troublous care ; 
So with the patriot-lover doth it fare, 
Who through the world delighting aye to rove. 
His country changeth with each change of air. 
Or weening the delights of all to prove. 

On none, or all alike beftows his vagrant love. 

* Truth* 1> rival J or one to compare fwitb ber» 

Vn. c AIs 



VII. 

t Als doth corfuption in a diftslht foil. 

With double force ^ affay the youthful hedrt, 

Expos'd fufp^ftiefs to the traytor's wile, 

Expos'd unwamM to Plcafure's poifony dart, 
' Expos'd unpraftis'd in the world's wide mart. 

Where each one lies, impofes, and betrays. 

Without a friend due Couhfel to impart. 

Without a pareht's awe to rule his ways. 
Without the check of fhame, or fpuf of publick praifc. 

vni. 

« Forthy, falfe Archimago, traytor vile. 
Who burnt 'gainft Fairy-land with ceafelefs ire, 
'Gan caft with foreign pleafures to beguile 
Her faithful knight, arid qiiendi the heavenly fire 
That did his virtuous bofdm aye infpire 
With zeal unfeigned for her fervice true. 

And fend him forth Jn chivalrous attire, 
Arm*d at all points adventures to purfue. 

And wreak upon her foes his vowed vengieahc^ dw:^ 

IX. 
So as he journeyed upon the way. 
Him foon the fly enchaifnter f over-hent. 
Clad like a Pairy knight in armour gay. 
With paitfted ihield, and fpear right forward bent, 

* moreover, hefides* ^ ajfault. « therefore, ^ d^jertook. 

F 2 In 
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In knightly g guife and fhew of ^ hardiment. 
That aye prepared was for bloody fight. 
Whereat the i Elfin knight with fpeeches gent 
Him firfl faluted, who, well as he might. 

Him fair falutes again, as k feemeth courteous knight. 

X. 
Then 'gan he 1 purpofe frame of valiant deeds 
Atchicv'd by foreign knights of m prowefs great. 
And mighty fame which emulation breeds 
In virtuous breaft, and kindleth martial heat ; 
Of arts and fciences for warriour " meet, 
And knight that would in feats of arms excel. 
Or him, who ^ liefer choofing calm retreat, 
"With peace and gentle virtue aye would dwell. 

Who have their triumphs, like as hath Bellona fell. 

. . XI. 
Thefe, as he faid, befeemed knight to know, . 
And all be they in Fair)'-lond y-taught. 
Where ev'iy art and all fair virtues grow ; 
Yet various climes with various fruits are fraught. 
And fuch in one hath full perfedion P raught 
The which no fldll may in another rear. 
So gloz'd th* enchaunter till he hath him brought 
To a huge rock, that clomb fo high in air. 

That from it he q uneath the murmuring furge mote hear^ 

%faJhion, ^ courage, i fairy, ^ h feemeth,, 1 dfcourfe^ 
or argument, ™ mi^bt^ 'valour. ^ proper , fit, o rather, 
P readJ^d, ^ hardiy, 

X-L Thence 
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XII. 
Thence the fait wave beyond in profpe6l wide 
A fpacious plain the falfe enchaunter fhow'd. 
With goodly caflles deck'd on ev'ry fide. 
And filver ftreams, that down the champain flowed. 
And wafh'd the vineyards that befide them flood. 
And groves of myrtle ; als the lamp of day 
His orient beams difplay'd withouten cloud. 
Which lightly on the glifl'ning waters play. 
And tinge the caflles > woods, and hills with purple ray. 

XIII. 
So fair a landfchape charm'd. the wond'ring knight ; 
And eke the breath of morning frefh and fweet 
Infpir'd his jocund fpirit with delight. 
And eafe of heart for foft perfuafion meet. 
Then him the traytor bafe *gan fair entreat. 

And from die rock as downward they defcend. 
Of that bleft lend his praifes 'gan repeat. 
Till he him moved hath with him to ' wend ; 
So to the billowy fhore their hafly march they bend. 

XIV. 
There in a painted bark all trim and gay, 
Whofe fails full glad embrac'd the wanton wind. 
There fat a flranger f wight in quaint array. 
That feem'd of various garbs t attone combined, 

' to go. f man or woman. * together. 
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Of Europe, Afric, eaft and weftcrn Inde. 

Als round about him many creatures ftood» 

Of feveral nations and of divers kind. 

Apes, ferpents, birds with human fpeech endowed, 
And-monilers of the land, and wonders of the flood* 

XV. 
He was to weet a mighty traveller. 
Who Curioiity thereafter " hight. 
And well he knew each coafl and harbour fair, 
^d ev'ry nation's latitude and iite. 
And how to lleer the wand'ring bark aright. 
So to him ^ait the falfe enchaunter bore. 
And with him likewife brought the red-crofs knight : 
Then fairly him befought to waft them o'er ; 
Swift flew the dauncing bark, andreach'd the adverie fhore. 

XVI, 
There when they landed were, them ran to greet 
A bevy bright of damfels gent and gay. 
Who with foft finiles, and falutation fweet. 
And courteous violence would force them flay. 
And reft them in their bowV not far away ; 
Their bow'r that moft luxurioufly was w dight 
With all the dainties of air, earth and fea. 
All that mote plcafe the taiie, and charm the flght. 
The pleafurc of the board, and charm of beauty bright. 



^ was called* ^ adomedy fit forth. 
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xvn. 

Als might he therein hear a mingled found 

Of feaft and fong and laughing jollity, 

That in the noiie was all diflindtion drown'd 

Of graver fenfe, or mufick's harmony. 

Yet were there fome in that blithe company 

That apdy could difcourfe of virtuous lore. 

Of manners, wifdom and found policy ; 

Yet * nould they often ope their facred ftore, 
Ne might their voice be heard mid riot and uproar. 

XVIII. 

Thereto the joys of idlenefs and love. 

And luxury, that befots the nobleft mind. 

And cullom prevalent at diftance drove 

All fenfe and relifh of a higher kind. 

Whereby the foul to virtue is refin'd. 

Inftead whereof the arts of flavery 

Were taught, of flavery perverfe and blind. 

That vainly boafts her native liberty. 
Yet wears the chains of pride, ofluft, and gluttony. 

XIX. 

Of which the red-crofs knight right well aware. 

Would in no wife agree with them to go. 

Albeit with courtly glee their leader fair, 

y Hlght Politefla, him did kindly woo. 

* would not, y called. 

F 4. But 
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But all was falfe pretence, and hollow fhow, 

Falfe as the flow'rs which to their breafts they ty'd. 

Or thofe which Teemed in their cheeks to glow* 

For both were falfe, and not by Nature dy'd, 

Falfe rivals of the fpring, and beauty's rofy pride» 

XX. 

Then from behind then ftraightway 'gan advance 
An uncouth fbipling quaintly habited. 
As for fome revel mafk, or antick daunce. 
All chequer'd o'er with yellow, blue, and red ; 
Als in a vizor black he fhrouds his head. 
The which he tofied to and fro amain. 
And z eft his lathy ^chion brandiihed. 
As if he meant fierce battle to » darrain 
And like a wanton ape eft (kip'd he on the plaia. 

XXI. 
And eft about him ikip'd a gaudy throng 
Of youthful gallants, frolick, trim, and gay. 
Chanting in carelefs notes their amourous fong. 

Matched with like carelefs gefts, like amourous play. 
Als were they gorgeous, drefs'd in rich array. 
And well accepted of that female train, 
Whofe hearts to joy and mirth devoted aye. 
Each profFer'd love receive without difdain. 
And part without regret from each late-favour'd fwain* 

« often^ a attemft. 

XKH. And 
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' XXII. 

And now they do accord in wanton daunce 
To join their hands upon the flow'ry plain ; 
The whiles with amourous leer and eyes afkaunce 
Each damfel fires with love her glowing fwain ; 
Till all-impatient of the tickling pain, 
In fudden laughter forth at once they break. 
And ending fo their daunce, each tender twaid 
To fhady bow'rs forthwith themfelves betake. 
Deep hid in 4nyrtle groves, bcfide a iilver lake. 

xxm. 

Thereat the red-crofs knight was much enmov*d. 
And 'gan his heart with indignation fwell. 
To view in forms fo made to be belov'd, 
Ne faith, ne truth, ne heav'nly virtue dwell ; 
But lull inftead, and falftiood, child of hell ; 
And glutton floth, and love of gay atdrfe : ' 
And footh to fay, them well could parallel 
Their lufty ^ paramours in vain defire ; 
Well fitted to each dame was ev'ry gallant fqoire. 

XXIV. 
Yet when their fov'reign calls them forth to arms. 
Their fov'reign, whofe c beheils they moft revere. 
Right wifely can they menage war's alarms. 
And wield with valour great the martial fpear, 

^ lovers^ c commands* • 



So 



[90] 

So that their name is dreaded far and near. 
Oh ! that for Liberty they fo did fight ! 
Then need no Fairy-land their prowefs fear, 
Ne give in charge to her adventurous knight 
Their friendihip to beware, and fenfe-deluding ileight. 

XXV. 
But not for liberty they wagen war. 
But folely to ^ aggrate their mighty lord. 
For whom their deareft blood they e nillen (pare, 
Whenfo him lifteth draw the conquering fword ; 
So is that idol vain of them ador'd. 
Who ne with might beyond his meaneft thrall 

Endued, ne with fuperior wifdom ftor^d. 

Sees at his feet prolhxited millions fall. 
And with religious drad obey his princely call. 

XXVI. 

Thereto fo high and ftately was his port. 

That all the petty kings him fore envy'd. 

And would him imitate in any fort. 

With all the mimick pageantry of pride. 

And worfhip'd be like him, and deify'd ^ 

Of courtly fycophants and/ caitifs vile. 

Who to thofe ferviccs themfelves apply'd. 

And in that fchool of fervitude ere while 
Had learn'd to bow and grin, and flatter and beguile* 

d fleafe. « 'will not* i fcoundreU. 

XXVn. For 
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xxvn. 

For to that fexninary of fefliions vain 
The rich and noble from all parts repair. 
Where grown enamour'd of the gaudy train* 
And courteous haviour gent and debonair* 
They caft to imitate fuch femblaunce fair ; 
And deeming meanly of their native lond. 
Their own rough virtues they difdain to wear* 
Ne other ma^er care, ne other underftond. 

xxvm. 

Wherefore th' enchaunter vile, who fore was griev'd 
To fee the knight rejeft thofe damfels gay. 
Wherewith he thought him fure to have deceived* 
Was minded to that court him to convey. 
And daze his eyen with Majefty's brightray : 
So to a ilatcly caftle he him brought, 
Which in the midil of a great garden lay. 
And wifely was by cunning craftfmen wrought. 
And with all riches deck'd furpafiing human thought* 

XXIX. 
There underneath a fumptuous canopy. 
That with bright ore and diamonds glitter*d far. 
Sate the fwoln form of royal g furquedry. 
And deem'd itfelf ^ allgates fome creature rvc> 

i fride. h By all means ; omnino. 
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While its own haughty ftate it mote compare 
With the bafe count'nance of the vaflal fry. 
That fecm'd to have nor eye, nor tongue, nor ear ; 
Ne'anyfenfe, ne any faculty. 

That did not to his throne owe fervile minifhy* 

XXX. 
Yet will he not that half that homage low 
Was at a wizard's ihrine in private pay'd. 
The which conduced all that goodly fhow, 
And as he lift th* imperial puppet play'd. 
By fecret fprings and wheels right wifely made> 
That he the fubtle wires mote not » avize. 
But deem in footh that all he did or faid. 
From his own motion and free grace did rife. 

And that he juftly hight immortal, great, and wife. 

XXXI. 
And eke to each of that fame gilded train. 
That meekly round that lordly throne did ftand. 
Was by that wizard ty'd a magick chain. 
Whereby their adlions all he mote command. 
And rule with hidden influence the land. 
Yet to his lord he outwardly did bend. 
And thofe fame magick chains within his hand 
Did feenvto place, albeit by the end 

He held them fail, that none them from his gripe mote rend. 



^ Mfcovery fercci've. 



XXXn. He 
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XXXII. 

He was, to weet an old and wrinkled mage, 
Deep read in all the arts of policy, 
And from experience grown fo crafty fage. 
That none his fecret counfels mote dcfcry, 
Ne fearch the mines of his deep fubtlety. 
Thereto fair peace he lov'd and cherifhed ; 
And traifick did promote and induftry. 
Whereby the vulgar were in quiet fed. 
And the proud lords in eafe and plenty wallowed. 

XXXIII, 
Thence all the gorgeous fplendor of the court, 
k Sith the fole bus'nefs of the rich and great. 
Was to that hope-built temple to refort. 
And round their earthly god in glory wait. 
Who with their pride to fwell his royal flate. 
Did pour lai*ge fums of gold on ev'ry one. 
Brought him by harpies fell, him to aggrate. 
And torn from peaiants vile, beneath the throne 
Who lay deep funk in earth, and inwardly did groan. 

XXXIV. 
Behold, fays Archimage, the envy'd height 
Of human grandeur to the gods ally'd ! 
Behold yon fun of pow'r, whofe glorious light. 
O'er this rejoicing land out-beaming wide, 

^ fnce. ^ . 
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Calls up thofe princely flow'w on ev'ry fide i 
Which like the painted daughters of the plain, 
Ne toil, ne fpin, ne (bin their filken pride 
With care or forrow, fith withouten pain, 

Them in eternal joy thofe heav'nly beams maintain. 

XXXV. 
Them mom and evening joy eternal greets. 
And for them thoufands and ten thoufands I moil. 
Gathering from land and ocean honied fweets 
For them, who in foft indolence the while 
And flumb'ring peace enjoy the lufcious fpoil ; 
And as they view around the careful bees 
^ Forefpeht with labour and inceflant toil. 
With the fwcet contrail learn themfelves to plcafe. 

And heighten by compare the luxury of eafe. 

XXXVI. 
Ungenerous man, quoth then the Fairy knight. 
That can rejoice to fee another's woe ! 
And thou, unworthy of that glory bright. 
Wherewith the gods have deck'd thy princely brow. 
That doth on Sloth and Gluttony beftow 
The hard-eam'd fruits of Induilry and Pain, 
And to the dogs the labourer's morfel throw. 
Unmindful of the hand that fow'd the grain. 

The poor earth-trodden root of all thy greatnefs vain. 

^ ivork hard. «" t^uiie /pent, 

XXXVII. Oh 
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xxxvn. » 

Oh foul abufe of facred Majefty, 
That boaileth her fair felf from heav'n yfprong t 
Where are the marks of 'thy divinity ? 
Truth, Mercy, Juftice Heady, bold and ftrong. 
To aid the meek, and curb oppreffive wrong ? 
Where is the care and love of publick good. 
That to the people's father doth belong ? 
Where the vice-gerent of that bounteous God, 

Who bids difpenfe to all, what he for all beftow'd ? 

XXXVIII. 
Dwell'ft thou not rather, like the prince of hell. 
In Pandemonium foul of ugly fiends ? 
Diilimulation, Difcord, Malice fell, 
Reckkfs Ambition, that right onward n wends, 
Tho' his wild march overthrow both fame and friends. 
And virtue and hi^ country ; crooked Guile, 
Obliquely creeping to his treacherous ends. 
And Flatt'ry, curs'd afTaffin, who tte while 

He holds themurd'rous knife, can fawn, and'kifs, and fmHe. 

XXXIX. 
Then *gan he ftrait unvail the mirrour bright. 
The which fair ** Una gave him heretofore. 
Ere he as yet, with p Paynixn foe to fight. 
For foreign land had left his native fhore, 

" goes. ^ Una in Spenfer repre/enfs Trufhy fee B. I. 
Fairy ^een, p Heathen^ the ufual enemy of knight- 

err ants in Spenfer. 

r . Till* 
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This in his careful breaft he always bofef^ 
And on it oft would call his wary eye ; 
For it by magick framed was of yore. 
So that no falfliood mote it well abye. 
But it was plainly feen, or fearfully did fly. 

XL. 
Tliis on that gay aflembly did he turn, 
And faw confounded quite the gawdy fcene j 
Saw the clofe fire that inwardly did bum. 
And wafte the throbbing heart with fecret <1 teen J 
Saw bafe dependence in the haughty mien 

Of lords and princes ; faw the magick chain 
That each did wear, but deem'd he wore unfeen. 
The whiles with count'naunce glad he hid his pain^ 

And homage did require from each poor lowly fwain. 

XLI. 
And tho' to that old mage they louted down. 
Yet did they dearly wilh for his decay : 
Als trembled he, and aye upon the throne 
. Of his great lord his tott'ring fteps did llay. 
And oft behind him fkulk'd for great difmay ; 
Als fhook the throne, when fo tlie villain crew. 
That underneath opprefs'd and groveling lay. 
Impatient of the grievous, burthen grew. 

And loudly for rcdrefs and liberty did fue. 



q fairif anguijh. 
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XLH. 
There mote he likewife fee a ribbald train 
Of dancers, hroid'rcrs, flaves of luxury. 
Who caft o'er all thofe lords and ladies vain 
A vail of femblaunce fair, and richeft dye. 
That none their inward bafenefs mote defcry. 
But nought was hidden from that mirrour bright. 
Which when falfe Archimago 'gan eipy» 
He feared for himfelf, and wam'd the knight 
From fo detefted place to maken ipeedy flight. 

XLin. 
So on he pafTed, till he comen hath 
To a fmall river, that full flow. did glide. 
As it uneath mote find its watry path 
For flones and rubbjfli, that did choak its tide;. 
So lay the mould'ring piles on ev'ry fide. 
Seem'd there a goodly city once had been. 
Albeit now ^en were her royal pride, • 

Yet mote her auncient greatnefs ^11 be feen. 
Still from her ruins prov'd the world's imperial queea. 

XLIV. 
For the rich fpoil of all the continents. 
The boaft of art and nature there was brought; 
Corinthian brafs, i£gyptian monuments. 
With hieroglyphick iculptures all inwrought; 
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And Parian marbles, by Greek artifts taught 

To counterfeit the forms of heroes old, 

And fet before the eye of fober thought 

Lycurgus> Homer, and Alcides bold. 
All thefc and many more that may not here be told. 

XLV. 

There in the middeft of a ruin'd pile. 

That feem'd a theatre of circuit vaft. 

Where thoufands might be feated, he erewhile 

Difcover'd hath an uncouth trophy placed ; 

Seem'd a huge heap of flone together caft 

In nice diforder and wild fymmetry. 

Urns, broken freezes, ^tues half defac*d^ 

And pedeilals with antique imagery 
Embofs'd, and pillars huge of coftly porphyry. 

XLVI. 

Aloft on this ftrange bafis was ' ypight 

With girlonds gay adom'd a golden chair. 

In which aye imiling with felf4M-ed d^ght, 

Incareleft pride reclined a lady fair. 

And to foft mufick lent her idle ear ; 

The which with pleafure fo did her entlirall. 

That fer aught elfe (he had l^ut little care. 

For wealth, or fame, orlionour feminaJ, 
Or gentle few, fole king of pleafures natural. 

r placed, 

XLVn. AIs 
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XLvn. 

Als by her fide, in richeft robes arra/d, 

An eunuch fate, of vifage pale and dead; 

Unfeemly paramour for royal' maid ! 

Yet him fhe courted oft and honoured'. 

And oft would by her place in princely s fted. 

Though from the dregs of earth he'fpringen wert. 

And oft with regal crowns fhcdeck'd'hishfeadi 

And oft, to footh her vain and foolifti ear. 
She bade him- the great natnes of mighty t EeferS'beair. 

XLVin. 

Thereto herfelf a pompous title bore. 

For fhe was vtdn oTher great aunceftr|. 

But vainer ftill of that prodigious ftorb 

Of arts and learning, which fhe vatmts to liC 

In the rich archieves of her treafury. 

Thefe fhe to fb-angers oftentimes would (HcWs 

With grave demean and folemn vanity. 

Then proudly claim as to her merit dtzcki 
The venerable praife and title of Vertil. 

XLIX. 

Vertii fhe was v ydep'dj aild'hdd her court 
" With outward fhews of pomp and'majefljr. 

To which nathdeis few othersdid rfef6rt. 

But men of bafe and vulgar induflry, 

^ feat or place. ^ emperors. ^ called ornamd. 

G z Or 
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Or fuch perdy a^ of them cozen'd be, 
MimeSy fidlersi pipers, eunuchs fqueaking fine. 
Painters and builders, ions of mafonry. 
Who well could meafure with the rule and line. 
And all the orders five right craftily define. 

L. 

But other (kill of cunning architedl. 
How to contrive the houfe for dwelling bell. 
With felf-fufEcient fcom they wont negledk. 
As correfponding with their purpofe leail ; 
And herein be they copied of the reft. 
Who aye pretending love of fcience fair. 
And gen'rous purpofe to adorn the bread 
With lib'ral arts, to Vertu's court repair. 
Yet nought but tunes and names, and coins away do bear 

For long, to viiit her once-honour'd feat 
The fludious fons of learning have forbore ; 
Who whilonL thither ran with pilgrim feet 
Her venerable reliques to adore. 
And load their bofoms with the facred flore, 
Whereof the world large treafnre yet enjoys. 
But w fithence ihe declin'd from wifdom's lore. 
They left her to difplay her pompous toys 
To virtuofi vain, and wonder-gaping boys. 

^ Jtnce. 

LII. Forthy 
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Ln. 

Forthy to her a num'rous train doth x long 

Of ufhers in her court well praAifed, 

Who aye about the monied ftranger throng, 

OiPring with fhews of courteous Y bountihed 

Him through the rich apartments all to lead^ 

And fhew him all the wonders of her ftate, 

Whofe names and price they wifely can * areed. 

And tell of coins of old and modem date. 

And pidlures falfe and true right well difcriminate. 

LIII. 
Als are they named after him, whofe tongue 

Shook the di^tor in his curule chair. 
And thundering through the Roman fenate, rung 
His bold Philippics in Antonius' ear ; 
. Which when the Fairy heard, he figh'd full dear, 
And calling round his quick difceming eye. 
At ev'ry a deal he dropt a manly tear. 
As he the (lately buildings mote defcry. 

Baths, theatres, and fanes in mould'ring fragments He. 

3t belong, y good-nature or ci'vility, * relate or 

declare, Tbojfe under fort of antiquaries^ nubo go about njoitb 
grangers to Jhe^w them the antiquities^ Wr. of Ronu^ an 
called Ciceroni, * At every turn, every nvw and tbcn^ 
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Andy oh ! imperial city ! then he iW4i 

How art thou tumbled ^m tbii^e Alpiae ^vetkt i 

Whereon, like Jove on high Olympus' head» 

Thou fittedft jcxii .unequall'd ^d alone. 

And madedft tjirough the world thy greatnefe knowin ; 

While from the weftern iHe^, to Indus' &kOi^, 

From feven-mottth'd Nilus, to the frozen Don, 

Thy dradded bolts the Arong-pounc'd Eag^e bore. 

And taught the nations round thy Fafces to adore ! 

LV. 
And doth among thy reliques nought remain. 
No little portion of that haughty fpright ? 
Which made thee whilom foorn U)k Pleafure's chain. 
And in free Virtue place thy chief delight. 
Whereby through ages ihone thy glory bright I 
And is there nought remaining to confound 
Thofe, who reggrdlefs of thy woeful plight. 
With idle wonder view thy ruins round. 

And without iho^ght furvey thy memorable woimd ^ 

LVI. 
^rifc, thou genuine Cif:ero, and declare 
fh?! all tbe^ jpighty ruins fcatter'd wide, 
The fepulfhres of Roman virtue were. 
And trophies vail of Luxury and Pride, 
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Thofe fell difeafes whereof Rome erft dy'd. 
And do you then with vile mechanic thought 
Your courfe, ye fons of Fairy, hither guide. 
That ye thofe gay refinements may be taught. 

Which Liberty's fair lond to fh'ame and thraldom brought ? 

LVIL 
Let Rome thofe vaffal arts now meanly boaft. 
Which to her vanquifh'd thralls fhe erfl refign'd ; 
Ye who enjoy that freedom Ihe has loft. 
That great prerogative of human-kind, 
Clofe to your hearts the precious jewel bind. 
And learn the rich poffeffion to maintain. 
Learn Virtue, Jullice, Conftancy of Mind, 
Not to be mov'd by Fear or Pleafure's train ; 

Be thefe your arts, ye brave, thefe only are humane. 

LVIIL 
As he thus fpake, th' enchaunter half afham*d 
Wift not what fitting anfwer to devife, 
Als was his caitive heart well-nigh inflam'd. 
By that fame knight fo virtuous, brave, and wife. 
That long he doubts him farther to entice. 
But he 'was hardened and remorfelefs grown. 
Through pradlice old of villainy and vice ; 
So to his former wiles he turns him foon. 

As in another place hereafter (hall be fhown. 
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By the Same. 



LeSos ex omnibus Oris 



Enjebis ; ^ meritum, non qtue cunabida qtuerisy 

Et qtudiSf non unde faius : fuh tefie beuigno 

Fi'vitur; egregios in*vitant pr^emia mores, Claud. 

HONI SOIT QUI MAL Y PENSE. 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 

Edward the Third, King of England, &c. 
Philippa, Queen of England, &c. 
Edward, Prince of Wales. 
John, * King of France, Sec. 
^ Genius of England. 
Spirits. < Bards. 
t Druids. 

Heralds, Attendants, &c. 

SCENE, 

Windfor-Park, with a Profpeft of the Caflle, 



* T^e orJer of the Garter ^was inflituted on St. Qeorge*s 
day the 'Zyd wf April 1 350. King John came inta England 
in 1357. I ha*ve taken the advantage of the licence ufually 
allo^wed to poetSy of departing a little from chronology ; and 
ha<ve poftponed for a few years the injlitution of this order, 
for the fake of rendering that folemnity more augujl, by in- 
trodncing king John of France, tvho, though aprifmer, ^was 
treated both by Ed^ward and his fon the prince of Wales ijoith 
all the regard due tt> the quality and fvirtue of fo great a 
prince, _ To alienate his captivity, Edvmrd entertained 
him and the other French prifoners vuith diverfions ef va- 
rious kiwis : among ^which a tournament he held at Windfor 
on the z^d of April, to folemnize the feafi of St. George, the 
patron of the order of the Garter, held the chief place ; 
and ivas, as Rapin tells us, the mofl fumptuous and ?nagni- 
fcent that had ever been feen in England. The duke of Bra- 
bant, vjith fever al other fovereig7i princes, and an infinite 
number of knights of all nations v:ere prefent, and fplendidly 

entertained. 
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I 

THE 

INSTITUTION 

O F T H E 

Order of the G A R T E R. 



SCENE, Windsor Park. 

Flourijh of aerial mufick at a difiance^ after 'which the 
follotmng 'verfes are fung in the air by Spirits, ^whih 
the Genius of England defcends, 

Firft Spirit. 

HITHER, all ye heav'nly pow'rs. 
From your empyreal bowers ; 
From the fields for ever gay. 
From the ftar-pav'd milky way. 
From the moon's reluicent horn. 
From the ftar that wakes the mom ; 
From the bow, whofe mingling dyes 
Sweetly chear the frowning fides ; 
From the iilver cloud that fails 
Shadowy o'er the darken'd vales ; 
From th' Elyfiams of the flcy. 
Spirits immortal^ hidier fly ! 

Chorus 
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Chorus of Spirits. 
Fly, and throngh the limpid air 
Gaard in pomp the Aiding car. 
Which to his terreflrial throne 
Wafb Britannia's Genius down. 

Second Spirit. 
Hither, all ye heav'nly pow'rs ! 
From your empyreal bow'r^ ! 
Chiefly ye, whofe brows divine 
Crown'd with ftarry circlets fhinc ; 
Who in various labours try'd. 
Once Britannia's flrength and pride. 
Now in everlafting reft 
Share the glories of the bleft ! 
Peers and nobles of the (ky. 
Spirits immortal, hither fly ! 

Chorus of Spirits. 
Fly, and through the limpid air 
Guard in pomp the Aiding car. 
Which to his terreflrial throne 
Wafts Britannia's Genius down. 
Third Spirit. 

Hither too, ye tuneful throng, 
Mafters of enchanting fong. 
Sacred bards ! whofe rapt'rous flrains 
Sooth the toiling hero's pains. 
Sooth the patriot's gen'rous cares ; 
Sweetly thro' their ravifli'd ears 

Whiip*ring 
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Whiip*ring to th' immortal mind 

Heav'nly vifions, hopes refin'd ; 
Hopes of endlefs 'peace and fame. 
Safe from envy's blaftiiig flame, / 

Pure, fincere, in thofe abodes. 
Where to throngs of lift'ning gods. 
Hymning bards,, to virtue's praife. 
Tune dieir never-dying lays. 
Sweet encomiafb of the fky. 

Spirits immortal, hither fly ! 

Chorus of Spirits. 
Fly, and charm the limpid air. 
While the (bftly-fliding car, 
To his fea-encirded throne 
Wafts Britannia's Genius down. 

Chorus of Bakds defcends^ drefs^d in long finding Jky-colour^d 
rohes ff angled woith ftars^ ^th garlands of oaken boughs 
upon their heads ^ and golden harps in their hands ^ made 
like the Welch or old Britifli harp. Before they appear^ 
they Jing the chorus y and aftemfjards^ as they defcendy thi 
follo^wing fongs \ at the loft Jianxa of ^whichf the cha- 
riot of the Genius appears^ and defcends gradually all 
the ^while that and the grand chorus isjinging. 

Chorus of Bards. 
Gentle Spirit, we obey ; 
Thus along th' setherial way. 
We attend our monarch's car ; 
Thus we charm the £lent air. 

s o N a 
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Chorus of Spirits. 
Fly, and throngh the limpid air 
Guard in pomp the Aiding car. 
Which to his terreflrial tlu-one 
Wafb Britannia's Genius down. 

Second Spirit. 
Hither, all ye heavenly pow'rs ! 
From your empyreal bow'r5 ! 
Chiefly ye, whofe brows divine 
Crown'd with flarry circlets ftiinc ; 
Who in various labours try'd. 
Once Britannia's flrength and pride. 
Now in everlafting reft 
Share the glories of the blefl ! 
Peers and nobles of the (ky. 
Spirits immortal, hither fly ! 

Chorus of Spirits, 
Fly, and through the limpid air 
Guard in pomp the Aiding car. 
Which to his terreflrial throne 
Wafb Britannia's Genius down. 
Third Spirit. 

Hither too, ye tuneful throng, 
Mafters of enchanting fong. 
Sacred bards ! whofe rapt'rous fbains 
Sooth the toiling hero's pains. 
Sooth the patriot's gen'rous cares ; 
Sweetly thro' their ravifli'd ears 

WhiipVing 
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Whifp*ring to th' immortal mind 

Heav'nly vifions, hopes refin'd ; 
Hopes of endlefs 'peace and fame. 
Safe from envy's blaftiiig flame, / 

Pure, iincere, in thofe abodes. 
Where to throngs of lift*ning gods. 
Hymning bards,, to virtue's praife. 
Tune their never-dying lays. 
Sweet encomiafb of the fky, 

Spirits immortal, hither fly ! 

Chorus of Spirits. 

Fly, and charm the limpid air. 
While the foftly-fliding car. 
To his fea-encirded throne 
Wafts Britannia's Genius down. 

Chorus o/Bakds defcendsy dre/s^d in long finding /ky-colour^d 
robes fpangled ivith ftarsy <with garlands of oaken boughs 
upon their heads ^ and golden harps in their hands y made 
like the Welch or old Britifli harp. Before they appear^ 
they Jing the chorus y and aftemvardsy as they defcend^ thi 
follo^wing fongs \ at the loft Jiansca of wuhich^ the cha- 
riot of the Genius appears y and defcends gradually all 
the njiihile that and the grand chorus is finging. 

Chorus of Bards. 
Gentle Spirit, we obey ; 
Thus along th' setherial way. 
We attend our monarch's car ; 
Thus we charm the £lent air. 

SONG. 
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Sage Druidsy Britain's old philoibphers ; 
Fetch'd by my fummons from the weftem iiles» 
That, fcatter'd o'er the rough Hibernian flood. 
Seem like huge fragments by the wild wave torn 
From ftormy Scotland, and the Cambrian fhore. 
There, from the world retired, in (acred ihades. 
Chiefly where Breint and Meinai wafli'd the oaks 
Of ancient Mona, their academies 
And fchools of fage and moral difcipline 
They held ; and to the neighboring Britons round. 
From their rever'd tribunals, holy mounts, 
Diipens'd at once their oracles and laws. 
'Till fierce Paulinus, and his Roman bands. 
Them and their gods defying, drove them thenc^ 
To feck for ihelter in Hibernian fliades. 

Yet flill enamonPd of their ancient haunts, 
Unieen of mortal eyes, they hover round 
Their ruin'd altars, confecrated hills 
Once girt with spreading oaks,- myflerious rows 
Of rude enormous obelifks, that rife 
Orb within orb, ftupendous monuments 
Of artlefs architedure, fuch as now 
Oft times amaze the wand'ring traveller. 
By the pale moon difcem'd on Sarum's plain. 
But hence, aerial fpirits : lo, they come ! 

Here the Spirits and Bards, together 'with the chariot 
of the Genius, reafcendy and at the fame time the 
I) R u I D s eruert cloatb^d in dari-coleur^d cowrft fluff gowns 

i^hicb 
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"^hici? hefore hang no loiver than the knecy hut hehind 
€tlmofl touch the ground. The Jlee'ves of thefe gcwns reach 
iio-ivn belo'w the elbonju^ and from hehind comes up a fort 
of hood or coiuhy ijohich hangs lotfe about the head and 
forehead. From the lefi Jhoulder hangj in a firing a kind 
of p9uchy or f crip y and r efts on the right hip. In their 
right-hands they hold a ftaffy and in their left an oaken 
branch. Their beards are njtry large and long, reaching 
helotw their njuaifts. Their legs are nakedy and their feet 
Jhod wjith fandalsy njuhich are faftened by thongs «wound 
about the foot and the fmall of the leg. * 

Enter DRUIDS. 

Chief Druid. 

Inform us, happy fpirit, protedling poVr 
Of this our ancient country, wherefore now 
From our fequefter'd vallies, penlive groves 
And dark recefTes, thou haft fummon'd us 
To wait thy orders on this flow'ry hill ? 

Genius. 

A great event, fage Druids, that no lefs 
Imports than this your ancient country's fame. 
From contemplation, and your filent (hades. 
Calls you to meet me on diis flow'ry hill. 

Know, in yon caftle, whofe proud battlements 
Sit like a regal crown upon the brow 
Of this high-climbing lawn, doth Edward hold 
This day his fokmn feflion, to receive 

• See a cut of the chief Druidy in Ro<wland*s Mona Anti^ 
fua rejlaurata^ taken from a Jlatuey /• 65. 

. Vol; n. H The 
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The pleas of all th' afpiring candidates. 

Who, fummon'd by the ^ heralds publick voice. 

To Windfor, as to Fame's bright temple, haile 

From ev'ry fliore ; the noble, wife, and fcravje, 

Xnights, fenators, and flatefmen, lords and kings ^ 

Ambitious each to gain the fplendid prize. 

By Edward promised to tranfcendent worth. 

For who of mortals is too great and high 

In the career of virttre to contend ? 

Of thefe, felefting the moft glorious names. 

Doth England's monarch purpofe to compofe 

A princely brotherhood, himfelf the chief. 

And wortliy fov'reign of th' illuftrious band ; 

A band of heroes, lifted in the caufe 

Of honour, virtue, and celeftial truth. 

Under the name and holy patronage 

Of Cappadocian George, Britannia's faint. 

Such is the plan by gen'rous Edward form'd ; 
A plan of glory, that beyond the reach 
Of his own conqu'ring arms, fhall propagate 

b Edivard halving communicated his intention of inftiitrting 
the order 'of the GhKTEK to the great council of his reaim^ 
and halving recei'v^d their approbation, difpatch^d bis heralds 
to fe'veral parts of Europe, to in^vite all that 'were - eminent 
for military ^virtue, l£c, to he prefent at its injlitution. And 
his queen Philippa, on her part, afjemhled a train of ^OO of 
the fairefi ladies to grgce the fokfnnity, and add to its mag- 
nrficence. 

The 
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Trtie fovVeignty of Britain, and ered 
Her monarchs into judges of mankind. 

But from this day's decisions, from the choice 
Of his firft coUegues, ihall fucceeding times 

Of Edward judge, ' and On his fame pronoxmce. 

For dignities and titles, when mifplac'd 

Upon the vicious, the corrupt and vile. 

Like princely virgins to low peafants match*dj 

Defcend from their nohility, and foil'd 

By bafe alliance, not their pride alone 

And native fplendor lofe, but fhamte retort 

Ev'n on the facred throne, from whence they Ipmng* 

So may the luftre of this order bright. 

This eldeft child of chivalry be ftain'c^ 

If at her firft efpoufals, her great fire. 

Caught by the fpccious outfides, that deceive. 

And captivate the world, ac^iMt the felt 

Of vain pretenders, void of real worth ; 

Light empty bubbles, by the wanton gaSe 

Of fortune fwell'd> and only fomfd to dance 

And glitter in the fun-ihinc of a comt. 

Begin we then with £d\(^ard j firft let him 
At his own high tribunal undergo 

The rigid inquifition ^I for thii 

Have left my lucid ftar-endrded throne : 
For this, immortal fagcs, have reqmr'd 
Your wife and prudent ihiniftry, wellikill'd 
in various fcience, and the human heart. 

H 2 Search 
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Search Edward's to the bottom : found the depths 
And (hallows of his foul ; if he poflefs 
That firft of regal talents, to difcem. 
With quick-ey'd penetration, thro' the veil 
Of art, each charadler's intrinfick worth. 
And all the lab'rinths of the human mind. 
Nor blulh for this good end yourfelves to wear 
Fallacious forms, to plead the caufe of falfe 
But fpecious merit ; at his throne appear 
In borrowed Ihapes, and there with artful guile. 
When the ihrill trumpet cites the candidates. 
Urge your preteniions : all the pow*r employ 
Of wit and eloquence ; Edward, I truft. 
The trial fhall abide ; which fhall but tend 
To manifeft, that not from arrogance. 
But confcious virtue, hath he thus alTum'd 
Above all other kings, to be the judge 

And great rewardcr of heroic deeds. 

Nor wholly unaflRfled will I leave 

My royal charge, but with bleft influence clear 

His intelledlual eye from the dim mifts 

It haply hath contradled from a long 

Unebbing current of felicity, 

Unhop'd, unequaird triumphs, from the view 

Of captive monarchs, and the glitt'ring throng. 

Who at his fummons from all climates come. 

To take, as from their fov'reign, honours new- 
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When hcav'n tries mortals in unufual ways, 
•Tis fit it ihould afford unufual aid. 

Now, fages, to yon fpreading oaks retire. 
There wait my fummons ; and mean time advife 
How befl to execute the taflc enjoin'd. 

[Ex. Gen. and Drmd9. 

7 he Scene changes to a large room in the cafth {St, 
George's Hall) at the upper end of luhich is a royal 
canopy ivith the figure of St, George, and the motto of 
the Garter^ HoNi soiT qvi y pense, heneettb if «te- 
hroider*d in gold. Under this canopy appears feated on 
an elevation of tivo or three ftepSy king Edward, in tl^e 
habit of the order of the Garter, ivith a fceptre in his 
right handy and a globe in his left. On his left hdnd is 
feated queen Philippa, nuith a cronjon upon her heady - and 
drefs^d in a royal mantle of crimfon 'vel'vety po'wdet'd 
ivith embroidered garters, and an enameV d ^ garter hound 
like a bracelet upon her left arm. By her ft and a grtfat 
number of ladies 'very richly drefs^d. On Edward'/ right 
hand is feated king John, in the imperial robes of Frsioce^ ; 
and on the fame fide, hut a ftep loiver, fits Edward the 
Black Prince, in the robes belonging to the prince of Wilts. 
Next to queen . Philippa are feated the reft iof Edward'j 
children ; and next to the Black Prince, on the Mher Jiife^ 
ftand the French prifonersy and a great number of 
lords, &c. richly drefs'd ' • ' '*■ 

On the floor at fome tUftance ftands darteV king at arks M 
the habit of his office^ holding in his hand a^ Q^ier^' ^ttb 
the grand collar, of the onder. Near him ftand ^fithir 
heralds, ufl7ers, attendants, l^c, 

c That the ladies of the knights of tJ^e garter ivpre this 
enfign of the order upon their left arms, maj be feen in 

Aft^moWs Hiftory of the Garter. 

H 3 Flowifli 
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Flourijh of trumpets^ httUrdrums^ l^c. Aftev mdfick B3* 
ward ri/ing up from bis throne, addrejfes himfclf ta the 
*- ajfembly, 

£dwar.d» 
That hither from your diibnt refidence. 
By iblcmn invitation, noble guefts, 
I have entreated your illullrious train, 
Miiconflrue not to levity and pride. 
Or oftentadous vain magnificence. 
Unworthy the grave majcfly of kings. 
Unworthy your attention, my renown. 
This bdght affemblagc of the wife, the brave, 
Tbe noble, the magnificent, the fair. 
The ornaments of Europe, have I fought 
To grace the pomp of Virtue, to adorn 
With nobleft offerings her unfpotted fhrinc, 
AttrafUng thus to her divine commands 
The awful veneration of mankind. 
This was the caufe, great princes, this the calf. 
The voice of Virtue, not of England's king. 
That with refpedtful zeal ye hear'd and followed : 
From Burgundy's rich vineyards, from the meads 
Of Hainault and Brabant, the rocky wave 
Of Danube, from Germania's warlike tow*rs. 
Imperial mother of an hundred ftates ; 
From Spain long exercis'd by Moorifh arms, 
Fh>m Italy's &ir princedoms, and the walls 
Of fea-walh*d Vemce, Adria's haughty fpouie, 

WitK 
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With me t^en, all ye virtaous, by what ftile 
Recorded in the fegifters of fame, 
' Knights, fcnators, or foldiers, ermin'd lords. 
Or fcepter'd princes ; from whatever clime 
Ye come, ennobled by heroic afts. 
With me unite tKe fplendor of your names 
To dignify th* eredlion of a new 
And noble order, which to heav'n's high praife. 
And to heav'n's champion, Cappadocian George, 
On this his holy feftival I mean 
To found a recompence for worthieft deeds. 
Thus as the orient fun, ador'd of old 
By proftrate Perfia, ow'd his deity 
Leis to that genial and benignant heat 
That cherifhes and wanns the feeds of life. 
Than to thofe gorgeous beams, that deck with gold 
And crimfon the gay portals of the morn ; 
So fhall this rifing order owe its fame 
And brighteft lullre to the fplendid triain 
Of lords and purpled princes, who are met 
This day to ulher and adorn its birth. 

Nor deem that to allure heroic minds. 
My private int'refts partially to ferve. 
To lift the valiant in ambition's caufe. 
And from a league of conqueft, I have laid 
In fubtle policy this great defign : 
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^ Asham'd be hs who with malignant byb 
So READS MY PURPOSE : and be he accurs'd 
Whoe'er in after-times Ihall fo pervert 
This facred inftitution. To the world 
I here coniign it, to the good and great. 
Of every age and clime, and them alone 

Now 

d Edvjard being engaged in a nuar twiih France^ for the 
obtaining that cr(ywn^ in order to draiv into England great 
multitudes of foreigners^ <with tjohom he might negotiate 
either for their perfonal fer*vicej or aids of troops to affift 
him in that undertakings ordered^ during the truce that 
then fubfijied bet<ween the tivo croavnsy publication to be 
made of a great tournament to be held at Windfor ; an ex- 
pedient ^ fays Rapiny nvhich could not fail of fuccefsy becaufe 
it nuas entirely agreeable to the tafie of that age. Accord" 
ingly many perfons of diftinSlion came O'uer^ to all of ivhont 
be gave an honourable reception, carejjing them in fuch a 
manner that they could newer fufficiently admire his politenefs^ 
magnificence, and liberality. To render thefe entertainments 
the more folemny and to free himfelf alfo from the ceremo- 
niesy to ijuhich the difference of rank and condition ixjould 
ha^ve fubjeSied him, he caufed a circular hall of boards to 
he run up at Windfory 200 feet in diameter^ There it 
nvas that he feafted all the knights at one table^^ ivhich 'was 
tailed the Round Tabky in memory of the great Arthur, 
nvhoy as it is pretended, inftituted cm order of knighthood by 
that name. Next year he caufed a more folid building 
to be ereSedy that he might continue yearly the fame di'ver- 
fions. During that time he treated 'with thefe federal 
lords about the aids, njohereuuith each could furnijh him, in 
proportion io his forces. His ritual king Philip could not 
fee ^without jealoujy, Spaniardsy Italiansy Germansy Fle^ 
mings, and Frenchmen themfelves flock to England to ajfift 

at 



[ 121 3 

Now found the trumpet j bid the candidates 
With confidence appear, and urge their claim?. 

Flourijh of trumpet 5 y l£c, nuhich is^atepwereJ hy another 
trumpet from without ; theh enter a grandee of Spain, 
magnificent^ attired in the Spanifli habit^ holding in his 
hand the pedigree of his family^ and preceded hy heralds^ 
l^c, bearing atchievements^ banners^ coats of armour^ 
helmets^ gauntlets, fpurs^ isfc, 

Spaniard. 
Illuftrious monarch I emp'ror of the ifles ! 
My name is Guzman- — from thofe heroes (prung, 

at thefe tournaments. He fufpeSied fome hidden deftgn in 
thefe entertainments f and to break Edfward*s meafureSf caufed 
the like to he puhlijhed in his dominions ; 'which meeting ivith 
Juccejs, pro'ved a countermine to Edivard^s main defign^ fo 
that he did not long continue to keep up bis round table. 
From thence^ ho'we'very it is generally agreed^ he took the 
firft hint of inftituting the order of the Garter, But as his 
purpofe in ereSiing this order nxjas 'very different from that 
ivhich had induced him to re'vi've Arthur's round tabUy as 
he had in this no pri'vate 'vie'wsy no ambitious fcheme of 
engaging fuch as Jhould be admitted into this fraternity /a- 
afjifthim in his ivars, he thought propery in order to ob'viate 
the like jealoufies and fufpicion as had alarmed king Philips 
*o fignify by his motto the purity of his intentionsy and to 
retort Jhame upon all thofe 'who Jhoidd put any malignant 
conftruSiion upon his defegn in inftituting this order* This 
therefore I take to be the true meaning and import ' of the 
famous mottOy Honi soit qui mal y pense. The not 
underjlanding the purport of'whichy ga've rife, in all proba- 
bility, to that 'vulgar ft ory of the count efs of ^alijhurf s garter^ 
reje£led by all the beft 'writers^ 
"^ Who * 
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Who with Pelagic *mid th' Ailurian rocks 
Againft th* invafion of unnumber'd Moors, 
Maintain'd the fame and empire of the Goths, 
And founded at Oviedo once again 
The Spanifh monarchy and cath'lick faith, 
Tranfporting from the mountain's dreary womb 
To glitt'ring temples her moft holy altars. 
Thence on the bordering Moor their valiant fons 
Waging inceflant war, ere long regained 
Their ancient realms of Leon, Arragon, 
And rich Caftilia : in which great exploits 
My brave progenitors, by valour, zeal. 
And loyalty difUnguifh'd, from their kings^ 
Gain'd thoie high honours, princely fignories. 
And proud prerogatives, which have extoll'd 
The name of Guzman to fuch envy'd grandeur^ 
That fcarce above it towers the regal throne. 

Thefe honours undiminiih'd, undefil'd. 
To me delivered down, might well content 
A vulgar mind ; but fpirits highly bom 
Are full of gen'rous and afpiring thoughts ; 
And «fe the vantage ground of rank and pow'r 
But to aicend ftill higher. Thus I come 
Thy Garter to follicit; pleas'd, great prince. 
With thee to be enroll'd thy brother knight. 
And fearing no repulfe. Nobility, 
As neareft in her orbit, firft receives 
The beams of majefty ; alone can bear 
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The fulnefs of that gtory, which o'erpow'rs 
Inferior natures. Virtue's felf wou'd blufii. 
Did (he at once approach too near the throne* 
But the young eagle borne amid the blaze 
Of glancing Ughtnings, with iindazzled eye 
Soars to the covu^ts of heav'n^ and perches bold 
On the bright iceptre of imperial Jove. 

The greateft king is he, who is the king 
Of greatefl fubjeds. Seek'fl thou to advance 
The glory of thy order ? To tEy felf 
Aflbciate thofe, whofe high-exalted names. 
For ages paft from Envy's felf have forc'd 
Habitual veneration, never paid 
To new and upilart merit. Such am I, 
Whofe pure and gen'rous blood defcending dowa 
From nobler fountains, in its courfe emrich'd 
By glorious mixtures with each royal ibeam 
That fiair Iberia boa^, might ev*n pretend 
To thy alliance, Edward. View this fcroll. 
The faithful blazon of my ancient line, 
A line of potentates, whofe ev'ry fon 
Deferv'd to wear the Garter I demand- 
In me their reprefentative, the heir 
Of all their honours, (on of their renown. 
Do thou reward their virtues : in their names . 

I claim, and on hereditary right. 
The right of monarchs, Edward, reft my ple$. 

Edward* 
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Edward. 

The high defert of thy renowned forefathers 
Well haft thou fliewn ; but haft thou therefore prov*d 
Thy felf deferving to be call'd their fon ? 
To thee their profp'rous virtues have indeed ♦ 

Tranfmitted lineal rank, and titles proud. 
By them more hardly gain'd ; for which thou ftand'ft 
To cuftom and th* indulgence of thy country 
Indebted, Guzman, in a large account ; 
Which thou muft firft difcharge by noble deeds. 
Ere thou canft ftile thofe dignities thine own. 
This if .thou haft not paid, why doft thou feck, 
Like thirftlefs prodigals to fwell the debt. 
And overwhelm thy felf with obligations ? 

Virtue is honour, and the nobleft titles 
Are but the publick ftamps fet on the ore 
To afcertain its value to mankind. 
It were a kind of treafon to my crown, 
To mark bafe metal with the royal imprefs. 
And put off lazy pride in virtue's name. 

Woud'ft thou attain my Garter ? Seek it there 
Where thy heroic anccftors acquir'd 
Their glorious honours, in th* embattled field 
Among the fquadrons of the warlike Moors : 
Or in the council of thy king, by truth 
And wifdom equal to tli' important truft. 
Be what thy fathers were,, and then return 

To 
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To alk the pledge of merit from my hand. 

And be the fit companion of a king. [Exit Spaniard. 

Fhurijh of trumpets^ \^c, «whicby as before^ is aufiwered hy 
another trumpet from ^without ; then enter an ufurer 
and fenaior of Genoa {at that time the hank of Europe) 
drefs*d in his fenatorial gotvn of black *vehvet, proftfely, 
but auk^wardly adorned nuith jenuels^ pearls and diamond 
necklacesy pendents^ bracelets^ ^i'tgSy fuch as he may be 
fuppofed to ha've recei<ved as paiJunsy and to ixjear rather 
as marks of his great riches, than as ornaments of his 
drefs. He is attended by a large train of people- of e*very 
profejfion, appearing to be his debtors, by their abjeSt and 
timid countenances, at the head of wuhom, and next to the 
ufurer, marches a fcrivener, bearing a large bundle of 
mortgages, ^c, 

G£NOESE. 

From Genoa the opulent, the bank 
And treafury of the world, moil puiflant king. 
Invited by thy heralds, am I come 
To claim the honour by thy promife due. 
Due by thy juAice to fuperior worth ; 
Due tlien to me, great Edward, who poffefs 
That obje6l of the toils, the cares, the vows 
Of all mankind, that comprehenfive good. 
Source of all pow'r and grandeur, boundlefs wealth. ; 

Behold yon glitt'ring train, whofe fumptuous pride. 
Bright with the treafure of each precious mine, 
Invefts with glory thy imperial throne : 
Whence is their dignity ? The ray auguft. 
That awes and dazzles the refpedful croud. 

Proceeds 
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Proceeds it from nobility, from virtue, 

Their wifdom, or their valour, or their fame ? 

Comes it not rather from the beaming ore ? 

The diamond's ftar-Iike radiance ? Weklth, O king. 

Wealth is the fun that decks the gorgeous fcene ; 

That cheriihes, adorns, and calls to view 

Thcfe princely flowers of honour, virtue, fame. 

Which in the (hades of poverty were loft. 

Whatever men dedre or venerate. 

On wealth attends ; cv*n empire's felf iis bought. 

Nor cou'd the mighty Julius have attain'd 

By wifdom or by valour fov'regn pow'r, 

liad not the gold of vanquiih*d Gaul fubdu'd 

The liberties of Rome. On wretched want. 

Contempt and narrow-fouPd dependence wait. 

Ev'n kings, of neceflary wealth deprived. 

In pow'rlefs indigence lofe all refpeft. 

All homage from their fubje6b : while the rich. 

Like gods ador'd, o'er ev*ry neck extend 

Their potent fceptres, and in golden chains 

Fierce Faflion and rebellious Freedom bind. 

The glory, ftrength, importance of a realm 
Is meafur'd by its riches : Venice thus. 
Thus Genoa's petty ftate out-balances. 
In Europe's (bale, the boundlefs wilds that cloath 
With tributary furs the Ruffian Czar. 
With like pre-eminence exalted fliines * 
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In ev'ry land above the proudeft names, 
The bleft poflefTor of all-worfhip'd gold. 

My birth or rank I boaft not here, though bom 
A fenator of Genoa. The defert. 
On which I found my claim, is all my own t 
To have adorn'd and dignify'd the ftate 
Of my declining houfe with greater wealth 
Then e'er my thriftlefs anceftors pofleis'd ; 
Whofe richell acquiiitions were but fprigs 
Of b^en laurel, or the flaunting rags 
Of fome torn eniign, to their needy fon 
A worthlefs heritage. Yet not to (well 
My narrow fortunes wo'u'd my foul defcend 
To the bafe methods of ignoble trade. 
And vulgar mercantile purfuit of gain* 
Mine were the noble arts of raifing gold 
From gold, of nurfing and improving wealth 
By gainful ufe j arts pra6lis*d heretofore 
By fenators and fages of old Rome, 
Illuftrious Craflus, and wife Seneca. 
Thus haveJ grac'd the fplendor of my name 
With fuitable pofTeffions ; thus I hold 
In firm fubjedlion to my will the poor 
Of ev'ry raitk and order, foldier, prieft. 
The vent'rous merchant, and the fumptuous lord. 
Who in a lower vaflalage to mc. 
Than to thy fceptre, Edward, bow their heads. 
Pledging their lands and liberties for gold. 
» Hence 
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tience am I bold to ftand before thy throne 
A candidate for glory's higheft prize ; 

And let me add, that policy alone 
Should teach thy prudence to approve my claim ; 
Shou'd teach thee in thy fubjedb to excite. 
By honours on fuperior wealth beftow'd, 
A ufeful emulation to be rich : 
Which once infpir'd, thy Albion (hall become 
The firil of nations, thou the firft of kings. 

Edward. 
Hadft thou by op'ning to thy native land 
The golden veins of commerce, by employing 
The ufeful hands of indufby in works 
Of national advantage, by uniting 
Remoteft regions in the friendly bands 
And honeft intercourfe of mutual trade ; 
Hadft thou by thefe humane and generous arts. 
Which thy miftaken pride fo much difdains, 
Enrich'd at once thy country and thy felf. 
Then not unworthy hadft thou been to wear 
The brighteft marks of honour ; but thy wealth. 
The bafe-born child of fordid ufury. 
That foe to commerce, nurfe of idlenefs. 
Stains and degrades thee from thy noble birth ; 
Nor in the ufurer can I difcem 

The fenator of Genoa. To enlarge 

The mind with gcn'rous fentiments, to raife 
Its aims by virtuous emulation, here 



I fit; 
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I lit ; but not to gild with honour's beams 
That felfilh paffion which congeals the heart, 
And flops the ftreams of fweet benevolence, 
Mean avarice, the vice of narroweft fouls. 
Incapable of glory. — Wealtji, thou fay'fl:, - 
Can buy ev'n empire, and to Julius gave 
Dominipn o'er his country — Fatal gifty 
And niinous to both ! But what to Rome, 
W^zt to that Caefar's fuccefTors avail'd 
llie bonncflefs treafures of the ravaged world. 

When they had loft their virtue ? Did not foon 
The valiant fons of poverty, the Goths, 
The Hans and Vandals, from their barren hills 
And rugged woods defcending, to their fteel 
Subjed the Roman gold ? Yet I deny not 
The pow'r and ufe of riches : to the wife 
And good, in public or in private life. 
They are the means of virtue, and beft fcrve 
The nobleft purpoies ; but in the ufe. 
Not in the bare pofleffion, lies the merit. 
Shew me thy merit then, thy bounteous afts. 
Public munificence, or private alms. 
The hungry and the naked, and the fick 
Suftain'd and cherifh'd by thy faving hand ; 
Plead this, and I allow thy worthy claim. 
For this is virtue, and deferves reward. 

[Exit Gen. 

Vol. II. I Flourifi 
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Fhurifi of trumpets f He. luhicb is attfiwered ly a Jym» 
phony of flutes^ 'vioIiftSy He, playing a light amorous 
air ; then appears a Neapolitan eourtier^ a fanjorite of 
queen Joan, *who then reigned at Naples, and 'whejt 
court fwas the moft debauched and dijfolute of that age. 
He comes in imth a gay and affeSied gefttire^ and is 
drefs^d in loofe Jilken robes ^ richy but finical and effemi- 
nate ; on his hair, ivhich is curPd and fpread all o'ver 
his Jhoulders do^wn to the middle of his backy he 'wears a 
chaplet of rofesy and is attended by a train of heautifut 
boys, habited like Cupids, and muficians, ivho, as he 
marches towards the throne, continue playing their foft 
and lAsanton airs, 

Neapolitan. 
Not on my wealth, nor on my noble blood. 
Shall I prefume to claim diy royal gift, 
Aufpicious prince, but on the (kill to give 
That fplendor to nobility and wealth. 
That elegance of tafte, from which alone 
Their value they derive ; of this to judge. 
This to direct, I boaft, fit arbiter 
Of all refin'd delights.*— But chief to kings 
My happy talents I devote ; on them 
My genius waits with duteous care, and wafts 
The golden cup of pleafure to their lips. 
Like Ganymede before the throne of Jove. 
And who indeed would wiih to be a god 
Only to thunder, and to hear the pray'rs 
Of clam'rous fuitors ? 'Tis the nedar'd feail. 
The dance of Graces, and the wanton charms 
Of Venus, iporting with the Smiles and Loves, 

That 
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That make the court of heav'n a bleft abode. 
Far happier were the meanefl peafant*s lot. 
Who fleeps or fings in carelefs eafe beneath 
The fun-burnt hay-cock, or the flow'ry thorn. 
Than to be plac'd on high in anxious pride. 
The purple drudge and flave of tirefome ftate. 
If to fuperior pow'r fuperior means 
Of joy were not annex'd, and larger fcope 
For ev'ry wifh the lavifli heart can form : 

If the foft hand of pleafure did not wreathe 
Around the royal diadem, whofe weight 
Oppreffive loads the monarch's aching brow. 
Her faireft growth of ever-blooming flow'rs. 

On thee, vidtorious prince, propitious Fortune 
Hath pour'd her richeft gifts, renown and weal^» 
And greatnefs equal to thy mighty mind ; 
One only blifs is wanting to thy court. 
Voluptuous elegance, the lovely child 
Of eafe and opulence ; that never comes. 
But like a bird of fummer to attend 
The brighteft fun-lhine of a glorious flate. 
To her, and her alone belongs the tafk. 
By learned delicacy to remove 
What yet remains in this thy ancient realm 
Of Gothick barbarifin, the ruft of war. 
And valiant ignorance. — Her artful hand. 
Thy rugged Britons fliall refine, and teadi 
More courtly manners, to their fov'reign's will 

I 2 Politely 
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Politely pliant : do but thou command 
Thy willing fervant, with thy favours grac'd, 
From feir Joanna's ever-fmiling court. 
Under whofe happy influence I was train'd. 

From polifh'd Naples, her delightful feat. 

The blooming goddefs to tranfport, with all 

Her train of joys, and fix them here beneath 

Thy great protedlion. — But perhaps thou fcar'll 

The voice of cenfure, and the grave reproof 

Of moralizing duUnefs : idle fear ! 

The vulgar herd, indeed, religious craft. 

And policy of ftate have well confin'd 

With wife feverity to rigid laws : 

Elfe would that headftrong bead the multitude 

Forget obedience, and its rider's voice 

Difdain. But (hall the rider put a curb 

In his own mouth ? The laws that kings have made, 

Shall they retrain the makers ? Edward, no ! 

For thee indulgent juilice fliall relax 

Her harfh decrees, and piety ihall wait 

To give her rev'rend fanftion to thy will. 

'Tis thine to rove at large thro' nature's field, 

Crop ev*ry flow'r, and tafle of ev'ry fruit ; 

By fweet variety provoking ftill 
The languid appetite to new deiires. 
Nor ufelefs to thy pleafures, happy prince, 
Shall be my faithful fervice ; nicer joys, 
Joys of a quicker, more exalted tafle. 

Than 
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Than ever ripen'd in this northern clime, 
The growth of fofter regions, fhall my hand 
By fkilful culture in thy Britain raife. 

To them, whofe grofs and dull capacities 
Are fit to bear the burthens of the ftate, 
The laboring mules, that thro' the mire of forms 
Draw the flow car of government along. 
Gladly the talk of bus'nefs I relign. 
Be mine the brighter province, to direft 
Thy pleafures, Edward, minifter fupreme ;;. 

Of all thy fofter hours : to ferve the king < 

Be theirs the glory, let me ferve the man. 

But fliou'd thy fterner Genius, only pleas'd 
With arms and royalty's important cares. 
The duties of a king, my gentle arts 
Too lighdy prize, and thence rejeft my fuit : 
Permit at leaft, that to Philippa's ear. 
Divine Philippa, thine and beauty's queen. 
And her attendant graces, I may plead 
The caufe of blifs, a caufe fo much their own : 
They will approve my claim, to whom the cares. 
The labours of my life, my head, my heart 

Are all devoted Let me from their hands 

Receive the Garter, and be call'd their knight. 

Philippa. 
Permit me, gracious Edward, to reply 

To this irreverent flatt'rer, who prefumes 
Before a matron and a queen to plead 

I 3 The 
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The caufe of vice, and impudently hopes 

To find in her a fautrefs of his fuit. 

But know, pernicious fophifter, my heart' 

Hath leam'd from Edward's love, and this high rank 

Which I partake with him, a noble pride. 

That ill can brook the too familiar eye 

And fancy tongue of riot and debauch ; 

In whofe unmanner'd light fociety. 

Nor majefly, nor virtue can maintain 

That dignity, which is their proper guard. 

Thy vile refinements, and Inxurious arts, 
Mifcall'd politenefs, I deleft ; and feel. 
In the foft duties of a virtuous love. 
Such pure, ferene delight, as far tranfcends 
Wliat thou ftyPft pleafure, the delirious joy 
Of an intoxicated feverifh brain. 
Behold my royal lord, the firfl and befl 
Of kings, the love and wonder of mankind ! 
Behold my children, worthy their great fire. 
The gen'ral theme of praife and benedidlion ! 
Thefe are my plcafures ; can thy Ikill bellow 
Superior blifs ? Ah no ! the vain attempt 
Wou'd only bring difgoft, remorfe, and fhame. 

Edward. 

That I have lov'd, Philippa, and efteem'd thee 
More for thy virtues than thofe female charms, 
Which this vile flatterer deems fingly worth 
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His panegyrick, be thy kappinefs 
And glory, as it is thy Edward's pride. 
With the like fpirit have I alfo woo'd 
And wedded fov'reign power ; not weakly caught 
With outward pomp, or feeking to my felf ^ 
A privilege to riot uncontroul'd 
In fenfual pleaAires, and behind the throne 
To laugh fecurely at reflraint and law. 
No : I embrac'd her as the child of heav'n, 
Dowr'd with the ample means of doing good ; 
From whofe efpoufals I might hope to raiie 
An oiFspring, worth th' ambition of a king. 
Immortal glory ; to a gen'rous mind 

As far furpajQing all the wanton toys. 
Which he calls pleafure, as thy faithful love 
(The fweet overflowing of heart-felt delight) 
Excels, Philippa, the lafcivious (mile 
Of common proftitutes, carefs'd and loath'd. 

Hence from my fight with thy detefted arts, 
Bafe minifter of luxury, the bane 
Of ev^ry flouriftiing and happy ftate : 
Prefume no more within my court to fing 
Thy Syren-fong, nor foften into flaves 
And cowards my brave fubjefts. — I difdain 
That elegance, which fuch as thou can teach. 
Virtue alone is elegant, alone 
Polite ; vice muft be fordid and deform'd, 
Tho* to adorn her ev'ry art contend. 

I 4 And 
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And rather wou'd I fee my Britons roam 
Untutor'd favages, among their woodsy 
As once they did, in naked innocence. 
Than polifh'd like the vile degenerate race 
Of modern Italy's corrupted fons. 

Exit Neap. 

Trumpet founds ^ and is anfiwer^d from ^without by another 
trumpet i luhich founds a marchy accompanied hy kettle^ 
. drums and other ^warlike infiruments : Then enters, preceded 
hy foldiers playing upon fifes, and others hearing tatter* d 
enfignsy ftandards and trophies, a leader of mercenary 
hands, compleatly amCd from head to foot, and carrying 
in his right hand a baton or truncheon. On each fide of 
hi?n march his f quires, one bearing his lance, the other his 
Jhield* Behind him, as his attendants, comes a train of 
officers and foldiers maimed, and their faces all feam^d 
nuith fears* 

Soldier. 

Nor riches, nor nobility of birth. 

Nor the foft arts of bafe efFem'nate eafe. 

Which juftly thou rejedleft, valiant prince. 

But thy own darling attribute I boaft. 

Undaunted courage, try'd in many a field. 

In ev'ry clime, and under ev'ry banner. 

That for thefe forty fummers hath been wav'd 

O'er Europe's plains, by Illher, Rhine, and Po, 

Hungarian and Bohemian, Flemilh, French, 

Venetian, Spanifh, Guelph and Gibbeline ; 

Whence in juft confidence fecure I come 

This military honour to demand. 

Due 
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Due to my toiU and fervice, to my wounds, 

My laurels, and that generous love of glory. 

Which without any call, or publick caufe. 

Or private animofity, alone 

Kais'd my ftrong arm, and drew my dreadful fword. 

Wherever Mars his crimfon.flag difplay'd. 
That was my country, thither fwift I bore 
My ready valour, and the dauntlefs band 
Of various nations, under my command, 
Prepar'd to fell their blood, their limbs, their lives : 
Nor where the right, nor where the juftefl caufe, 
Deign'd we to alk — thofe intricate debates 
We left to lazy penmen in the fhade 
Of coward eafe ; while our impetuous fire 
Still bore us forward, ardent to purfue 
Thro' danger's rougheft paths the fteps to &me» 
On fuch a fpirit fhould thy favour fmile. 

But let me wonder, Edward, that fo long 
Thy ear the vain pretenfions cou'd endure 
Of men unknown to war, attendants meet 
Of feme luxurious Afiatic court, 
Or female diftaiF-reign ; but fuiting ill 
The prefence of a monarch great in arms. 
Hadft thou to thofe inglorious fons of peace 
Thy martial order giv'n, the warrior-faint 
Had blufh'd to fee his image fo profan'd. 
Which on my manly breaft, indented o'er 
With many a noble fear, will fitly ihine. 

But 



[ 138 ] 

But wherefore fland I thus haranguing here, 
Unfkilful as I am in fmooth difcourfe. 
The coward's argument ? On force alone 
I reft my title : let the glorious prize 
Be hung on high amid the lifted field. 
And let me there difpute it ; there my lance 
Shall plead my caufe far better than my tongue. 
If any dare deny my rightful claim. ' 

Edward. 

Not for the brave alone have I ordain'd 
This inftitution, but for all defert, 
All publick virtue, wifdom, all that fervcs, 
Improves, defends, or dignifies a ftatc ; 
Tho' firft indeed to valour, as the guard 
Of all the reft, when in the publick caufe. 
With juftice and benevolence employ 'd. 

But thou, bafe mercenary, canft thou dare 
The glorious name of valour to ufurp. 
Who know 'ft no publick caufe, no fenfe of right. 
Nor pity, nor affection, nor remorfe ? 
Who under any chief, in any quarrel, 
Canft ftain with gore thy proftituted arms ? 
Cairit not love of glory ; that is built 
On afts for the deliverance of mankind ; 
On gen'rous principles, and noble fcom 
Of fordid intereft : call it cruel pride. 
And favagenefs of nature, that delights 
To conquer, andopprefs, a/Hid, infult; 

Or 
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Or call it love of plunder, that can draw 
Unauthoris'd, uninjur'd, unprovok'd. 
The fword of war ; that bravo-like can lift 
For hire the venal hand to perpetrate 
AfTaffinations, murders, maflacres. 

But thou haft fcrv'd with courage : be it fo'-''^ 
Thou haft thy pay, and with it thy reward ; 
Pretend no farther, nor compare thy deeds, 
Diftionour'd by the mean defire of gain. 
With his, who for his country and his king 
Rcfigns his eafc, his fortune, or his life. 
Thofe battles thou haft fought, thofe forty years 
Of blood and horror, which thy vaunting tongue 
So high hath founded, are indeed thy crimes. 
Flagitious crimes ; for whicjv th' impartial bar 
Of reafon wou'd condemn thee, as the foe 
Of human nature, did not cuftom fcreen 
By her unjuft efteem thy guilty head. 
But hope not honour or employment here. 
Unfafe and wretched is that monarch's ftate 
Who weakly trufts to miercenary bands. 
The guard or of his perfon, or his realm : 
Unfaithful, infolent, rapacious, bafe 
He foon fhall prove them, and become himfelf 
Their flave, to hold his kingdom at their wilL 
For this within my Britain have I fought 
To raife a martial fpirit, and ordain'd 
Thefe new incitements, honours, and rewards. 



To 
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To virtuous chivalry, that never king 
Who wears hereafter my imperial crown. 
May need to Hoop to the precarious aid 
Of venal foreign fwords ; but in the hearts 
Of his brave fubjedls find a ftronger guard, 
Prepar'd with zeal unbought, and Englifh valour. 
His rights to vindicate, and fave their own. 

Exit Soldier. 



trumpet founds^ to wohich another from njoithout replies : Then 
enters an Italian politician^ habited like a Venetian no- 
hlemany nuho advancing ivith a/olemn and important air 
to<voards the throne^ makes a lo'w re'verence to king Edward,, 
and proceeds* 

Politician. 
Well has thy fov'reign wifdom, royal judge. 
The fuit refus'd of thefe pretenders vain. 
And, by rejefting them, embolden'd me. 
For valour, and nobility, and wealth. 
Though by their proud polTelTors vaunted high. 
Are but fubordinate, the flaves and tools. 
Not the companions, and the counfellors 
Of godlike monarchy ; whofe awful throne 
By darkfome cloiids envelop'd, far beyond 
The ken of vulgar eyes, fupported Hands 
On that deep-rooted prop, the craft of ftate, 
Myfterious policy. Who beft hath leam'd 

Her wily lef&ns, beft deferves to fhare 

The 
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The honours, counfcls, and the hearts of king^» 
By him inflrudled, ev'n the meaneft prince 
Shall rife to envy*d greatnefs, (hall advance 
His dreaded pow'r above reftraint and fear> 

And all the rules, that in fantaftic chains 
Inferior minds confine. Thus Milan's dukes. 
Thus Padua's lords above their country's laws 
Have rais'd their heads, and trampled to the dull 
The pride of freedom, that eflays in vain 
Their high, fuperior genius to controuL 
Thefe were my matters, mighty prince ; beneath 
Their rule, and in their councils was I form'd 
To know tlie falfe corrupted heart of man. 
His ev'ry weaknefs, ev'ry vice, and thence 
To tempt, or break his paffions to the yoke : 
To fcorn the publick as an empty name. 
And on the helplefs multitude impofe 
The adamantine bonds of fraud and force. 
Thus was I train'd, thus fitted to conduft 
The fate of proudeft empires ; thus I come 
To claim thy Garter, Edward, the juft meed 
Of worth praeeminent, and in return 
My fer\'ices to offer, which no doubt 
Thy wifdom gladly will accept : for who 
So fit to ferve the majelly of kings. 
As he, who flighting ev'ry meaner tye. 
Friends, parents, country, to advance their pow'r 
Devotes his toil, experience, fortune, fame. 
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Nor other favour courts, nor refuge hopes 

But in their high proteftion F-^Led by me. 

Thou, royal Edward, fhalt attain that height^ 

That glorious fummit of imperial pow*r. 

Which not thy mightieft anceftors have reach'd ; 

Where in a freer air, a more enlarged 

Horizon, bounded only by thy will. 

Thou (halt exalted fit and view beneath. 

In humbler diftances and fafer bounds, 

Thofe f^bjefts, who prefumptuous now approach 

Too near, and with rude hands profane thy throne. 

Nor let weak fcruples check thy manly foul 
In the bright taik of glory ; know, great prince, 
A king's divinity is fov'reign pow'r, 
The only god, before whofe fhrine the wife 
Their incenfe offer ; whence infpir'd, they draw 
Divine ambition, and heroic fcom 
Of vulgar prejudices, vulgar fears. 
Virtue's the people's idol, and by them 
Rewarded well with popular applaufe, 
^hat idle breath, the gift and prize of fools. 
'Tis thine to govern, not to court mankind. 
Nor on their fmiles precarious to depend. 
But nobly force them to depend on thine. 
O facred fir, can virtue give thee this. 
This bright fupremacy ? Truft not her boafls. 
Her idle pageantry of barren praife : 
Reject her faucy claims, importunate. 
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And felf-fupported ; nor admit her train. 
Proud independency, and public zeal, 
Thoie fadious demagogues, the foes of kings. 

Edward. 

Are virtue then, and love of publick good. 
The foes of monarchy ? and are deceit, 
Injuflice, and opprefiion, qualities 
Becoming, and expedient in a king ? 
Then know I not to govern ; but have nurs*d 
For twice thefe fifteen years ev'n in my heart, 
A pois'nous viper ; nay unking'd my felf. 
By yielding to reftrain my fov'reign pow'r 
With laws and charters of enfranchifement, 
Not due, it feems, from monarchs to their flaves. 

But know, vile counfellor of infamy. 
That I difdain thy politics, thofe falfe 
And ihallow politics, by which my fire. 
Weak judging Edward, was betray'd to ihamc 
And foul dellru£lion, while to fuch as thee 
His ear and heart incautious he refign'd. 
And was indeed their flave, not England's king. 
' By maxims different far have I fuftain'd 
The ftrength and fplendor of my regal ftate. 
On the broad bafis of true wifdom fix'd 
With folid firmnefs. By encouraging 
The gen'rous love of virtue and of fame, 
Thatfource of valour, pledge of victory. 
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By granting to my fubjefts, what indeed 
Is their inherent right, fecurity. 
The chearful father of content aud peace. 
Of indufby and opulence, which fills 
With (miling multitudes the land, and pays 
In willing fubfidies that prince's care. 
Who lays up treafure in his people's hearts. 

By holding with a firm impartial hand 
The fleddy fcale of juftice ; not a^onc 
Betwixt my fubje6ls in their private rights. 
But in the gen'ral, more important caufe. 
Betwixt the crown and them, the difPrent claims 
Of freedom and of juft prerogative : 
Tranfgreffing not myfelf by boundlefs pow'r. 
Nor fufPring others to tranfgrefs thofe laws. 
That in their golden chain together bind. 
For conmion good, the whole united ftate. 

But more than all, by guarding from contempt 
Or impious violation, that fupreme 
Protedlrefs of all government and law. 
Religion ; in whofe train for ever wait 
Obedience, order, juftice, mercy, love, 
A guard of angels plac'd around the throne. 
Her facred counfels have I ftill rever'd. 
Her high commands enforced, her pow'r implor'd. 
O'er all my fubje£t nations to call down 
From heav'nly wifdom, her eternal fire. 



Afix'd 
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A fix*d fecurc felicity, beyond 

The force of human prudence to attain. 

Thefe are my arts of government, thofe arts 

By which my Britiih crown I have advanc'd 
Above th* imperial diadem, above 
The pride of Afric's of of Afia's thrones. 
I won'd not tell thee this, but that thou feem'ft 
A ftranger to my fame, as to my realm. 
And to the real greatnefs of a king : 
Whofe facred dignity, by thee traduc'd. 
Much it behoves a king to vindicate ; 
Not by reje6ling only with difdaiil 
Thy arrogant pretenfions, but in thee 
Piihonouring and branding with reproach 
Thy tenets alfo, the pernicious lore 
Of tyrants and ufurpers, which thy tongue> 
Blafpheming jullice, government, and law. 
Hath in a land of freedom dar'd to vent. 
iience ! fix)m my kingdom, with thy quickefl (peed. 
Left the revenge of an infulted king 
With fttdden ruin intercept thy flight. Exit Politician. 

King John. 
Pemiit me, Edward, to thy royal voice 
To add my fuiFrage alfo, and with thee 
Proteft againft this coward policy. 
That meanly (kulks behind opprobrious fraud. 
And low unprincely artifice ; I feel 

Vol. II. K a virtue 
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A virtue in my heart, a gen'rous pride. 

That tells me kings were doath'd widi majeftyy 

Encircled with authority, >ever*d 

And almoft deify'd, to teach them thence 

That goodnefs and the faring attributes 

Of heav'n become their office, juflice chiefs 

And truth, the virtue of heroic minds. 

Which, were it banifh'd from all other bi*ealb. 

Should dwell for ever in the hearts of kings. 

Aerial mufick, upon tjohich re-enter the fhe Druids mjho 
perfonated the Grandee, ^c, in their original charaQers 
and habits of Druids, the chief of wjhom advancing to- 
lAjards the throne^ addrejfes hintfelf to king Edward. 

Chief Druid. 
Behold in us, great king, the ancient priefts 
And judges of this land, the Druids old : 
Who late in borrowed charadlers have flood 
Before thy fage tribunal, to prefer 
The claims of valour, wealth, nobility. 
And thofe foft fpecious flatt'rers, who beneath 
The rofy wreaths of pleafure and of love 
Conceal the fickly and difguftful brow 
Of riot and debauch, and often win 
From weak unmanly princes the rich prize 
To virtue due and wifdom, not to thefc 
The cankers of a ftate ; but leaft of all 
Due to that traytor to his king and country. 

Who 
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Who laboring to build up the regal throne 

Beyond its due proportion, and the ftrength 

Of thofe foundations which the laws have laid, 

O'erwhelms the people, and at once o'erturns . 

His royal mailer, places him at beft 

On an uneafy tott'ring pinacle. 

The mark of execration and reproach. 

Thcfe claims haft thou rejeded ; like a king 
Difceming in mankind, and knowing well 
The value of his favours : like a king 
Deferving the high office of the judge 
And arbiter of Europe : like a king 
Bqual to his great fame, and worth the care 
Of thofe inmiortal fpirits, who this day 
Have quited their celeftial refidence, 
To view and to approve thy glorious deeds. 

But» Edward, be not thou amaz'd to find 
That thofe, who lately for thy favour fu'd 
Were not the perfonages they aflum'd. 
O king ! thou art befet with counterfeits 
The very oppofites to us, who feem 
Far better than they are. For Flattery, 
Cameleon-like, accommodates with care 
To the court-hue his changeful countenance. 
And when a prince is brave, magnanimous. 
And high in (pirit, then Ambition wears 
A face ef dignity, and nothing breathes 
Bat lofrjr entcrprizes, conqueft, pow'r, 
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And fchemes of glory to the fov'reign car, 

Pretending love and care for his renown 

With more than duteous zeal.-T-Of thefe beware ! 

For as the Theban queen, in fables old. 

Was, by the fpecious guile of fraud ful Jove, 

In her Amphitryon's form to guilt betray 'd. 

So by thefe counterfeits are kings feduc*d, 

Ev'n in the moft belov'd fufjpedUefs fhape. 

To take a tray tor to their royal arms. 

But thou fhalt know them, Edward, by their works. 

And of this truth be moft aifur'd, that he. 
Who in his private commerce with mankind 
Is mean, difhoneft, interefted, falfe. 
Can ne'er be true to thee ; nor can he love 
His prince, who feels not for his country's good. 

Thus wam'd we leave thee, mighty prince : be firm. 
Be conftant in the paths of fair renown. 
Think it thy duty to revere thyfelf * 
The facred laws of chivalry, the wife 
InjanfUons by thy order laid on all 
The garter'd knights ; fo fhall thy fame remain 
The great example of all future kings. 
Farewel I for lo ! the Genius of thy realm 
With all his pomp attended, comes to fhare. 
And grace the glories of this fignal day. 
Thefe clouds of fragrance, that far-beaming blaze 
Of heav'nly brightnefs^ his approach declare. 

Druids ^anijh, 
Flajhes 
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Flajhes of light, and fymphony of aerial niujick* Genius 
of England defcends in his chariot attended by fpirits and 
bards ; then alighting he ad'uances towards the throne, 
and addrejfes himfelfto Edward. 

Genius. 
From the gay realms of cloudlefs day I come. 
Where in the glitter of unnumber'd worlds. 
That like to ifles of various magnitudes 
Float in the ocean of unbounded fpace ; 

On my invifible aerial throne 

I fit, attended with a radiant band 

Of fpirits immortal, whofc pure effences. 

While clad in human fhapes on earth they dwelt. 

Thro* the'ciuH clay of grofs mortality 

Difclos'd their heav'nly vigour, and burft forth 

In godlike virtues and heroic deeds. 

Their Albion gracing with as fair a growth 

Of fame, as e'er enrich'd imperial Rome. 

Thence ripe for heav'n and immortality. 

To me, the Genius of this happy ifle. 

They fly, and claim the meed of their defert, 

Celeftial crowns, and ever-living praife 

Recorded in the fongs of heav'nly bards. 

That round my throne their hymns of triumph fing. 
Attuning to the fweet harmonious fpheres. 
Their undifcording lyres and voice divine. 

Nor thus remov'd to heav'n, and thus employ'd 
In ceafelefs raptures, wont they to forget 

K 3 Their 
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Their native country, and the public weal. 
To which on earth their labours and their lives 
They once devoted ; but purfuing ftill 
The bent and habit of their fouls, with me 
They watch the Britifh empire, ftill intent 
To check alternately th' incroaching waves 
Of regal pow'r and popular liberty : 
I, chief attentive near th^ royal throne. 
Take up my watchful ftation, to infufe 
My fage and moderate counfels in thofe ears. 
Which wifdom hath prepar'd and purify'd 
To relilh honeft, tho' unpleaiing truth. 

Thus am I always, tho' inviiible. 
Attendant, Edward, on thy glorious deeds. 
But on this folemn day have I vouchfaf'd 
To manifeft my prefence ; to declare, 
Not in thofe whilpers which have often fpoke 
Peace to thy confcious heart, but audibly 
And evident to all, th' aflent of heav'n 
To the great bufineis, which hath gathered here 
This troop of princes from all nations round. 
Hence all may know that virtue hath a train 
More bright than earthly empire can command : 
Know, that thofe adUons which are great and good. 
Receive a nobler fan6Uon from the free 
And univerfal voice of all mankind. 
Which is the voice of heav'n, than from the higheft. 
The moft illuftrious adt of regal pow'r. 

This 
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Tills noble fanftion, Edward, in die name 
Not of this age alone, but lateft time. 
Here do I folemnly annex to each 
Of thy great a6b, but chief to this moil wife, 
Moft virtuous infUtution, which extends 
Wide as thy fiune, beyond thy empire's bound, 
A prize of virtue publifh'd to mankind. 

Ye regifters of heav'en, record the deed. 

Bards. 

Now tune, ye bards, the Britifh lyre ; ' 

Now wake the vocal firing ; 
While heav*n and earth in Edward's praife confpire. 
Join to the gen'ral voice your facred choir. 
And on your foaring wing. 

From time and envy waft his glorious name. 
And place it in the fhrine of incorruptive fame. 
Begin ; the lifl'ning echoes round 

Shall catch with joy the long forgotten found. 

And warbling thro' each grove the Britifh fbain 
To Windfor's fmiling nymphs, recall their Arthur's reign* 

Ye nymphs of Windfor's bow'ry woods. 
Ye pow'rs who haunt yon glift'ning floods. 
That with reludant fond delay 
Around yon flow'ry valley flray ; ^ 
Say, from your minds hath time eras'd 
The pleafmg images of glory pafs'd ? 

K 4 Review 
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Review ye now thofc fccnes no more i 
When nobly ftain'd with Saxon gore. 
From Badon's long contended plain 
Great Arthur with his martial train 
To Windfor's chofen fhades repair'd. 
And with his knights the fcfUve banquet fhar'd. 

Then firft exulting Thames beheld 
The triumphs of the lifted field ;. 
Beheld along his level meads 
Careering knights, encount'ring fteeds^ 
Heroic games, whofe toils infpire 
The thirft of praife, and kindle martial fire. 

Fair Peace in war's bright mail array'd. 
With (miles the glorious Ms furvey'd ; 
So fhou'd the brave ((he cry'd) prepare 
Their hearts and finewy arms for war : 
Such combats break not nty repofe. 
Such fons beft guard my rights from daring foes. 

Then too in feaftful hall or bow*r. 
Attendant on the genial hour. 
The Britifh harp fweet lyriib (bung. 
And Albion's gen'rous viftors fung : 
While valiant Arthur's copious fame 
Incc(Iant fed the bright poetic flame. 



But 



Jut mortals erring in exccfs. 
Overwhelm the virtue they carefs. 
Thus Arthur his great ftory mourn'd. 
By too fond praife to fable turn'd : 
Moum'd the companions of his toils, 
Mock'd with felfe glory and fantaftic fpoils, 

Tni thro' the dark romantic tale. 
Thro* fupcrftition's magic veil. 
Sage Edward piercing view'd, and own'd 
The chief with genuine luftre crown'd : 
View*d the great model, and reftor?d 
The long-lofl honours of his martial board. 

Hail Britifh prince ! Thefe faithful lays. 
Eternal records of heroic worth. 

Shall reaflcrt thy ancient praife. 
And from the cloud of fiction call thee forth. 
In glory*s fphere thy orbit to reclaim, 
/^d at great Edward's beam relume thy darken'd fame* 

But fee ! in hcav'nly panoply array'd, 

Whofe (beaming radiance fkirts the clouds with gold, 

I view Pendragon burft the veiling (hade. 

And all his blazing magnitude unfold ! 

O'er yon broad tow'r he takes his airy (land. 
And pointing, Edward, towards the royal throne. 
To his fam'd knights m-ound, a laurel'd band, 
Shws on thy knee the bright flcy-tindlur'd zone. 

Virtue 
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Virtue, he cries, (th' aetherial foond 
Thy grofs material organ cannot hear) 
Virtue on earth by Britifh Edward crown'd. 

Her rev'rend throne once more fliall rear. 

To her own felf-applauding breaft 
Forc'd for reward no longer to retreat. 
She fees her awful charms by kings carefs'J, 

Sees honour woo her for his mate. 

« 

Honour, her heav'n-elefted fpoufe. 
From her embrace by lawlefs pow'r with-held. 
Now at yon altar plights his holy vows> 

Vows by afTenting Edward feal'd. 

And now the fair angelic bride 
Gathering her noble train from t^'^xy land. 
To her late-wedded lord with decent pride 

Prefents the venerable band. 

The greai proceffion Edward leads ; 
I fee yon hallowed dome with heroes throng'd : 
Inceflant ftill the white-plum*d pomp proceeds. 

Thro' time's eternal courfe prolonged. 

And you, dear partners of my fame. 
Your ancient honours now again fhall boafl ; 
This noble order ihall retrieve our name. 

In viiionary fables loft. 



This 
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This from our martial board deriVd, 
Thefc for our brethren let us proudly own. 
More pleas'd to view our deeds by thee revived. 

Than griev'd, great king, to be outdone. 

Chorus. 
Hail Britiih prince ! thefe faithful lays 
Shall reaflert thy ancient praife. 
Nor thee, O Windfor, fhall I pafs unfung, 
Manfion of princes and fit haunt of gods. 
Who frequent fhall defert their bright abodes. 
To view thy (acred walls with trophies hung : 
Thy'walls by Britifti Arthur firil renown'd. 
The early feat of chivalry and fame ; 
By Edward now with deathlefs honours crown'd, 
nioftrious by his birth, his garter, and his namb* 

Genius. 
Conferring juft rewards, mod worthy prince. 
Is the firft attribute of fov'reign pow'r. 
And that which beft diftinguifhes a king : 
For puniihment, and all the nice awards 
Of dvil juftice, by the laws are fix'd. 
And kings but execute what they decree. 
While in rewarding merit, uncontroul'd* 
Unguided, unafiiiled is ,the hand 
Of majefly ; the prince himfelf alone 
There judges, and his wifdom is the law. 
Well does thy court, great king, with evVy worth 

And 
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And cv*ry virtue filled, this wifdom (hew 
In thee trahfcendent ; well haft thou approv'd 
Its force in this great trial, which my pow'r 
Coimjpianded, in no common ways to prove 

Thy royal mind. But that a father's name 

May not reftrain thy juflice in the choice 

Of the firft knights-companions of St. George, 

Myfelf here take upon me to prefent 

A candidate, whom, were he not thy fon. 

Thou wouldft thyfelf feledl from all mankind. 

His modefty compels me to declare 

That candidate is Edward, prince of Wales. 

Prince Edward. 
Inhabitant of heav'n ! I not prefume 

To deprecate or queftion that high will. 

To which it beft becomes me to fubmit. 

But, gentle fjpirit, be propitious to me ; 

And thou, my gracious liege, if I requeft 

That this illuftrious monarch, whofe defert 

Is equal to the grandeur of his crown. 

May ftand before me in this lift of fame. 

King John. 
O gen'rous youth ! in vain thy goodnefs ftrives 

To raife thy captive thus above his fortune. 

The king that is not free, is not a king ; 

Nor can thy bounteous favour reconcile 

Honour and bondage. To thy conqu'ring fon. 

Do thou^ great Edward, give this noble mark 

Of 
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of profpVous virtue ; ill becomes it me, 
To wear at once thy garter and thy chains^ 
Though by my former dignity I fwear. 
That were I reinflated in my throne. 
The throne of Gapet and of Charlemagne, 
Thus to be join'd in feHowfhip with thee, 
Would be the firft ambition of my foul ; 
A ray of glory I wou'd fue to gain. 
And prize it equal with my diadem. 

Genius. 

Wifely thou haft determin'd, worthy prince^ 
For thine and Edward's honour, and haft fix'd 
Its proper value on his royal gift. 
Which, as the meed of merit, may become 
The proudeft monarchs, by this garter mark'd . 
For fomething more than monarchs, virtuous men. 
This be the glory of thy order, Edward. 
And * never fhall it want the greateft names 
Of all fucceeding times to grace its annals. 
France, Sweden, Poland, Germany, and Spain, 
Each realm of Europe's wide extended bounds, 
Shall count among thy knights its mightieft lords. 
And fee, in emulation of thy fame, 

• Befides the great per/ons of our o^wn nation y that ha^e 
keen admitted of this order, the Englijh reader may be glad 
to be informed, that in the annals of the Garter are found the 
nanus of Charles V. emperor of Germany ; of Francis _ I. 
and Henry IV. kings of France \ and of Gufiavus Adolphus 
king of S^weden* 

New 
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New royal founders of like orders rife. 
Proceed then, mighty king, and fet the world 
The precedent of glory : thou begin 
The radiant lift of Sovereigns, while thy fon. 
Like a young bride, that on her nnptial mom 
Leads on with modeft pride the virgin-choir, 
Herfelf the brighteft, heads the Ihining band' 
Of knights-companions, nobly feconding ' 
His father's glorious deeds with equal fame. 

Edward. 

The teftimony of heav'n to thee, my ion. 
Thus glorioufly accorded, renders vain 

All farther trial. To my people's voice. 

By this their tutelary pow'r declared. 

With pleafure I confent, directing ftill 

By theirs my choice, my judgment, my deilres. 

Approach then, my belov*d, my noble fon. 
Strength of my crown, and honour of my realm ; 
In whom my heart more joys, and glories more. 
Than in the higheft pride of fov*reign pow'r. 

* Thus I admit thee, Edward prince of Wales, 
Firft founder of the order of St. George ; 

Li evidence whereof, about thy knee 
I bind this myiUc garter ; to denote 
The bond of honour, that together ties 

• The prince of Wales advances to his father ^ and kneels ; 
*whiie the king^ taking the Geerter frm th^ herdldy buckles it 
round hi$ left leg. 

The 
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"hic brethren of St. George in friendly league^ 
United to maintain the caufe of truth 
And julHce only — f " May propitious hcav'n 
** Grant thou may'ft henceforth wear it to his praife, 
•* The exaltation of this noble order, 

" And thy own glory." With like reverence. 

My fon, receive and wear this golden chain, 

** Grac'd with the image of Britannia's faint, 

** HeavVs valiant foldier, Cappadocian George ; 

" In imitation of whofe glorious deeds 

** May'ft thou triumphant in each ftate of life, 

" Or profperous or adverfe, flill fubdue 

•* Thy fpiritual and carnal enemies ; 

** That not on earth alone thou may'ft obtain 

** The guerdon of thy valour, endlefs praife, 

** But with the virtuous and the brave above, 

'* In folemn triumph, wear ccleftial palms, 

** To crown thy final nobleft vidlory." 

Embraces Pr, Edw . 
Prince Edward. 
Accept, my fovercign liege, my grateful thanks^ 
That thou haft thus vouchfaTd to place thy fon 
Firft next thy felf upon the roll of fame, 

t The fenfe^ and almoft the 'words in the 'verfe cfthis 
fpeechy marked thus " are taken from the admonitions read 
to the knights y at the time of their recei<ving the garter 
W/^^ ribbon or COLLAR of the order. Fide J/hmol^s 
Hijlorj of the order of the carter. 

As 
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As he indeed is firft in filial love. 
And emulation of thy royal virtues. 
And may thy benedi^on, gracious lord. 
May tfay paternal vows be heard in heav'n ! 
That he, whom thou haft lifted in the caufe 
Of truth and virtue, never may forget 
His vow*d engagements, nor defraud thy hopesf 
By foiling with difhonourable deeds 
The luftre of that order, which thy name 
Shou'd teach him to refpe£k and to adorn. 

ODE. 
STROPHE L Bards* 
Celeftial maid! 
Bright fpark of that aetheriai flame, 
Whofe vivid fpirit, thro' all nature fpread^ 
Suftains and actuates this boundlefs frame \ 
O by whatever ftile to mortals known, 
Virtue, benevolence, or public zeal. 
Divine afleflbr of the regal throne. 
Divine prote£befs of the common weal, 
O in our hearts thy energy infufe ! 

Be thou our Mufe, 

Celeftial maid, 
And, as of old, impart thy heavenly aid 
To thofe, who warm'd by thy benignant fire. 
To publick merit and their country's good 
Devoted ever their recording lyre. 
Wont along Deva's fac^ed Rood, 



Or, 



Or, beneath Mona's oak retir'd. 
To warble forth their patriot lays, 
And nourifb with immortal praife 
The bright heroic!^ flames by thee infpir'd, 

ANTI STROP HE L 
I feel, I feel 
Thy foul-invigorating heat ; 
My bounding veins diftend with fervent zeai. 
And to Britannia's fame refponfive beat.- 



Hail Albion, native country ! "but how chang^il 
Thy once grim afpe6l I hew adom'd and gay 
Thy howling forefts ! where together raug'd 
The naked hunter and his favagc prey : 
Where amid black inhofpitabie woods 

The fedge-grown floods ' 

All chearlefe ftray'd. 
Nor in their lonely wand'ring courfe furvey'd. 
Or tow'r, or paftle, heav'n^aicending fane. 
Or lowly village, re&dence of peace . 
And joyous induftry, or furrow'd plain, ♦ > 
Or lowing herd, or filvcr fleece 
That whitens now each verdant vale ; 
While laden with their predoos $t<arq 
Far trading barks to every fhoi^ 
Swift heralds of firitamiia'd glory* fail^ 
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Thcfe are thy fhining works : this finiling face* 
Of beauteous nature thus in regal fhite, 
Deck'd by each handmaid art, each polifh'd gracc^ 
That on fair liberty and order wait. 

This pomp, thefe riches, this rcpofe. 
To thee imperial Britain owes. 
To thee, grfcat fubftitute of heav'n, 
To whom the charge of earthly realms wds g!v*n ; " 
Their focikl fyftems by wife nature^s plan 
To form and rule by her eteinal laws ; 
To teach the felfifh foul of waywatd man 
To feek the publick good, and aid the Cdm^dll ieUbft^.- 

So didft thou more the mighty hear^ 
Of Alfred, founder of the Britifh ftate : 

So to Matilda's fceptePd fon. 

To hi|n whofe virtue and renown 

Firft made die name of Edward great) 
Thy.^ample fpirit fo didft thou impart : 
^Protedling thus in ievery age, 

Fropi gttedj pow'r and faAiou6 ra^e,^ 
That laW'Of freedomi which to Britain's fhore 
From Saxon Elva's many-headed riood. 
The yaliaitt fofls of Odin widi them bol-e. 
Their national, adored, inseparable ^ickkl. 
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STROPHE li. 

• On yonder plain. 
Along whofe wiUow-fringed fide 
*f he filver-focted NaiadSj fportive train, , 
t>own the fmooth Thames amid the cygnets glide, 
I faw, when at thy reconciling word^ 
Injuftice^ anarchy, inteftine jar, 
Defpotick infolence, the walling fwordi 
And all the brazen throats of civil war. 
Were hufh'd in peace : from his imperious throaf 
Hurl'd furious down, 
Abafli'd, difmay'd. 
Like a^chas'd lion to the favage iha^ 
pf his own foreAs, fell opproffion fled. 
With vengeance brooding in his fallen breaft. 
Then juftice fearlefs reared her decent head, 
Heal'd every grief, each wrong redrefi'd ; 
While round her valiant fquadrons Hood, 
And bade her aweful tongue demand, 
From vanquifh'd John's reludiant hand. 
The deed of fr^dom ptirchas'd with their blood. 



* Rufifty Mead neat Stains^ nvhere the Grand Charter 
ivas Jfgaid iy kingj9htt* 
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ANVriSTROPHE U. 

O vain farmKc I 
To deem the grandeur of a crown 
Confifts in lawlefs pow'r ! to deem them wife 
Who change fecurity and fair renown. 
For deteilation, ihame, difbufty and fear ! 
Who, fhut for ever from the blifsfiil bow'rs, ' 
With horror and remorfe at diftance hear 
The mufick that inchants th' immortal pow'rs. 
The heaVnly mufick of well-purchas'd praife, 
Seraphick lays. 
The fweet reward 
On heroes, patriots,"**righteous kings conferred. 
For fuch alone the heav'n-tanght poets fing. 
Tune ye for Edward, then, the mortal ftrain. 
His name fhall well become your golden ftring. 

Begirt with this aetherial train, 

Seems he not rank'd among the gods f 

Then let him reap the glorious meed 

Due to eadi great heroick deed, ^ 

And tafte die pkafures of the bleft abodes. 

E P O D E n. 
Hail, happy prince ! on whom kind Fate beftows 
Sublimer joys, and glory brighter far 
Than Creff/s palm, and every wreath that grows 

Ja all the blood-Hain'd field of ^rofp'rous war ; 

Joys 
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Joys that might charm an heav'nly breaft. 

To make dependent millions bleft, 

A dying nation to reftore, 
And fave falPn liberty with kingly pow'r ; 
To quench the torch of difcord and debate. 
Relume the languid fpark of publick zeal. 
Repair the breaches of a fhatter'd ftate. 
And glorioufly compleat the plan of England's weal ; 

Compleat the noble Gothick pile. 
That on the rock of juftice rear'd ihall iland 

In fynmietry, and ilrength, and fame, 

A rival of that boafted frame 

Which virtue rais'd on Tiber's ftrand. 
This, Edward, guardian, father of our ifle. 

This god-like tafk, to few affign'd. 

Exalts thee above human-kind. 
And from the realms of everlafting day 
Calls down celeflial bards thy praife to fing ; 

Calls this bright troop of fpirits to furvey 
Thee, the great miracle of earth, a PATRioT-King. 

Genius. 

Now reafcend your (kies, immortal fpirits ! 
Th' important aft, that drew ye down to earth. 
Is finifh'd. Spare we now their mortal fenfe. 
That cannot long endure th' unlhrouded beam 
Of higher natures. Well hath Edward laid. 
Under your happy aulpices, the bafe 
Of his great Order : let him undifturb'd, 

L 3 But 



[ i66 J 

Bat not unaided by die hetv'nly powen, 

Compleat th* illoflrkms work, which futare kingi. 

Struck with the beauty of the noble plan. 

Shall emulouily labour to maintain. 

And may thy fpirit, Edward, be their guide ! 
In every chapter, thou henceforth preiide. 
In every breaft infufe thy virtuous flame. 
And teach them to reipe6fc their country's fame. 

Genius and Spirits reafcend to a hud 
fympbony of muficL 

An Epiftle to the Right Honourable the 
Lord Vifcount Cornbury. 

By ■ Efq; 

WHILE yon, my Lord, alas ! amidfl a few. 
With generous warmth your country's good purfue ^ 
While to that center all your wifhes tend. 
Accept the zeal that prompts a willing friend. 

Others like yon heaven's hallowed fpark infpir'd. 
Whom foon the blaze of feliilh paffion fir'd. 
Soon ruder flames extinguifli'd reafan's light. 
While prejudices fbul'd their jaundic'd fight. 
Such thro' falfe opticks every objedi prove, 
And try the good and bad, by hate and love. 

AU- 
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All-powerfiil means each virtue to fupply. 

All-powerful meaxis each virtue to deny ; 

To Wyndham flrcngth, and grace, and fire, and weight ; 

To Granville parts, to (ave a finking Hate. 

Hence various judgments forms the niadden'd throng. 

Only in this alike, they all are wrong. 

Hence to falfe praife fhall blame unjufl fucceed. 

And cherubs fall, and gods unpity*d bleed. 

Won'd you, my friend, noj mix the purer flame. 
Nor lofe the patriot in a bafer name ; 
Nor fa6kious rage miftakc for publick zeal, ^ 

Nor private int'reil for the general weal ? 
By truth's fure teft let ev*ry deed be try'd. 
And juilice ever be th' unerring guide. 
Her rules are plain, and cafy is her way. 
And yet how hard to find if once we ftray ! 
All loft alike the maze perplex'd we tread. 
However prompted, whether drove or led ; 
Whether falfe honour or ambition goad. 
Or fneaking av'rice wind the miry road. 
Or whether fv/ay'd by paflions not our own. 
And the weak fear of being right alone. 
Alone in fuch a caufe 'tis bafe to fear, 
Tho' fools fufpc6l, and knaves defigning fncer. 
Sneer, villains, fneer ! th' avenging time is nigh. 
When Balbo fcourg'd (hall weep the taunting lie ; 
When Stop us foul with each imputed crime, 
^hall dread falfe profe repaid with honeft rhyme. 

L 4 ' 'Tis 
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^is not enougb yoa ^m a private clauif» 
And to your country's good direft your aim. 
Wrong ftill h wrong, however great the end. 
The* all the realm were brother, fether, friend ; 

Juftice' regards not thcfe ^here right prevails, 

A nation is an atom in her (bales. 

tleaven mearis hot all the good which man om gain. 

But that which truth can earn, and right maintain. 

However fair the tempting prize may be. 

If guilt the price, it is not meant for thee. 

Succeeding times may claim the juft defign. 

Or other means, or other powers than thine. 

Each part's conneded with the general plan, 
*rhe weal of Britain with the weal Of man. 
Juftice the (bale of intereft for the whole. 
The fame in Indies as beneath the pole ; 
Sure rule by which heaven's bleffings to dilpenfe, 
Unerring light of guiding providence. 
Others may fail. If wrongly underftood. 

How fetal is the thirft of publick good ! 
No heavier curfe almighty vengeance brings. 
Nor plagues, nor famine, nor the luft of kihgs. 
Fir'd by this rage the frantick fons of Rome, 
The fufPring world to death and bondage doom ; 
Nations muft fink to raife her cumb'rous frame. 
And millions bleed to eternize her name. 
But lo ! her glories fade, her empire's paft. 
She madly conquer'd but to fall the laft. 
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Kor would I here the patriot's views reprove^ 
Or damp Ae facred flame of focial love. 
Sdll may that portion of th' eternal ray 
Sublime our fenfe, and animate our clay ; 
Abofve low felf exalt th' immortal frame. 
And emulate that heaven from whence it came. 
Oh ! would it never be confin'd to place. 
Bat beam extenUve as the human race : 
Be, as it was deiign'd, the world's great foul, 
Conne£t its parts, and actuate the whole. 

So each ihould think himfelf a part alone. 
And for a nation's welfare flake his own ! 
Yet farther ilill, tho' deareft to the breaft. 
That nation think but part of all the reft. 

For this let equal judice poife the ball. 
Her fwaying force unites us all to all ; 
Of manners, worfhip, form, no difPrence knows. 
Condemns our friends, and faves our better foes. 
Confefs the heavenly pov/er ! nor need you fear 
Let Britain fulFer, while you follow her. 

Tho' profp'rous crimes fome daring villains raife^ 
Kor life's Ihort date my halting vengeance feize ; 

A nation cannot 'fcape the delHn'd rage 

Purfues her ceafelefs to fome future age ; 
Speeds the fure ruin from the conqueror's hand. 
Or fpreads corruption o'er a pining land. 

Afk hoary time, what nation is moil Weft ? 
For fage experience fhall this truth atteft : 

'< Where 
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*< Where freedoait fleeps ibcure from lawl^ wradi, 

" Where commerce fhielter^d flows thro' publick faith, . 

*^' Where fell ambitioa lights no foreign wars, 

" Nor difcord rages with intefline j^rs j 

*' Where jullice reigns." — Immortal were that flate. 

If aught immoftal here were giv'n by Fate., 

Such, loft Iberia I were thofe happy reigns. 
When liberty fat brooding o'er thy plains. 
The rich in plenteous peace their ftores enjoy'd. 
By cares unvex'd, by luxury uncloyd. 
Hope footh'd the poor with prpmifes of gain. 
And paid witli future joys their prefent pain ; 
Shew'd the full bowl amidft their fultry toil. 
While thofe who prun'd the olive drank the oil ; 
By night of all the fruits of day poflefs'd. 
Labour foft-clos'd the eye, and fweeten'd reft. 
Such was thy ftate .41 gay in nature's fmiles ! 
And fuch is now the ftate of Britain's iftes. 
Hence o'er the ocean's wafte her fail unfurl'd. 
Wide wafts the tribute of a willing world. 
Hence trufting nations treafure here their wealth. 
Safe from tyrannick force or legal ftealth : 
And hence the injur'd exile doom'd to roam. 
Shall find his country here and dearer home. 

Still be this truth, this faving truth confefs'd, 
Britain is great, becaufe with freedom bleft ; 
Her prince is great, becaufe her people free. 
And power here fprings from publick liberty. 

Hail 
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fbB mighcy monarch of the free and great f 

Firm on the balis oi a profp*yoas Aate. 

The wealth, the ftrength of happy millions thine. 

United rife, united fhall decline. 

For time will come, fad period of the brave. 

When Britain's humble prince Ihall ruk the ilave ; 

When traffick vile fhall ftain the guilty throne. 

And kings fhall buy our ruin and their own. 

But long, O long th' inglorious doom fufpend ! 
What virrae gain'd may virtue flill defend ! 
Thrice facred fpirit, never may you ceafe. 
But as you blaz'd in war, fhine forth in peace ! 
Dauntlefs with all the force of truth engage 
The headlong tide of each corrupted age. 
O ever wake around one favoured throne. 
Nor let our guardian monarch wake alone ! 

Tho* oft defeated and tho' oft betray'd. 
Numbers fhall rife in facred freedom's aid. 
Far as her all-enlivening ii^fluence reigns, 
Heroick ardour beats in gen'rous veins. 
Now bids learn'd Greece barbarian might defy. 
Now the foft arts of polifh'd tyranny ; 
Now to no flock, or feft, or place confin'd. 
She takes adopted fons from human kind ; 
While denizen'd by her eternal laws. 
They all are Britons who fhall ferve her caufe. 

Lo ! to the banner crowds a youthful band, 
Form'd for the glorious tafk by nature's hand -, 



Wifdom 
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Wifdom unclo^g*d by years, with toil unbought, 
A zeal by vigour kindled, rul'd by thought. 
Such gifts ihe to the happy few imparts. 
To judging heads and to determin'd hearts ; 
To heads unfir^d by youth's tumultuous rage. 
To hearts unnumb*d by the chill ice of age ; 
And while they both preferve a fep'rate claim. 
Their paffions reafon, and their reafons flame. 

Proceed brave youths ! Let others court renown 
In hoftile fields, be yours the olive crown ; 

And truft to fame, thofe heroes brighter fhone 

Who fav'd a nation, than who nations won. 

Nor let affuming age reftrain your flight. 

Fearful to tempt the yet unpradlis'd height ; 

Deceitful counfel lurks in hoary hairs. 

And the laft dregs of life are fordid cares, 
Objedls are clear proportioned in degree. 

To genVal ufe, or ftrong neccflity. > 

Nor are two things fo plainly underftood. 

As the worft evil and the greateft good ; 

If refcu'd from the mifty breath of fchools. 

Men will but feel without the help of rules. 

go unbcwilder^d in the crooked maze. 

Where guilt low (bulks, and reptile cunning ftrays, 

A nation's intereft, and a people's rights, 

Diflindly fhine in nature's Ample lights ; 

And claim in him who fairly a6ls his part, 

BcTore a Lonfdale's head, a Lonfdale's heart. 

But 
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But -chief when (hatched by heaven's preferving hand^ 
From the fell contefts of each hofUle land, 
A happy iiland to th' incircling main 
Trufb for a fure fupport and honefl gain. 

The j nil are heaven's, earth is for heaven ordain'd, 
Form'd by its laws, and by its laws maintained. 
Thefe one true int'reft, one great fyftem frame. 
Political and moral are the fame. 
Guilt toils for gain at honour's vafl expence^ 
Heaven throws the triHe in to innocence ; 
And £xes happinefs in hell's defpite. 
The neceflary confequence of right. 

Proceed, ye deifts ! blindfold rage employ. 
And prove the facred truths ye would deftroy. 
Prove chriftian faith the wifeft fcheme to bind. 
In chains of cordial love, our jarring kind j 
And thence conclude it human if you can. 
The perfect produce of imperfeft man ! 
While prollrate we adore that pow'r divine, 
Whofe fimple rule conneds each great deiign ; 
Bids fecial earth a type of heaven appear. 
Where jaUice taftes thofe joys which wait her there. 

But tho' felf-int'reft follow virtue's train ! 
Yet felfilh think not virtue's end is gain ! 
Older than tune, ere int'reft had a name, 
Juflice exifled, and is ftill the fame ; 
Alike the creature's, and creator's guide. 
His rule to form, tkQ law by which' we're tr/d : 

In 



it 



t iH ] 

In reafixi's light, eternal word, expre&M^ 
Stamp'd with his image in the creatute's bread. 

Thus fpeaks the fage, who fkill'd in nature's kws# 
Deep from efFedls high-trac'd th' all-ruling cauie< 
•* Before creation was, th' almighty inind 
*' In time's abyfs the future world defign'd ; 
** Pid the great fyftem in its parts furvey. 

And fit the fprings, and regulate their play ; 

In meet gradations plan'd th' harmonious round,r 

Thefe links by which depending parts are bound. 
" All thefe he knew, ere yet the things he made, 
** In types which well the numick wforld difplay*d. 
*' The types are real, fince from them he drew 
** The real forms of whatfoe'er we view. 
*' Made to their 'femblance, heaven and earth exi4^ 
*' But they unmade eternally fubiift. 
'^ For if created) we mnft fore fuppofe 
*^ Some other types, whence their refemblance flows i 

While thefe <m others equally depend, , 

Nor everfhall the long progrefiion end4 

God ere it was, the future being faw, 
** Of blindfold made his worid, and gave hie law# 
" But chance ootfd *icvcr frame the vafl defign, 
** Where countlefs parts in jnileft otder join. 

** The types eternal juft proportions teach^* 
•* Greater or lefs, more or left perfedi oadi. 
** Thefe ever preient power ommfctent feea# 
** On them he fonii» hii everrSiade imromi 

♦* Nof 
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** Nor can he better love what mentis leaft^ 

** Man than an angel, or than mail a b^aft. 

•* Hence Reafon, hence immortal Ordfer (ptitkgs, 

** Knowledge ahd Love adapted to thfe things. 

•* And thence th' unerrihg rule of jufticte floWs> 

** To adl what Order prompts, and Reafon (hoW!i« 

" When man ih nature's purity remained, 
** By pain untroubled and by fin unft^n'd ; 
** Fair image of the God, and clofe CDnjoin'd* 
By innate union with the heavenly mind ; 
In the pure fplendor of fubftandial light. 
The beam divine of Reafon blefs'd his fight ; 
** Seraphick order in its fount he viewM, 
Seeing he lov'd, and loving he purfu'd ; 
Nor dar'd the body, pftffive flAve> conttbul 
** The fovereigh mandates of the ruling foul. 
*' But foon by fin the (acred union broke, 
*' Man bows to earth beneath the heavy yoke. 
'* The darkling foul fcarce feels a glimmering ray, 
Shrouded in fenfe from her immortal day. 
Vengcantefe divine offended Order -arms, 
'' And cloaths ih terrors her celeilial charms* 
** Now grofler obje^b heaVn-bom fbuls pift^fs^ 
" Fi^dAs enflave, and fcrvile carfcs op^els. 
<* Fraud, rapine, murder, guilt's long horrid teeAk, 
** Dlftra^M nature's anarchy maintain. • 

No more pure Reafon eartfily dimSs-caii miJvCj 
1^0 morecrfn Gratf><harnl8pfei*fcfiTefrtfe. 
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But as the moon refle£ling borrow'd day. 

Sheds on our fhadow'd world a feeble ray ; 
** Some (catter'd beams of Reafbn law contains. 

While Order's rule muft be inforc'd by pains. 

Hence death's black fcroU, dire tortures hence aregiv'n; 

Hence kings, the neccflary curfe of heaven* 

And juft the doom of an avenging God, 

Who fpum'd his fcepter, feel tlic tyrant's rod; 
" Blind by our fears we meet the ills we fly, 
" In rude oppreffion, want in property." 

So {poke the fage, and if not learn'd in vain. 
If fpotlefs truth in facred books remain ; 
Dearly the child hath paid the parent's pride. 
And ill hath Law the heavenly rule fupply'd. 
Thus boafts.fome leech with, unavailing art. 
To mend the tainted lungs and wafting heart ^ 
Bids the loofe {|Mings with wonted vigour play^ 
And fprightly juices warm in cold decay. 

Or wou'd imperious reaibn deign to own. 
The world not made for foverdgn man alone t 
Some things there are for human ufe defign'd; - 
And thefe in common dealt to.humim kind. 
To mortal wimts is giy'n a pOwer to ufe. 
What to th' immortal part juft heaven might weD nfufe. 
This faithful initind in each breaft implants. 
All know their rights, for all muft fell their wants. 

But fooiii began the ^rage of w ild deiire^ 
To thirft for more^thjui ufe, coidd e'car r^uxrew 

Ere 
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terc fiung by laxiiry*s unfated call, 
And ere ambition madly gnifp'd the ball. 
Vain reftlefs man in bufy fearch employ'd. 
Saw ibmewhat ftill bcj-ond the bli/s cnjoy'd, 
Prcis'd eager on ; the lowly and the gTca;t, 
Alike their wiih beyond their defHn'd ftate ; 
Alike condemned, whatever Fortune grant. 
To real poomefs in phantafUck want. 

And now (bme fages high by others decih'd. 
For virtue honoured, and for parts efteem'J ; 
Caird forth to judge where dubious claims are try'd> 
Convince with reafon, and with counfel guide ; 
,Fix'd rules devife to fway th' alTenting throng, 
'And marks dilHnil imprefs on right and wrong. 

The flmple precept fubtle wiles evade. 
And flatutes as our crimes increas'd were made : 
Thefe were at firfl unwritten, plain and few, 
'Till fwell'd by time the law's vaft volume grew ; 
And grown with thefe, to fway th' unweildy truft, 
Thoufands we chofc to keep the millions juft. 
Some plac'd o'er others, others plac'd o'er thefe. 
Thus government grew up by flow degrees ; 
Higher the pile arofe, and ftill more high. 
When lo ! the fummit ends in monarchy. 
There plac'd, a man in gorgeous pomp appears, 
And far o'er earth his tow'ring afpedt rears ; 
While proftrate crowds his (acred fmiles implore. 
And what their crimes had form'd, their fears adore. 

Vol. II. M Low 
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Low from beneath they lift their fervUe tyeig 
And fee the proud coloflas touch the ikies. 

So at fome mountain's foot have children gaz'd^ 
While clofe to heaven they view the fummitjais'd. 
Eager they mount, new regions to ea^dore. 
But heaven is now as diftant as before. 
Thus views the crowd a throne, wiule thofe who life 
Claim not a nearer kindred to the ikies ; 
Earth is their parent, thither <king« ihodd bend^ 
From thence they riie, and not from heav«n 4eftend. 
Happy, had all the royal ioiis of earth 
Thus fprung, nor guilt had ciaimM the tnon togys birth. 
Where from the^ lire deicending thro' •the line. 
Rapine and fiaud confer a right divine. 

Ye mortal gods, how vainly are ye proud f 
If jufl your title, fervants to the crowd ; 
if wide your (way, if large your tseaiur'd.ilore^. 
Thefe but inaeafe your iendtude the jnore ; 
A part is only yours, the reft is thdrs. 
And nothing all your own> except your cares. 
Shall man, by Jiatute free, by nature m^de 
To Ihare the feaft Jlier boanteous hand di^lay'd. 
Transfer thefe rights ? as well he may difpenie 
The beam of reafon^ or the nerve of fenfe ; 
With all his ftrength the monarch's limbs i9veft. 
Or pour his valour in the royal breaft. 
Take the ibuVd peafant's tafte, devxmnqg Jord t 

Ere you deprive him of the genial board. 

And 
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And if you wou'd hk liberty eont^X)!^ 
AiTume the various j^Qa^s of his fo>4 ! 
So fliall one man a people^s pow^s ^nJQy> 
Thus Indians deem of .wjrpt^iie? fhpy ^efiipj* 
Thus in old tales the fkbl^ m<m&fx ftand^. 
Proud of a thoufand eyes, ^, thottj(aiid ha^(}^. 
Thus dreams the ibphift, who vg:^ fvi^^ ^ 
Wou'd prove the vAxQJae indvLdcdin fi j^rt, 
A people in their king ; and fr^ the i4\;rpng. 
Transfer to him their rights in nature's wrong ; 
Thofe {acred rights in nature's charts P^i^y 
By wants that dsujp. ti^cm, and by powers that gain. 

Tho' ibphifls eu> yet (land coi^e^s'dxtiy cl^m^ 
And be the |dng a^id npLultxti;4e t|he iame, 
Whofe deeds benevolent his title prove. 
And royal feliiihneisy in publick love ; 
Nor, draining wailed realms for fordid pelf, 
O fcepter'd fuicide ! deiboy thy fel£ 

Where &ils this proof, in vain would we unitt 
The ruler's int!r;il with the people's right. 
Frantick ambition h^ her ^p'rate claim. 
The dropfy'dthitft of empire, wealth, orfafiie; 
Pride's bonndleis hope, valour's enthufiall rant. 
With the long n^tuqleis tr^ii of i^pc/d w^nt. 
Urg'd on by thefe, aU view the quagick prizp. 
The profped widening as they high^ rlie; 

From him who (sckfi a limited comqijiiit]* 

To him whofe wifh dp^^s air^ fea^ ^f^djaod. 

Mz ' Alik« 
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Alike all foes to freedom's holy caufe. 

For freedom ties unbounded will with laws. 

Alike all foes to ev'ry publick gain, 

For publick bleffings loofe the bond-man's chain. 

Ill-fated flaves of arbitrary fway ! 
Where trufted power feduces to betray ; 
Makes private failings rage a gen'ral peft. 

And taints even virtue in the focial breaft ; 
Bids friendlhip plunder, charity undo 
Theblamelefs many, for the favoured few. 
'Till guilt high rear'd on crimes protecting crime. 
Fills the heap'd meafure of predeftin'd time. 

Far other ye, O wealthy, wife, and brave ! 
Tho' fubjed, free ; more freedom wou*d enflave. 
Blefs'd with a rule by long experience try'd, 
Unwarp'd by faction's rage, or kingly pride ; 
Blefs'd with the means, whene'er this rule fhall bend. 
Again to trace it to its glorious end ; 
And blefs'd with proofs, the proofs are feal'd with blood, 
Whate'er the form, the end is publick, good. \ 

But yet admit the fire his right fore-goes ! 
Can he his children's fep'rate claim difpofei? 
Whate'er the parent gave, whate'er he give. 
They who have right to life, have right to live. 
And fpite of man's confent, or man's decree, 
A right to life, is right to liberty. 

Tho' for convenience fram'd the laws ihould fhine, 

?ure emanation from the fource divine ; 

Such 
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Such as can pierce the gloom of pagan night. 
And untaught favages in woods enb'ght ; 
Such as on fcaffblds can the guiltlefs fave, 
And .torture on his throne the fcepter'd flave ; 
Such as th' offending wretch reluilant owns. 
And hails its beauty with his dying groans : 
In fuch fair laws the will of heaven impreis'd. 
Shines to all eyes, and rules the confcious brcaft. 
Tho' tortures ceafe, tho' night's thick-mantling vail. 
From mortal ken the fecret deed conceal ; 
Reafon and confcience fhall awake within. 
And light the fhade, and loud proclaim the fin. 

** But fliould the univerfal voice combine, 
** To cloath injullice in a robe divine ?" 
Let the fame breath divefl the day of light. 
To blazon forth the dufky face of night. 
Then ihall the laws of fainted evil bind, 
Ai)d human will fubvert th' all-ruling mind ; 
That facred fount whence lawful rule muft fpring. 
And difFrent from the robber marks the king. 

Yet vainly wou'd defpotick will conclude. 
That force may fway the erring multitude, 
Juftice, 'tis own'd, (hould ever guide the free. 
But pow'r of wtong, in all, is liberty ; 
And for whatever purpofes reftrain'd, 
A nation is enflav'd that may be chain'd. 
Heaven gives to all a liberty of choice, 
A people's good requires a people's voice i 

M 3 Man's 
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Man's fureil gftide, where different views agree, 
^ From private hate, and private mfreft free. 
Fatal their change from fbch who rafhly Ay, 
To the hard grafp of guidhig tyranny ; 
Soon ihall they £nd, when will is arm'd widi might» 
Injuflice wield the fword, tho' drawn for right. 

Blind to thefe tmths who fond of boundlefs fway. 
Bids trembling flaves implicitly obey ; 
Tho* by a long defcent from Adam down 
Thro' fcepter'd heirs, he boafts his ancient crown. 
Great nature's rebel forfeits cv'ry claim. 
And loads the tyrant with di' uforper's name ; 
While with each lawlefs ad of proud conunand. 
He ftands profcrib'd by his own guilty hand. 

Bow, Filmer, bow ! to hell's tremendous throne^ 
And bid thy fellow-danm'd fupprefs eadi groan ! 
Thefe fits a king whom pow'r divine hath giv'tt. 
Nor earth boaAs one £o lurely feht from heav'n. 
And thou, bleft martyr in fair freedom's caufe. 
Thou great aflerter of thy country's laws ; 
Vainly oppreffion ftopp'd thy potent breath ; 
Truth fhone more powerful thro' the vail of death ; 
Example mov'd whom precept could not (ave. 
And lifted axes wak'd each drowfy flave. 

Yet magiibrates muft rule, they're ufefal things. 
Our guilt the vengeance, and avenger brings. 
Whate'er more perfetft heaven ilright &tft create, 
A flate well govtfii*d, now> is nature's Hate ; 

For 



And reafim fee is wma^9 iatt tftrS^itt. 
Let vifiooaiy IclKXibiiai toflin via, 
Wlftd feek in aiUBf^ for aatnre's le^ ; 
Wretched a£ke the ikvcs of lswle6 wiO^ 
Whedier die frr^, or die tyrant IdH ; 
Unjnft alike all rale, where poblick choiee 
Speaks not diro* hem a wffling people*s rmce* 
Nor freedom fa£fers when the gnihy BH, 
Tis nature's doom, *ni ^f^fmce in all. 

Sach now is man deprav*d diat fear moft lway» 
To tread die paths where duty points the way ; 
Hie wretch muft fuffer to forewarn the reft. 
And Come muft £dl to flop the (preading peft. 
Alone the gen'ral welfare can demand 
The bleeding vidUm from th' miwilling hand. 

Hence puUick pains-^^what to the crime is due, 
O judge fupreme ! muft be rcfcrv'd for you. 
To you alone, whofe all-penrading eyo 
Deep in tlM breail Can latent thought efpy } 
Try ev'ry addon by the known intent, 
And to each crime adapt its puniihmcnt : 
While men, mifled by wring lights, ^ifpcnfe 
The doom of guilt to injur'd innocence ; 
Or tho' repentance cleanfe the moral flaifi, 
Inflifl on crimes aton'd avenging pain. 
Yet blamelefs they who aft fincere their pnt^ 
Fauldcfs he errs who cannot read the heart 

M4 Not 
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Not fuch. fierce flames the m^ enthuiiafl^s zealy^ 
On errors harmlefs to the general weal, 
Whether falfe notions wander far from truth. 
Or age retain the trace imprefs'd in youth. 
While int'reft prompts the holy murd'rer*s hand. 
In facred fires to light th' unhallowed brand ; 
To draw deftrudlion from heaven's faving page. 
And bid fweet mercy breathe relentlefs rage. 

Accurs'd all fuch I and he with joy elate, 

Whofe baleful breath embitters certain fate ; 

Who on th* imploring face malignant fmiles. 
And fentenc'd wretches wantonly reviles. 

Better, far better in the favage den. 

Let the robb'd lion judge o'er proftrate men : ' 

Better let pow'r the lawlefs faulchion draw. 
Than coward-cruelty difgrace the law. 

This well you know, O — ! whofe righteous feat 
Gives to the innocent a fure retreat ; 
Severely juft, and pioufly humane, 
• The wretch you puniih, while you fhare his pain. 
Tears with the dreadful words of fentence flow. 
Nor does the rigid judge the man forego. 

So feels the breaft humane, ye truly brave I 
And fuch is thine, my friend, intent to fave I 
Whether thy bounty pining want relieve. 
Or lenient pity footh the hearts that grieve ; 



Whether thy pious hand due bounds prefcribe 
To little tyrants, o'er the leiTer tribe ; 

Or 
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Or whether nobler waiinth expand thy foul. 
And huge leviathan unaw'd controul. 

Nor Britain only claims thy gen'rous plan. 
Thy rule is juHice, and thy care is man. 
And may this truth thy fair example prove, 
Juftice fhall fan the flame of focial love. 
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An EPISTLE. 

By the Same. 

THro' the wild maze of life's flill varying plan, 
Blifs is alone th' important tall: of man. 
All elfe is trifling, whether grave or gay, 
A Newton's labours, or an infant's play ; 
Whether this vainly wafles th' unheeded fun. 
Or thofe more vainly mark the courfe it run ; 
For of the two, fure fmaller is the fault. 
To err unthinking, than to err with thought ; 
But if, like them, we flill mufl: trifles ufe, 
Harmlefs at leaft, like theirs, be thofe we chufe. 
Enough it is that reafon blames the choice. 
Join not to her's the wretch's plaintive voice ; 
Be folly free from guilt : let foplings play. 
Or write, or talk, or drefs, or die away. 
Let thofe, if fuch there be, whofe giant-mind 
Superior tow'rs above their pigmy kind. 

Unaided 
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Unaided and alone, th^ realms explore^ 
Where hail and fnow renew their treafor'd fbre. • 
Lo ! heav'n fpreads all ite ftarsi ; let ihofe explain. 
What balanced pow*r8 the rolling orbs fuftaiA ; 
Nor in more humble fcales, pernicious weigh 
Senfe, juftice, truth, againft fcducing pay. 
So difiant regions ihall employ their thought. 
And fpodefs fenates here remain unbought. 

Well had great f Charles, by early want infpir'd. 
With warring puppets, guiltlefs praife acqair'd ; 
So wou'd that flame have mimick fights engaged. 
Which fanned by pow'r, o*er wafted nations rag'd. 

Cuxs'd be the wretch, fhould all the mouths of fame 
Wide o'er the world his deathlefs deeds proclaim^ 
Who like a baneful comet fpreads his blaze. 
While trembling crowds in ftupid wonder gaze ; 
Whofe potent talents ferve his lawlef^ will. 
Which turns each virtue to a publick ill. 
With direful rage perverted might employs. 
And heav'n's great ends with heav'n's beft means deilroys. 
The praife of power is his, whofe hand fupplies 
Fire to the bold, and prudence to die wife ; 
While man this only real merit knows. 
Fitly to ufe the gifts which heaven befl»ws : 

* yo^f chap, xxxviii. 

f Charles V. emperor of Germm^j njuho in hu retire^ 
ment amused hitnfelf iMttb puppets* See Strata de bello 
Belgico^ 
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If ikvage valour be his vaanted fame, 
The mountain-lion ihall difpute his claim : 
Or, if perfidious wiles deierve applaufe. 
Thro' flighted vows, and violated laws ; 
The fubtle plotter's title ftands confefsM, 
Whofe dagger gores the tmfting tyrant's bread. 
And fure the villain lefs deferves his fate. 
Who (tabs one wretch, than he who (l^bs a fbte. 
Now, mighty hero ! boail thy dear delights. 
The price of toilfome days and fleeplefs nights ; 
Say, canft thou aught in purple grandeur find. 
Sweet as the (lumbers of the lowly hind ? 

Better are ye, the youthful and the gay. 
Who jocund rove thro' pleafure's flow'ry way ! 
Yet feek not there for blifs ! your toil were vain, 
(And difappointed toil is double pain) 
Tho' from the living fount your nedlar-bowh 
Pour the foft balm upon your thirfty fouls ; 
Tho* pure the fpring, tho' every draught fincere. 
By pain unbitter'd, and unpall'd by fear ; 
Tho' all were full as high as thought can foar. 
Till fency fires, and wifhes crave no more : 
Let lovely woman artlefs charms difplay. 
Where truth and goodnefs bafk in beauty's ray ; 
Let heav'nly meiody luxuriant float 
In fwelling founds, and breathe the melting note ; 
Let gen'rous wines enlivening thought infpire. 
While focial conveHe fooths the genial fire : 
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If aught can yet more potent charms difpenfe. 
Some ftronger rapture, fome fublimer fenfe ; 

Be thefe enjoy'd. Then from the crowd arife 

Some chief, in life's full pride maturely wiffe. 
Ev'n you, my Lord, with titles, honours grac'd, 
' And higher ftill by native merit plac'd ; 
By fUnted talents to no fphere confin'd. 
Free ranging every province of the mind ; 
Equally fit, a nation's weight to bear. 
Or lliine in circles of the young and fair ; 
In grave debates inftrufted fenates move. 
Or melt the glowing dame to mutual love. 
To heighten thefe, let confcious worth infufe 
Sweet eafe, and fmiling mirth th' infpiring Mufe. 
Then anfwer, thou of ev'ry gift poffefs'd. 
Say, from thy foul, art thou fincerely bled ! 
To various objefts wherefore do'ft thou range ? 
Pleafure mufl ceafe, ere man can wifh to change. 
Haft thou not quitted Flaccus' facred lay. 
To talk with Bavius, or with Flavia play ; 
When wafted nature fhuns the large expence- 
Of deep attention to exalted fenfe ! 
Precarious blifs ! which foon, which oft muft cloy. 
And which how few, how very few enjoy I 

Say, is there aught, on which, completely bleft, 
Fearlefs and full the raptur'd mind may reft ? 
Is there aught conftant ? Or, if fuch there be. 
Can varying man be pleas'd with conftancy ? ^ 

Mark 
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Mark then what fenfe the blefling muil employ ! 

The fenfes change, and loath accuftom'd joy : 

Eden in vain immortal fwcets difplays. 

If the tafte fickens, or our frame decays. 
The range of life contrafted limits bound ; 

Yet more confin'd is pleafure's faithlefs round : 

Fair opening to the fight, when firft we run. 

But, ah ! how alter'd, when again begun ! 
When tir'd we view the fame known profpe6l o'er. 
And, lagging, tread the fteps we trod before. 
Now clogg'd with fplecn, tlie lazy current flows. 
Thro' doubts, and fears, and felf-augmenting woes ; 
Till fated, loathing, hopelefs here of blifs. 
Some plunge to feek it into death's abyfs. 

Of all fuperfluous wealth's unnumber'd flings. 
The (harpefl is that knowledge which it brings ; 
Enjoyment purchas'd makes its objeft known. 
And then, alas ! each foft illufion's flown : 
Love's promis'd fweet, ambition's lofty fcheme. 
The painter's image, and the poet's theme. 

Thefe, in fair perfpedlive exalted high, 
Attraft with feeming charms the diftaht eye 5 
But when by envious Fortune plac'd too near, 
Mif-ftiapen forms, and grofl^er tints appear : 
Where lovely Venus led her beauteous train. 
Some fiend gigantick holds her monftrous reign ; 
Crowns, fcepters, laurels are confus'dly ftrow'd, 
A wild, deform'd, unmeaning, heavy load. 

Some 
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Some pleafures hext with ipiarinf^ hand are giv^flj 
That fbns of earth fiiould ta^e their pi;o9us'd h.eav^a t 
But what was meant to urge us to the chace^ 
Now ftops, or iide.way turns our devious «race : 
Tho' ftill to make the deih'nM courfe more plain> 
Thiclc are our erring paths befet with pain ; 
Nor has one objefl equal charms to prove 
The fitting center of our reftlefs love. 
And when the great Creator's will had join'd^ 
Unequal pair ! the body and the mind. 
Left the proud ipirit Ihould negledt her clay> 
He bad corporeal objeds thought convey ; 
Each fh-ong fenfation to the foul impart 
Ecftatick tranfport or afflidling {mart : 
' By that intic'd, the ufeful ihe enjoys ; 
By this deterr'd, flie flies whatever defboys-: 
Hence from the dagger's point fharp anguiih Adws^ 
And the foft couch is fpread with fweet repofe. 

In fomething frail, tho' gen'ral this defign> 
For fome exceptions ev*ry rule confine : 
Yet few were they, while nature's genuine ftore 
Supply'd our wants, nor man yet fought for more $ 
Ere diff 'rent mixtures left no form the fame. 
And vicious habits chang'd our fickly frame. 
Now fubtle art xnay gild the venom'd pill. 
And bait with foothi^g fweets deftrodtive ill. 
To narrow felf heav'ju's impuUe unconfin'd 
Diffufive reigns, and takes in all oar kind. 

A The 
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The (mile of joy refleded joy ixnparts ; 

The wretch's groans pierce fympathlzing hearts. 

Vet not alike are all conjoin'd with all. 

Nor throng widi rival heat to nature's call : 

By var/d inflindl different ties are known. 

While love fuperior points to each his own ; 

Thofe next the reach of our affifting hands. 

And thofe, to whom we're linked by kindred bands ; 

Thofe who mod want and beft defervc our care. 

In warmer fbeams the facred influence fhare ; 

Ambrofial fweets her infant's lip diftils. 

While thro' the mother's heart quick rapture thrills. 

The fbcial fires friend, fervant, neighbour claim* 

Which blaze coUedted in the patriot's flame : 

Hence Britain throbs fuperior in thy foul, 

Nor idly wak'ft thou for the difbrnt pole. 

Yet farther ftill the faving initindb moves. 
And to the future wide extends our loves ; 
Glows in our boibm far an unborn race. 
And warms us mutual to the kind embrace. 
For this, to xsask was giv'n the graceful air ; 
For this, was woman formM divinely fair. 

But now to pleafure fenfual views confin'd. 
Reach not the ufe, for whidi it was deflgn'd ; 

To this one point our hopes, our wiihes tend. 
And thus mifiake the motive for the end. 
Whate'er fenfations from enjoyment flow. 
Our erring thought to matter^s force would owe ; 

« To 
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To that afcribe our pleafores and our pains; 
And blindly for the caufe miftake the means : 
In od'rous meads the vernal gale we praife. 
Or dread the ftorm, that plows the wintry feas ; 
While he's unheeded, \yho alone can nlove. 
Claims all our fears, and merits all our love ; 
Alone to fouls can fenfe arid thought convey, 
*rhro' the dark manfions of:furrounding clay. 

Man, part from heav'n, and part from humble eartKj 

A motley fubftahce,' takes his various birth ; 
Clofe link'd to both, he hangs in difPrent chains, 
The pliant fetter lengthening as he ftrains; 
If, bravely confcious of her native fires. 
To the bold height his- nobler frame afpires ; 
Near as fhe foars to join th' approaching flcies. 
Our earth fHll leffens to her diftant eyes. 
But if o'crpois'd fhe finks, her downward courfe 
Each moment weighs, with ftifl augmenting force i 

Low and more low, the burden'd fpirit bends. 
While weaker ftifl each heav'nly liiik extends ; 
Till proftrat%, grov'ling, fetter'd to the ground. 
She lies in matter's heap o'erwhelm'd and bound. 
Wrapt in the toils of fin, jufi heav'n employs 
What caus'd her guilt, to blaft her lawlefs joys : 
Love, potent guardian of our length'ning race/ 
Ujmerves the' feeble letcher's cold embrace ; 
And appetite, by nature giv'n to fave. 
Sinks the gorg'd glutton in his early grave. 

. What 
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Whi: ftndi von Rest oVr boi^'icos fca* to roll, 
Bcn££th the biinJsgr li:?c, and fiv>zcn pole ? 
yXlij rzvz^ mtn the hilli. the plains, the wocvi* ? 
Why ipoC ill natiirr, Cart}i, and aL-, aad fioois ? 
Seek dicy (bme prize to help a unking date ? 
No ! — this mui all be done, ere * Bernard eat. 
Tell it (bme untau^t iavagc \ wiih lurprize 
He aiks, " How vad mxA be that giant^s fize ! 

** How g;rcat his pow*r, who thoaiands can employ ? 
** How great his force, who millions can dellroy r ** 
Bat if the iarage would, more curious, know 
What potent virtues from fuch viands flow. 
What blcft effecb they caufe— coafalt with Sloane« 
Let him explain the colick, gout, and ilone ! 

Pleafure*s for ufe ; it difiers in degree, 
Pfoportion'd to the thing's neceflity. 
Hence vlrious obje^ varioufly excite. 
And diffVent is the date of each delight ; 
Bilt when th' allotted end we once attain. 
Each ftep beyond it, is a ftep to pain. "* 

Nor let us murmur. — Hath not earth a ftore 
For ev'ry want ? it was not meant for more. 

Bleft is the man, as far as earth can blefs, 
Whofe meafur'd paffions reach no wild exccfs ; 
Who, urg'd by nature's voice, her gifts enjoys. 
Nor other means, than nature's force, employs. 

• J Frenchman rendft^d famous by a maji exirwvagant 
expence in eating. 

Vol. U. N While 



[ 194 3 

While warm with youth the fprightly current flows. 
Each vivid fenfe with vig'rous rapture glows ; 
And when he droops beneath the hand of age. 
No vicious- habit flings with fruitlefs rage ; 
Gradual, his ftrength, and gay fenfations ceafe^ 
While joys tumultuous iink in filent peace. 

Far other is his lot, who, not content 
With what the bounteous care of nature meant> 
With labour'd fkill would all her joys dilate. 
Sublime their fenfe, and lengthen out their date ; 
Add, blend, compofe, each various mixture try. 
And wind up appetite to luxury. 
Thus guilty art unknown defires implants. 
And viler arts muft fatisfy their wants ; 
When, to corruption by himfelf betray 'd. 
Gold binds the flavc, whom luxury has made. 

The hand, that form'd us, muft fome ufe intend; 
It gives us pow'rs propOFtion*d to that end; 
And happinefs may jaftly be defin'd, 
A full attainment of the end dcfign'd : 
Virtue and wifdom this alike implies. 
And bleft muft be the virtuous and the wife. 

Blifs is ordain'd for all, fince heav*n intendsi 
All beings ftiould attain their deftin'd ends : 
For this the fair idea ftiines confefs'd 
To ev'ry mind, and glows in ev'ry breaft. 
Compared with this, all mortal joys are vain ; 
Infpir'd by this, v/e reftlefs onward ftrain. 

High 



High tho' we mount, the obje^ mounts more high. 
Eludes our grafp, and mingles with tlie (ky. 
With nothing lefs th' afpiring foul's content. 
For nothing lefs her gen'rous flame was meant ; 
Th* unerring rule, which all our fteps Ihould guide. 

The certain tefl, by which true good is try'd. 
Bleft when we reach it, wretched while we mifs. 
Our joys, our fonrows prove, there muft be blifs. 

Nor can this be feme vifionary dream. 
Where heated fancy forms the flatt'ring (cheme. 
There furc is blifs — elfe, why by all defir'd ? 
What guileful pow'r has the mad fearch infpir'd ? 
Could accident produce in all the fame. 
Or a vain (hadow raife a real flame ? 
When nature in the world's diilended (pace. 
Or fiU'd, or almoft fill'd, each fmaller place ; 
Careful, in meaneft matter to produce 
Each Angle motion for ibme certain ufe ; 
Hard was the lot of her firft fav'rite, man. 
Faulty the fchcmc of his contradled fpaa. 
If that alone muft know an ufelefs void. 
And he feel longings ne'er to be enjoy'd. 

That only can produce confummate jay. 
Which equals all the pow'rs it would employ 9 
Such fitting objeft to each talent giv'n. 
Earth cannot fit what was defign'd for heav*n» 
Why then is man with gifts fublimeft fraught. 
And adlive willi and comprehenilve thought ? 

N z For 



For what is all this wafie of mental force f 
What ! for a houfe, a coach, a dog, a horfe I 
Has nature's lord inverted nature's plan ? 
Is man now made for what was made for man ? 
There muft be plcafures paft the reach of fenfe. 

Some nobler fource muft happinefs difpenfe : 
Reafon, arife ! and vindicate thy claim, 
Flafh on our minds the joy-infufing flame ; 
Pour forth the fount of light, whofe endlefs ftore 
Thought drinks infatiate, while it thirfts for more. 
And thou, feraphick flame ! who could'ft infpire 

The prophet's voice, and wrap his foul in- fire ; 
Ray of th' eternal beam ! who canft pervade 
The diftant paft, and future's gloomy (hade ; 
While trembling reafon tempts hcav'n's dazzling height. 
Sublime her force, and guide her dubious flight ; 

Strengthen'd by thee, ihe bears the ftreaming blaze. 
And drinks new light from truth's immortal rays. 
Great, only evidence of things divine \ 
By thee reveal'd, the myftick wonders fhine \ 
What puzzled fophifts vainly would explore. 
What humbled pride in filence muft adore. 
What plainly mark'd in heav'n's deliver'd pa^e. 
Makes the taoght hind more wife than Greece's fagc. 
Yet reafon proves thee in her low degree. 
And owns thy truths, from their neceflity. 
Confpicuous now is happinefs difplay'd, 
Pofl"effing him for whom alone we're made. 

For 
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For he alone all human blifs compleats. 
To him alone th' expanding bofom beats ; 
Who fills each faculty, each pow'r can move. 
Exerts all thought, and deep abforbs all love ; 
Whofe ceafelefs being years would tell in vain, 
Whofe attributes immenfc all bounds difdain. 
No fickly taftes the heav'niy rapture cloys. 
No weary*d fenfes fink in whelming joys ; 
While, rais'd above low matter's grofler frame. 
Pure fpirit blazes in his purer flame. 
Such are th' immot'tal bleffings that attend 
The juil and good, the patriot and the friend. 
Nor fuch alone in diflant profpedl chear. 
They tafte hcav'n's joys anticipated here. 

Thefe in the fmiling cup of ple^fure flow. 
Or, mingling, footh the bitter ftream of woe ; 
Thefe pay the lofs of honours, and of place. 
And teach that guilt alone is true difgrace ; 
Thefe with the glorious exile chearful rove. 
And, far from courts, frefli bloom in Curio's grove. 

Long may fuch blifs, by fuch enjoy'd, attell. 
The greatly virtuous are the greatly bled ! 
Enough there are amidfl: yon gorgeous train. 
Who, wretched, prove all other joys are vain. 

So fliines the truth thefe humble lines unfold. 
" Fair virtue ever is unwifely fold." 
Too mean a price fublimeft fortune brings. 
Too mean the wealth> the finiles, the crowns of kings : 

N 3 Far 
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Far other ornaments compofe 
The garb that fhroads difTembled woes, 
Piec'd out with motley dies and forts. 
Freaks, whimiies, feflivals, and fports ; 
The troubled mind's fantaftick drefs^ 
Which madne(s titles happineft. 
While the gay wretch to revels bears 
The pale remains of fighs and tears -, 
And feefcs in crowds, like her undone. 
What only can be found in one. 

But, chief, my gentle friend ! remove 
Far from thy couch feducing love ! 
O ! fhun the falfe magician's art. 
Nor trull thy yet unguarded heart ! 
Charm'd by his fpells fair honour flies. 
And thoufand treach'rous phantoms rife: 
Where guilt in beauty's ray beguiles. 
And ruin lurks in friendlhip's finiles. 
Lo 1 where th' enchanted captive dreams 
Of warbling groves, and purling ftreams ; 
Of painted meads, of flowers that fhed 
Their odours round her fragrant bed. 
Quick fhifts the fcene, the charm is loft. 
She wakes upon a defert coafl ! 
No friendly hand to lend its aid. 
No guardian bow'r to fpread its ihade ; 
Expos'd to ev'ry chilling blaft. 
She treads th' Inhofpitabk waile ; 



And 
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And down the drear decline of life. 
Sinks a forlorn, diihonoui'd wife. 

Negledl not thou the voice of Fame, 
But dear from crime, be free from blame! 
Tho' all were innocence within, 
'Tis guilt to wear the garb of fin. 

Virtue rejefb the foul difguife : 
None merit praife who praife deipife. 

Slight not, in fupercilious drain. 
Long pra£bs*d modes, as low or vain ! 
The world will vindicate their caufe. 
And. claim blind faith in cuflom's laws. 
Safer with multitudes to ftray, 
Than tread alone a fairer way ; 
To mingle with the erring throng. 
Than boldly fpeak ten millions wrong. 

Beware of the relendefs train 
Who forms adore, whom forms maintain ! 
Lefl prudes demure, or coxcombs loud, 
Accufe thee to the partial crowd ; 
Foes who the laws of honour flight, 
A judge who meafures guilt by fpite. 

Behold the fage Aurelia ftand, 
Difgrace and fame at her command ! 
As if heaven's delegate defign'd. 
Sole arbiter of all her kind. 
Whether fhe try fome favour'd piece. 
By rules devis'd in ancient Greece ; 



Or 
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Alike if (atirc or if praife. 
She fays whate'er the circle fays ; 
Implicit does whate'er we do. 
Without one point or wifh in view. 
Sure teft of others, faithful glafs 
Thro' which the various phantoms pafs. 
Wide blank, unfeeling when alone. 
No care, no joy, no thought her own. 

Not thus fucceeds the peerlefs dame. 
Who looks, and talks, and ads for fame ; 
Intent, fo wide her cares extend. 
To make the univerfe her friend. 
Now with the gay in frolicks fhines. 
Now reafons deep with deep divines. 
With courtiers now extols the gre^t. 
With patriots fighs o'er Britain's fate. 
Now breathes with zealots holy fires. 
Now melts in lefs refin'd deiires. 
Doom'd to exceed in each degree. 
Too wife, too weak, too proud, too free. 
Too various for one ilngle word. 
The high fublime of deep abfurd. 
While'ev'ry talent nature grants, 
Juft ferves to fhew how much flie wants, 

Aifho' in ' combine 

The virtues of our fex and thine : 
Her hand refbains the widow's tears. 
Her fenfe informs, and fooths and chears ; 



Yet 
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Yet like an angel in difguife, 

She fliines but to Tome favourM eyes ; 

Nor is the diflant herd allow'd 

To view the radiance thro' the cloud. 

But thine is ev'ry winning art. 
Thine is the friendly honeft heart : 
And fhou'd the generous fpirit flow. 
Beyond where prudence fears to go ; 
Such fallies are of nobler kind. 
Than virtues of a narrow mind. 

An EPISTLE to Mr. P O P E. 

By the Same. 

HE AVE N in the human bread implantf 
Fit appetites for all our wants ; 
With hunger prompts to flrcngth'ning food. 
With love of praifc to publick good ; 
Thefe to tlieir objcft ftraight convey. 
While reafon winds her tardy way. 

Yet in one center fhoald unite. 
Faith, inftind, reafon, appetite : 
One perfe£l plan orJain*d to trace. 
And nature dignify with grace ; 
In one great fyflem meant to roll. 
To move, fappart, and g4xide the v^hole. 
' ^i But 
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But fome there are who rigid blame 
The mind that thirfls for righteous fame j 
And with weak lights prefumptuous fean 
The fprings whkh move predellin'd man* 
And fome there are, acciirs'd their art, 
Tho' all the nine their charms impart. 
Who in falfe forms of great and jufl^ 
Cloath av'ricc, treachery, rage and luft* 
As if fuperior beings fuit 
Thofe attributes which iink the brute. 
But vainly chime the partial lays, 
Ch^lb Fame reje£U all fpurious praife. 
She, fau*eft offspring of the Ikies, 
The goddefs of the brave and wife, 
Whofe facred impulfe prompts the befl 
To fuccour and preferve the reft. 
Is deaf to ev'ry, private call. 
And wakes but at the voice of all. 

From heaps of ill-^oUe^ed gain. 
From hecatombs by heroes (lain. 
From courts where guilty greatnefs dwells^ 
She flys to penury and cells ; 
With Erikine, pious exile, goes. 
To footh a drooping father's woes ; 
Or mingling with the orphaji-train. 
She fings the bounties of Germain. 

Nor pow'r, nor policy of ftate, 
(pan ever give iatriofick weight ; 



K^ 
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And fhou'd fallacious art difplay 
O'er titled drofs a golden ray. 
Still bafer thro' detedling years. 
The fpeckled counterfeit appears. 

But when from proof, fair ifluing forth, 
The ore afTerts its native worth ; 
Then, fov'reign bard, 'tis juftly thine 
To ftamp the well attefted coin ; 
And confecrated with thy name. 
To treafure in the ftores of Fame. 
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EPISTLE to POLLIO, from the 
Hills of HowTH in Ireland. 

By the Same. 

POLLIO! would'ft thou condefcend 
Here to fee thy humble friend. 
Far from do6lors, potions, pills. 
Drinking health on native hills ; 
Thou the precious draught may'ft ihaxe, 
Lucy fliall the bowl prepare. 
From the broufing goat it flows. 
From each bahny Jhrub that grows ; 

Hence 
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Hence the kidling's wanton fire. 
Hence the nerves that brace his lire^ 
Vigorous, buxom, young and gay. 
Thou like them (halt love and play. 

What, tho' hr from fdver Thames, 
Stately piles, and courtly dames ? 
Here we boaft a purer flood, 
Joys that llream from fprightly blood ; 
Here is fmiple beauty feen. 
Fair, and cloath'd like beauty's queen : 
Nature's hands the garbs compofe. 
From the lilly and the rofc. 
Or, if charm'd with richer dies. 
Fancy every robe fupplies. 
Shou'd perchance fome high-born fair, 
Abfent, claim thy tender care ; 
Here enraptur'd ihalt thou trace, 

g *s ihape and R 's face ; 

While the waking dream fhall pay. 
Many a wifhing, hopelefs day. 
Domes with gold and toil unbought. 
Rife by magick pow'r of thought. 
Where by artift's hand undrawn. 
Slopes the vale, and iprfeads the lawn ; 
As if fportive nature meant. 
Here to mock the works of Kent. 

Come, and with thee bring along 
Jocund tale, gnd witty fong. 



Senfe 
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Senfe to teach, and words to move^ 
Arts that pleafe, adorn, improve; 
And, to gild the glorious {cene» 
Confcience fpotlefs and ferene. 

Poor with all a H t's ftore. 

Lives the man who pines for more. 
Wretched he who doom'd to roaxxt. 
Never can be bleft at home ; 
Nor retire within his mind. 

From th' ungrateful and unkind. 
Happy they whom crowds befriend, 
Curs'd who on the crowd depend 1 

On the great one's peevifh fit. 
On the coxcomb's fpurious wit ; 
Ever fentenc'd to bemoan 

Others failings in their own. 

If, like them, rejedling eafe^ 
Hills and health no longer pleafe ; 
Quick defcend !-^ — Thou may'ft refbrt 
To the viceroy's fplendid court. 
There, indignant, fhalt thou fee 
Cringing flaves, who might be free, 
Brib'd with titles, hope, or gain, 
Tye their country's fhameful chain; 
Or, infpir'd by heav'n's good cauie» 
Wafte the land with holy laws : 
While the gleanings of their power. 
Lawyers, lordlings, priefts devour. 
Vol. n. O Now, 



Now, me^ihinksy I hear thee fay, 
** Drink aloi\e thy mountain-whey ! 
** Wherefore te^pt the Irifh fhoals ? 
** Sights like thefe are nearer Paul's. 




An ODE to William Pultney, Efq-, 

By the Same. 

I. 

REMOTE from liber^ and truth. 
By fortune's crime, my early yoi^th 
Drank error's poifon'd {priogs. 
Taught by dark creeds and myftick laWjy 
Wrapt up in reverential awe, 
I bow'd to prieib and kings. 

n. 

Soon reaibn dawn'd, with troubled fight 
I caught th^ glimpfe of painful light, 

Afflided ^d afraid. 
Too weak it fhone to mark my way. 
Enough to tempt my ileps to ilray 

Along thodulMOos fhade. 

' UL Reft. 
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III. 

Rcftlefs I JToam'd, when from afar 
Lo Hooker ihines 1 the friendly itea 

Sends forth a Heady ray. 
Thus cheer'd, and «ager to purfae, 
I mounty till glorious to my view, 

Locke fpreads the realms of day. 

IV^. 
Now warm'd witji noble Sidnev's page, 
I pant with all the patriot's rage ; 

Now wrapt in Plato's dream. 
With Mors and Harrington around 
i tread fair Freedom's magick ground. 

And trace the flatt'ring fcheme. 

V. 

But foon the beauteous viiion flies ; 
And hideous fpe^es now arife. 

Corruption's direful train : 
The partial judge perverting laws. 
The prieft forfaking virtue's caufe. 

And fenates flaves to gain. 

VI. 
Vainly the pious artift's toil 
Would rear to heaven a mortal pile. 

On fome inmiortal plan ; 
Within a fure, tho' varying date, 
Confin'd alas ! is every ftatc 

Of empire and of man. 

O 2 Vn. What 
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VII. 
What tho' the good, the brave, the wife. 
With adverfe force undaunted rife, 

To break th' eternal doom ! 
Tho' Cato liv'd, tho' Tully fpoke, 
Tho' Brutus dealt the godlike flroke. 

Yet pcriih'd fated Rome. . 

vm. 

To (well fome future tyrant's pride. 
Good Fleury pours the golden tide 

On Gallia's fmiling fhores ; 
Once more her fields ihall thiril in vain 
For whoUbme ifa-eams of honeft gain. 

While rapine waftes her ftores, 

JX. 

Yet glorious is the great deiign, 

And fuch, O Pultney ! fnch is thine. 

To prop a nation's frame. 
If crufhM beneath the facred weight. 
The ruins of a fidling fiate 

Shall tell the patriojt's name. 



An 
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An ODE to the Right Honourable the 

Lord Lonsdale. 

By the Same. 

I. 

LONSDALE! thou ever-honour'd name. 
For fuch is facred virtue's daim^ 
Say why, my noble friend ! 
While nature fheds her balmy powers 
O'er hill and dale, in leaves and flowers. 
Say, why my joys fufpend ! 

U. 
Here fpreads the lawn high-crown'd with wood. 
Here Hopes the vale, there winds the flood 

In many a cryftal maze. 
The fifhes fport, in fllver pride 
Slow moves the fwan, on either fide 
The herds promifcuous graze. 

in. , 

Or if the ftiller fhade you love. 

Here folemn nods th' imbow'ring grove 

O'er innocence and eafe ; 
Whether with deep reflefUon fraught. 
Or in the fprightly ibeam of thought. 

The lighter triHes pleafe. 
\ O 3 IV. And 
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IV. 

* And ttaxM At (haft of treacherous fpkctt 
Gknce Tcnoni'd through this peacefitil ketxt. 

Unheeded may it fly. 
Provok*d, not tempted to fepay, 
Tho' truth feverer prompt the lay, 

A mean profaick lie. 

V. 
Here with the pheafant and the hare, 

Unfearful of die huinui fhare. 

Have ftatefmen pafsM a day. 
While far from yon forbidden gat*. 
Pale care and lank retaotk await 

Their flow-returning prey. 

VI. 

O ! blind to all the joys of life. 
Who feek them in the florm of flrifc, 

Deftroying, or defboy'd. 
Lefs wretched they, and yet unblefs'd. 
Who batten in lethargic reft, 

On bleflings unenjoy^d. 

vn. 

But come, my friend, the lun invites. 
For thee the town hath no delights, 

Diftafted and aggricVd ; 
While fools believe, while viHains t^tcst. 
Too honeft to approve deceit. 

Too wife to be d^cfehr'^ 

^ Alluding to a certain fcandtAmi libels 

Vm. Or 



[ 2X5 1 

vm. 

Or dofl: thou fear left cGrie <Cfeafe 
Again thy tortur'd frame may feize ? 

And haft thou theffefore ftay*d ? 
O ! rather hafte, where thou (halt find 
A ready hand, a gentle mind. 

To comfort and to aid. 

IX. 
And while by fore afHi6lions tr/d. 
You bear without the Stoic's pride» 

What Stoic never bore ; 
O ! may I learn like thee to bear. 
And what fliall be my deftin'd fhare. 

To fufFer, not explore. 

An O D £• 

By the Same. 

GENTLE, idle, trifling boy. 
Sing of pleafures, fingofjoy! 
Well you paint the cryftal ipring. 
Well the flow'ry meadow ling. , 
But beware with bolder flight. 
Tempt not haven's unequal height ; 

O 4 ' But 
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Bat beware ! with implotts ftrain. 
Mock not virtue's hallow'd train ! 
Sacred, here, O I ever be 
Heaven, and heaven-bom liberty ! 

Let the flaves of lawless fway. 
Let the ftupid flock obey ! 
Pent within a narrow fold, 
Ty'd, and ftript, and flain, and fold. 
Happier flars the brave befriend, 
Britons know a nobler end. 
Theirs it is to temper laws. 
Theirs to watch in freedom's caufe. 
Theirs one common good to fhare. 
Theirs to feel one common care ; 
In the glorious taflt combin'd. 

From the monarch to the hind. 

Yet O ! ceafe not gentle boy ! 
Sing of pleafures, iing of joy ! 
Like thy brothers of the wing. 

Idly hop, and chirp, and iing. 

Heaven can nothing vain produce, 
Ev'ry creature has its ufe. 
Thine it is to footh our toil. 
Thine to make e'en wifdom fmile. 
Much they err who fuch defpife. 

Trifles pleafe the truly wife. 



An 
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An ODE. 



By the Same. 

I. 

ON Stow, the Mufe's happy theme. 
Let fancy's eye enamour'd gaze ; 
Where tliro' one nobly iimple fchemc. 

Ten thoufand varying beauties pleaie. 
There patriot-virtue rears her ihrine. 
Nor love ! art thou depriv'd of thine. 

II. 
Mark where from Pope's exhaufUefs vein. 

Pure flows the fbeam of copious thought. 
While nature pours the genial ftrain. 

With fajreft fprings of learning fraught ; 
The treafures of each clime and age, 
Grace and enrich his facred page. 

m. 

So while thro* Britain's fields her Thames 
Prolifick rolls his filver tide ; ' 

The tribute of a thoufand ib-eams 
Swells the majeftick river's pride ; 

And where his gen'rous current fbays. 

The wealth of either world conveys. 



IV. Far 
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IV. 

Far other, is that wretch's fong, 

Whofe fcanty rill devoid of foirce. 
With idle tinklings creeps along» 

A narrow, crooked, dubious courfe ; 
Or foul with congregated floods. 
Spreads a wide wafte o'er plains, . and woods. 

V. 
In a6lion thus the mind exprefs'd 

High foars in Pope the true fublime ; 
A Stow unfolds a Cobham's breaft, 

A Bavius crawls in doggrel rhyme. 
Thro' all their various works we trace 
The greatly virtuous, and the bafe. 

An O D E. 

By the Same. 

I. 

TO O anxious for the publick weal. 
Awhile fufpend the toilfomc ftrife ! 
O think if Britain claims thy zeal. 
Thy friends and Britain claiin thy life ! 

n. Thy 
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n. 

Thy gen'rous, free, and adive foul, 

In{pir*d by glory's faaed ftamCy 
Springs ardent to the diflant goal. 

And fbains the weaker mortal frame* 

III. 
Happy whom reafon deigns to guide. 

Secure within the golden mean. 
Who fhuns the Stoic's fenfelefs pride. 

Nor wallows with the herd obfcene. 

IV. 
He nor with brow feverely bent, 

Chides pleafure's fmiling train away ; 
Nor carelefs of life's great intent. 

With folly waftes each heedlefs day. 

V, 
But from the mottntlin's lofty height. 

Now nature's mighty frame furveys ; 
And now defcending with delight. 

Along the humble valley lbay». 

VI. 
So have I feen thee gain applaoie, 

Tho* fadlion rag'd, fr6tn Britain's peers ; 
Then glorious m thy Coimtr/s caufe. 

Go whifpef love in Chloe's ears. 



An 
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An ODE to MANKIND. 

Addrefs'd to the PRINCE. 
By the Same. 

INTRODUCTION to the PRINCE. 



NO R me the glories of thy birth engage. 
With royal names to fwell my pompous page : 
Nor meaner views allure, in Toothing lays 
To court thy favour with officious praife. 
Yet praife it is, thus to addrefs thine ear 
In (bains no flave dare flng, no tyrant hear ; 
While warm for Britain's rights and nature's laws, 
I call forth Britain's Hope in freedom's caufe ; 
AfTert an empire which to All belongs. 
And vindicate a world's long fuffer'd wrongs. 

Thefe faving truths import thee moft to know. 
The links that tie the mighty to the low ; 
What now, our fellow-fubjedt, is your due> 
And, when our lord, fhall be a debt on you. 
O ! may'ft thou to the throne fuch maxims bring ! 
And feel the free-man, while thou reign'ft the king. 



Far 
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Far hence the tribe, whofe fervile arts delude. 

And teach the great to fpurn the multitude. 

Are thpfe unworthy of the royal heir. 

Who claim the future monarch's duteous care ? 

Still may thy thoughts the godlike tafk purfue. 

And to the many ne'er prefer the few ! x 

Still mayft thou fly thy fortune's fpecious friends. 

Who deal forth fov'reign grace to private ends ; 

In narrow fbeams divert the copious tide, 

£xalt one fedl, and damn the world beiide ; 

While with falfe lights direding partial rule. 

The lord of nations falls a party's tool. ' 

Such there have been — and fuch, in truth's defpite, 
Difgrac'd the caufe of liberty and right* 
But thou ihalt rife fuperior to their arts. 

And fix thy empire in a people's hearts. 

Nor hence may fadlion boaft her favoor'd claim. 
Where felfifh paffions borrow virtue's name : 
Free government alone preferves the free. 
And righteous rule is gen'ral liberty ; 

Their guiding law is freedom's native voice, 
The publick good defin'd by publick choice ; 
And juftly ihould the bold offenders fall. 

Who dare invade the fov'reign rights of all ; 
A king who proudly makes thefe claims his own. 
Or they whofe rage would fhake a lawful throne. 
From truths like thefe proceeds a right divine. 
And may the power that rais'd, prefcrve thy fccptePd line ! 

To 



t m ] 




To MANKIND: An ODE. 



I. 

Is there, or do the fchoolmen dream ? 
Is there on earth a pow'r fupreme> 
The delegate of heav'n ? 
To whom an uncontroul'd command. 
In ev'ry reahn o'er Tea and land» 
By fpecial grace is giv'n ? 

II. 
Then fay, what figns this god proclaim ? 
Dwells he amidft ^e diamonds flame* 

A throne his hallowed fhrine ? 
The borrowed pomp, the arm'd array. 
Want, Fear, and Impotence betray : 
Strange proofs of pow'r divine ! 

III. 
If fervice due from hnman kind. 
To men in flothful eafe redin'd. 
Can form a Ibv'reiga's claim : 
Hail monarchs I ye, whom heav'n ordainsj^ 
Our toils unfhar'd, to ihare our gains, 

Y^ideofi?, blind and lame ! 

IV. Superior 



IV. 

Superior virtue, wifdom, might. 
Create and mark the ruler's rights 

So reafon muft conclude ; 
Then thine it is, to whom belong 
The wife, the virtuous, and the fboog. 

Thrice facred multitude ! 

V. 
Jn thee, vaft All ! are thefe contain'dj 
For thee are thofe, thy parts ordain'd. 

So nature's fyftems roll : 
The fcepter's thine, if fuch there be ; 
If none there is, then thou art free> 

Great monarch ! mighty whole ! 

VI. 
Let the proud tyrant reft his caufe 
On faith, prefcription, force, or laws, 

An hoft's or fenate's voice ! 
His voice affirms thy ilronger due. 
Who for the many made the few. 

And gave the fpedes choice. 

vn. 

Unfandlify'd by thy conmiand, 
Unown'd by thee, the fcepter'd hand 

The trembling flave may bind. 
But loofe from nature's moral ties. 
The oath by force impos'd belies 

The unaiTenting mind* 



Vm, Thy 
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vm. 

Thy will's thy rule, thy good its end ; 
Yoa punifh only to defend 

What parent nature gave : 
And he who dares her gifts invade. 
By nature's oldeft law is made 

Thy vidlim or thy flave. 

IX. 
Thus reafon founds the jufl decree 
On univerfal liberty. 

Not private rights refign'd : 
Through various nature's wide extent, ' 

No private beings e'er were meant 

To hurt the gen'ral kind. 

X. 
Thee juflice guides, thee right maintains, 
Th' oppreflbr's wrong, the pilPrer's gains, 

Thy injur'd weal impair. 

Thy warmeft paffions foon fubfide. 

Nor partial envy, hate, nor pride^ 

Thy temper'd counfels fhare. 

XI. 
Each inftance of thy vengeful fage. 
Collected from each clime and age, 

Tho' malice fwell the fum, 
Would feem a fpodefs fcanty roll. 
Compared with Marius' bloody fcroU, 
Or Sylla's hippodroxne. 

XII. But 
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xn; 

But thine Kas been imputed blame, 
Th* unworthy few aflum^ thy name. 

The rabble weak and loud ; 
Or thofe who on thy ruins fcaft; 
The lord, the lawyer; and Ac prieft; 

A more ignoble crowd. 

xni: 

Avails it thee^ if one devours; 
Or leflcr fpoilers fliafc his pow'rs. 

While both thy daim oppofe ? 
MonAers who wore thy fuU/d croWn, 
Tyrants who puU'd diofe monfters down» 

Alike to thee were foes. 

XIV. 
Far oAer (hone fair Freedom's hand. 
Far other was tH' immortal ^nd,* 

When Hambden fought for thee : 
They fnatch'd from rapine's gripe thy fpOils, 
The fruits and prize of glorious toils/ 

Of arts and induftry. 

XV; 
On thee yet foams the preacher's rigc. 

On thee fierce frowns tk' hiftorian's page^ 

A falfe apoflate train- : 
Tears fbfcam adown the martyr's toxnb'^ 
Unpity'd in their harder doom^ 
Thy thoufands ftrow the plaiih 
Vol. n. P XVT. Thofe 
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XVI- 

Thefe had no charms to pleaie the ie&fisV' 
No graceful port, no eloquence. 

To win the Mufe's throng : ' 

Unknown, unfung, unmark'd they lie j| 
But Casfar's fate o'ercafts the iky. 

And Nature mourns his wrong. 

xxn. 

Thy foes, a frontlefs band, invade ; 
Thy friends afford a timid aid^ 

And yield up half thy right. 
£v'n Locke beams forth a mingled ray/ 
Afraid to pour the flood of day 

On man's too feeble fight. 

xyui. 

Hence are the motely fyflems frmn'd. 
Of right transfer'd, of power reclaim'd i, 

Diftindiibns weak and vain« 
Wife Nature mocks the wrangling herd | 
For unreclaimed, and untransfer'd^ 

Her pow'rs and rights remain. 

XIX. 
While law the roy^ agent moves^ 
The inibument thy choice approves. 

We bow through him to you. 
But change, or ceafe th' inipiring choiody 
The fov*reign finks a private vbke. 

Alike in one, OTift^ ( 

XX. Shalt 
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3fX. 

^hall then tkf \yretch» vvho^ <k(]la^ h^^ 
Shrinks at a tyrant's nobler part;. 

And only dares betray ; 
With reptile wtfcs, alas ! prevail^ 
Where force, and rage, aoidi piJMt-^^&ilL. . 

To pilfer pow'r away ^ 

XXL 
O ! fhall the bought^ and buyJngttribe; 
The flaves who take, and deal die br^, 

A people's claims enjoy ! 
So Indian murd'rers hope to gain 
The pow'rs and virtues of tbe fl^Wb 

Of wretches they deftroy. 

xxn. 

^' Ayertk, heaVen! ycm loose die b^ftK^ . 

** You hate the treach'rous, willing flave^ 

" The felf-devoted head. 
" Nor (hall an hireling's voice convey 
** That facred prize tolawleft fway, 

" For which a nation bled.'* 

xxm. 

Vain prayer, the coward's weak refinircc ! 
t)irefting reafon, a3ive force. 

Propitious Jieavcn beftows. 
But ne'er fhall flame ijic thundering fty^ 
To aid the trembting herd that fly 

Before their weaker foes. ^ 

P « XSPf. In 
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XXIV. 

In names there dwell no magkk charms^ 

The Bridih virtiies, Bridfhanns 

UnloosM our fathers' band : 
Say, Greece and Rome ! if thefe (hou'd fail^ 

What namesy what ancedora avail. 

To iave a finking land ? 

XXV. 

Far, hr from us fuch ills (hall be, . 

Mankind ihall boaft one nation free. 

One monarch truly great : 
Whoie title fpeaks a people's choice, 
Whofe fovereign will a people's voice, 

Whofe ftrength a proip'xoas itate. 

V E R S E S to Camilla* 

By the Same. 
EAR Y^ with indolent repofe. 



w 



A life unmix'd with joys or woes ; 
Where all the lazy moments crept. 
And every paffion fluggiih flept ; 
I wifh'd for love's inipiring pains. 
To rouze the Ipiterer in my veins. 
Th* officious power my call attends. 
He who uncall'd his fuccour lends ; 

Am 
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And with a fmile of wanton fpitc, 
He gave Camilla to my fight. 
Her eyes their willing captive fciztf. 
Her look, her air, her manner pleaie ; 
New beauties pleafe, mifeen before. 
Or feen, in her they pleafe me more ; 
And foon, too foon, alas ! I find 
The virtues of a nobler kind. 

Now chearful fprings the morning ray. 
Now chearful finks the clofing day ^ 
For every morn with her I walk'd. 
And every eve with her I talk'd j 
With her I lik'd the vernal bloom» 
With her I lik'd the crowded room ; 
From her at night I went with pain. 
And longed for mom to meet again* * ; 

How quick the finiling moments pafs^ 
Thro* varying fancy's mimick glafs ! 
While the gay fcene is painted o*er. 
Where all was one wide blank before ; 
And fweetly footh'd th' inchanting dream> 
Till love infpir'd a bolder fcheme. 

Camilla, fhmg with grief and fhame^ 
Now marks, and ihuns the guilty flame ; 
Fierce anger lighten'd in her fiace. 
Then cold referve afium^d its place : 
And foon, the wretch's haideft hte. 
Contempt fucceeds declining hatCt 

• E 3 No 
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No more my pf^^ee now ihe flle«i 
She fees me with onhetding eyes ; 
Sees me with variottfi pafiion bam> 
Em-ag'd de^ftrt» fubmiis return } 
Return with fkllef ing hopes, to find 
Soft pity more her gentle mind. 
But ah ! her looks wfere ftill the fame, 
Unmark'd I went, unmark'd I came ; 
Unmarked were all my hopes and fears. 
While Strephoii whifpers in her ears. 

O Jealoufy ! diftrsi£ting gueft ! 
Fly to fome hajjpytevfer'fl breaft; 
Fitly with joy thou mii^left care. 
But why inhabit vAA despair ^ 

To CLARISSA. 

By die Same. 

^nr^ W A S whcta dw friendly flikde of hight 

X Svfpends the bufy cares of lights 
And on the Various wdrld beftows 
Or fprighdy joy, or cakil repok. * 
With gen'rons wine tlfie glafs was brownM, 
And mirth, and taik, ahd toafts w«at routtd. 

Clariffa canse t6 Ueis Bi€ fe^ 
Clariila dearly welcome gueft. 

Not 




C *3i J 

Not fuch flie lookM as when'by day 
She blazes in the diamond's ray ; 
And adding to each gem a grace. 
Give's India's wealth the fecohd pkce. 
But foft reclln'd in car6lefs eafe, 
More pleaiing, lefs intent to pleafe. 
, Loofe flow*d her hair in wanton pride. 
Her robe unbound, her zone unty'd ; 
Half bare to view her milk-white breaft, 
A flender veil fcarce ihades the reft : 
Her eye with fparkling luftre glows. 
And wit in iweeteft accent flows. 

Now footh'd die angel's voice I hear, "^ 

And drink in love at either ear; 
Now ftung with wilder rapture gaze. 
While our eyes meet with blended rays ; 
And kindling in th' infedHous flame, 
I feel what words want pow^r to name. 

Awaking from the iilent trance. 
Cautious I fteal a broken glance ; 
In clam'rous mirth each pang difguife. 
And laughter fwell with burfting fighs ; 
For Envy, pallid fiend, was there. 
And Jeiloufy with wdtchful care. 

Now ends th6 feaft, each gueft retires. 
And with them, ^ my foul defire^, 
Clarifla goes. — Ah ! cnjel fate ! 
She goes with her iU-forted.mate : 

P 4 Sullen 
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Sullen and flow he moves along^ 
And heavy hums a drowfy fong. 
O ! drowfy may the monger lye^ 
And inft^t flumbers feal his eye ! 
So ihalt thou, l)e$ beloy'd, isfcapc 
The horrors of a legal rape. 

Or, fhouM the brutifh initin6t goad. 
And thou muil bear th' unwelcome load | 
Ifftruggle, prayV, pretence be vain. 
To fhun what tyrant-laws ordain ; 
Ah fparing deal out fcanty dues. 
And keep whatever thou can'ft refiife ! 
Ah ! give no bounding pulfe to beat. 
No cheek to glow with genial heat f 
No breaft to heave in amorous play. 
No limbs to twine, no hands to fbay ; 
But fluggiih prefs the joyleis bed. 
And lye in cold indifference dead : 
Nor let the blafting fpoiler flp 
The fragrance pf thy balmy lip I 
To (hare with him the lover's part. 
Were rank adultery of the heart. 

But if, in chafter love's deipite. 
Warm nature catch the known delight ; 
While $erce deAres tumultuous rife. 
And rapture melts thy doAng eyes ; 
Ah ! be thofe joys for me defignM, 
And let me ruih upon thy mind ! 



To 
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To me the burning kifs impart. 

On me imprefs the humid dart. 

For me unlock the ncftar'd ftore. 

Then figh, and dream the tranfport o'er! 

Thus with her Ipv'd idea fraught, 
Deluiive fancy charms my thought ; 
And joining in the flattering ch.eat. 
Willing I hug the dear deceit ; 
From fidUon real blifs receive. 
And all I fondly wiih believe ; 
Nor envy to a hufband's arms. 
The di|ll fruition of her charms. 

But when, regardlefs of my truth. 
She fmiles on fome more favoured youth ^ 
And while he whifpers in her ears. 
With more than wonted pleafure hears ; 
My jealous thought his voice fupplies. 
And readsi perdition in her eyes. 
Then torn with envy, love, and hate, 
I wiih her with her wedded mate. 



iMUMf 
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An INSCRIPTION on a Tomb, 

Raifed to the memory of the author's father, and of 

others his anceftors. 

By the Same. 

UNmark'd by trophies of the great and vain» 
Here fleeps in iilent tombs a gentle train. 
'*' No folly wafted their paternal ftore. 
No guilt, no fordid av'rice made it more ; 
With honefl fame, and fober plenty crown'd. 
They liv*d, and fpread their chearing influence round. 
May he whofe hand this pious tribute pays. 
Receive a like return of filial praife ! 

» 

EPIGRAMS. 

By the Same. 

EPIGRAM I. 

ILov'd thee beautiful and kind. 
And plighted an etfemal vow ; 
So alter'd are thy face and mind, 

*Twerc pexjury to love thee now» 

EPIGRAM 
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EPIGRAM IT. 

Since iirft you knew ftiy am'rous fmart. 
Each day augments your proud diftsfin ;• 
'Twas then enough to break my heart, ' . ^^ 
And now, thank heav'n ! to break my chain* 
Ceafe, thou (comer, ceafe to fhan me I 
Now let love and hatred ceafe I 
Half that rigour had undone me. 
All that rigour gives me peace. 

EPIGRAM III. 

MY heart ftill hovering round about you, 
I thought I could not live without you ; 
Now we have liv'd three Jlionths admder^ 
How I liv'd with you is the wonder. 

E P I G R A M IV. ^- V 

Upon the Bulls cf ^nglKh worthies, at Stdi«4 I 

AMONG thefc chiefs of Britiih rac^^j 
Who live in breathing Hone, ^^^ 

Why has not Cobham's bufl a place ? 
The Ibrndlure was his own. 

EPIGRAM V, 

TH O' cheatfdi> difcre^t, and with foedotai wdl bred. 
She never nspentsdaa idle word fiud : 
Securely (he fmiles on the forward and bold. 
They feel what they owe her, and feel it untold. 

EPIGRAM 



L 
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EPIGRAM VI. 
Y E on ! wliile my revenge ihall b^ 
To ipeak the very truth of thee. 



EPIGRAM Vn. 

I Swore I lov'd, and you believed, 
Yety truft me, we were both deceived ; 
Tho' all I fwore was true. 
I lov'd one gen'rous, good, and kind, 

A form created in my mind ; 
And thought that form was you. 

EPIGRAM VIII. 
On Mrs. Penelope. 

TH E gentle Pen with look demure. 
Awhile was thought a virgin pure : 
1^ But Pen, as ancient poets fay» 
^ftt^Ud by night the woH^ of day. 

EPIGRAM IX. 

On one who firft abufed, and then made love to a Ladt* 

FOUL' with gracelefs verfe. 

The noble— —dar'd afperie. 
But when he iaw her well beipatter'd. 
Her reputation ftain'd and tatter'd ; 



He 
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He gaz'd and Ibv'd the hideous elf^ 
She look'd fb very like himfelf. 
True fung the baixl well known to fanle^ 
Self-love and focial are the fame. 

EPIGRAM X. 

WHILE Lucy» chafte as mountain fiiows^ 
Gives ev*ry idle fop a hearing ; 
In Mary's breaft a paflion glows. 
Which ftronger is from not appearing. 
Say, who has chofe the better part ! 
Mary to whom no joy is miffing ; 
Or fhe, who dupe to her own art, 
Pays the full price of Mary's kifling. 

EPIGRAM XI. 

SH E who in fecret yields her heart. 
Again may daim it from her lover ; 
But fhe who plays the trifler's part. 

Can ne'er her fquander'd fame recover. 
Then grant the boon for which I pray ! 
Tis better lend than throw away. 

EPIGRAM Xn. 

WE thought you without tides great, - 
And wealthy with a fmall eftate ; 
While by your humble felf alone. 
You feem'd unrated and unknown* 



But 



But now on fortmie'fi IWelliii|^ dde 
Iligh-borney in aU dve ponp of pride ; 
! Of gran4^jDr vain and fond of pelf, 
*Tis plain, my lord, you knew yonrfelf; 

E r^ I G R A M XHL 

LO^ly (bine* thy wedded fair» 
^ y Gentle as the yielding air ; 
Chearing as the QAsr beam» 
;8bothing as the fount^ia-ib-eam. 

Why then, jealons hofband, rail f 
M may breathe the ambient gale, 
Bafk in heaven's di^yive ray. 
Drink the flreams that pais away; 
All may fhare unlelTning joy , 
Why then jealous, peeviih boy ? 
Water, air» ^^fld light confine, 
'lEfe'thou^dmidcfft ber cmly thine. 



» I 



. EPIGRAM XIV- 

TO M bought a wikL profofton great : 
And therelb» ^nt his .whole efiate : 
Will thinks the wealthy ate ador'd. 
And gleans wbat mifefs blufh to hoard, 
^heirpaffion, merit, fiitethefamct 
They tbM aad florae aHke foir fiune^ 
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lb 

E P I G R A M XV. 

To Clarissa. 

WHY like a tyrant wilt thou reign. 
When thou may *ft rule die willing mind t 
Can the poor pride of giving paia 
Repay the joys that wait the kind ? 
I curfe my fond endui^ng heart. 
Which fcorn'd preikimes not to be ftee. 
Condemned to feel a double (mart, 
To hate myfelf, and burn for thee* 



EPIGRAM XVL 

EVERbufy'd, ne'er eBi|»k>y'^f 
Ever.iovlng, ne'er enj^d. 
Ever doom'd to feek aad xm&. 
And pay unblefs'd the price of Uifi^ 



EPIGRAM XVn. 

VA IN LY Whlieaven denounced the womft&^ft VMes; jt 
Thou know'ft no tender caias, no hitler thcoea,' {L 
Unfelt your oSspsiog comes, onfidt it gocf^ ' 
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The Danger of Writing Verse. 
An E P 1 S T L E. 

Firft printed in the Year 4741. 
By WILLIAM WHITEHEAD, Efqi 

^^e poterant unquam fatis exptlr^art cicuteBy 
Ni melius dormire putem^ quam fcribere 'verfus ? 

HoR. Ep. 2. Lib. 2; 

YO U afic me, fir, why thus by phantoms aw'^, 
No kind occafion tempts the Mufe abroad ? 
Why, when retirement (boths this idle art^ "^ 
To fame regardlefs fleeps the youthful heart ? 

*Twou*d wrong your judgment, ftioa'd I fairly fay 

Difbuft or weaknefs caus'd the cold delay ; 
Hint the fmall difPrence, till we touch the lyre, 
'Twixt real genius and too ftrong defire ; 
Tbe human flips, or ieeming flips pretend. 
That roufe the critick, but efcape the friend ; 
Nay which, tho' dreadful when the foe purfues. 
You pais, and finile, and flill provoke the Mufe. 

Yet, ipite of all you think, or kindly £:ign. 
My hand will tremble while it graips the pen/ 
For not in tUs, like other arts, we try 
^ light excurfions in a fnmmer iky, 

1^0 
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No cafuai flights the dangVpus trade admits. 
But wits once authors; are for ever wits. 
The fool in profe, like earth's unwieldy fon. 
May oft rife vigorous, tho' he's oft o'erthrown ; 
One dangerous criils marks our rife or fall. 
By all we're courted, or we're (hunn'd by all. 

Will it avail, that unmatur'd by yearsy 
My eafy nunibdrd pleas'd your partial ears; 
If now condemn'd, my riper lays muft bear 
The wife man's cepfure, and the vain man's fncer ? 
Or, {till more hard, ev'n where he's valu'd moft. 
The man muft fufFer, if the poet's loft ; 
For wanting wit^ be totally lindpne. 
And barr'd all arts, for having fail'd in one. 
When fears like thefe his ferious thoughts engage. 
No bugbear phantom curbs the poet's rage ; 
'Tis pow'rful reafon holds the ftreighten'd rein. 
While flutt'ring fancy to the diftant plain 
Sends a long l0ok, and fpreads her wings in vain. 

But grant, for once, th' officious Mufe has fhed 
Her gentleft ihfltience on his infant head. 
Let fears lie vanquiih'd, and refounding Fame 
Give to the bellowing blaft the poet's name. 
And fee ! diftinguifh'd from the crowd he moves, ^ 
Each finger mjurks him^ and each eye iqpproves I 
Secure, as halcyons brooding o'er the deep. 
The waves roll gently, and the thunders fleep^ 

Vol. 11. Q^ Obfequious 
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Obfequious nature binds the temper's wings. 
And pleas'd attention liHens whilil he fings ! 
O blifsful ftate ! O more than homan joy ! 
What fhafts can reach him, or what eares annoy ? 
What cares, my friend ? why all that man cJath know, 
Opprefs'd with real, or with fancy'd woe. 
Rude to the world, like earth's firft lord expfelPd, 
To climes unknown, from Eden's fafer fields 
No more eternal iprings around him breathe. 
Black air fi:owls o'er him, deadly damps beneath ; 
Now matt he learn, mifguided youth> to bem- 
Each varying feafon of the poet's year : 
Flatt'ry's full beam, detraftion's wintry ftore. 
The frowns of fortune, or the pride of pow'r. 
His adbs, his words, his thoughts no more his own. 
Each folly J)la5W)n'd, and each frailty known. 
Is he referv'd? — ^his fenfe is fo refin'd 
it ne'er defcends to trifle with niankind. 
topen and free ? — they find thte fecret dttfe 
Is vanity ; He courts die world's aj^kufe. 
Nay, tho' he fpeak not, fomething ftiU is feen. 
Each change of fice betrays a fault withitt. 
If grave, 'tis fpleen ; he fmiles but to derMe ; 
And downright aukwardnefs in him is pride. 
Thus mutt he fteer thro' fame's uncertain feas. 
Now funk by cenfure, and now pufPd by praife j 
Contempt with envy ftrangely mix'd endure, 
Fcar'd where carefs'd, and jealous tho' fecore* 

One 
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One fatal rock on which good authors fplit 
is thinking all mankind muft like their wit ; 
And the grand bufiiiefs of the world ftand dill 
To liften to the didates of their quill. 
Hurt if they fail, and yet how few fiicceed ; 
What's born in leifure men of leifure read ; 
And half of thofe have fome peculiar whim 
Their teft of fenfe, and read but to condemn. 

Befides, on parties now our kxae depends. 
And frowils or fmiles, as theie are foes or friends. 
Wit, judgment, nature join ; you ftrive in vain ; 
*Tis keen invedUve ftamps the current ftrain, 
Fix'd to one fide, like Homer's gods, we fight, 
Thefe always wrongs and thofe for ever right* 
And would you chiife to fee your fiiend, reiign'd 
Each confcious tie which guides die virtuous mind, 
Embroil'd in factions, hurl with dreadful fkill 
The random vengeance of his d^'rate quili ? 
Gainfl pride in man wilh equal pride declaim. 
And hide ill nature under virtue's name ? 
Or, deeply vers'd in flattery's wily ways. 
Flow in full reams of lindiftinguifh'd praiie ? 
To vice's grave, or folly's buft beqneadk 
The bluihing tropby, and ilidignaiit wreath ? 
i Like ^Egypt's priefts, bid «ndlefs temples nk^ 
And people with earth's pefb di' offsnded ikies ? 
a ^uf nefcii qualia demen$ 

Juv. Sat I J. 
Q.2 The 
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The Mufe of old her native freedom kiicw,^ 
And wild in air the fportive wand'rer flew ; 
On worth alone hel* bays eternal ftrow*d. 
And found the heroe, ere fhe JiymnM the god. 
Nor lefs the chief his kirid fupporf rcttrrt'd. 
No drooping Mnfy her flighted labours mournM ; 
But flretch'd at eafe flie prun'd her growing wings. 
By fages honoured, and advanc'd by kmgs. 
Ev'n knowing Greece confefs^d her early claim. 
And warlike Latium caught the gen'rous flames 
Not fo our age regards the tuneful tongue, 
>Tis fenfelefs rapture all, and empty fong : 
No Pollio flieds his genial influence round. 
No Varus liflens whilfl the groves refound. 
Ev'n thofe, the knowing and the virtuous few. 
Who nobleft ends by nobleft means purfue. 
Forget the pocfs ufe ; the powerful fpell 
Of magic verfe^ which Si^ni^t paints £0 well. 
Forget that Homer wak'd the Grecian flame. 
That Pindar rous'd inglorious Thebes to fame. 
That every age has great examples given 
Of virtue taught:in verfe, and verfe infpir*d by heaven/- 

But I forbear — tfcefe dreams no longer laft. 
The times of &bde and of flights are pafl/ 
To glory jiow no laufel'd fuppliants bend. 
No coins are ftruck, no (acred domes aicehd^ 
Yet ye, who ftill the Mufe's charms admire^ • 
And beft defervc the verfe your deeds Infpire, 

Ev'n 



»» 
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Ev'n in thefe gSunful unambitious days. 
Feel for yourfelves at leaft, ye fond of praife. 
And learn one leflbn taught in myflic rhime 
" 'Tis verfe alone arrefts the wings of Time. 
t Faft to the thread of life, annex'd by Fame, 
A fculptur'd medal bears eac|i human name^ 
O'er Lethe^s ilreams the fatal threads depend. 
The glitt'ring medal trembles as they bend j 
Clofe but the fhears, when chance or nature calls. 
The birds of rumour catch it as it falls ; 
Awhile from bill to bill the trifle's toft. 
The waves receive it, and 'tis ever loft ! 

But ihould the meaneft fwan that cuts the ftream 
ConilgnM to Phoebus, catch the &vour'd name. 
Safe in her mouth (he bears the iacred prize 
To where bright Fame's eternal altars rife. 
'Tis there the Mufe's friends true laurels wear. 
There c^gypt*s monarch reigns, and great Auguft us thercf. 

Patrons of arts muft live 'till arts decay. 
Sacred to verfe in every poet^s lay. 
Thus grateful France does Richlieu's worth proclaim* 
Thus gratefiil Britain doats on Somers' name. 
And, fpite of party rage, and human flaws^ 
And Britiih liberty and Bridfh laws. 



1> Bacon de augmftttiijcienfranfm, 
^ PtQkmy fbiladelflnu. 



<3L3 Times 
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Times yet to come fhall fisig of Akn a's reign^ ' 
And bards, who blame die meafores, love the men. 

But why round patrons climb th* ambitious bays ? ' 
Is intereft then die fordid ipur to praiie ? 
^ Shall the fame cade, which prompts the chattering jay 

To aim at words, infpire the poet's lay ; 
And is there nothing in the boafted claim 
Of living labours and a deathlefs name ? 
The piaur'd fitwit, with facred fillets bound ? 
The fculptuPd bull with laurels wrcath'd around f 
The annual rofes fcatter^d o'er his urn. 
And tears to flow from poets yet unborn ? 
Illuifaious all 1 but fore to merit diefe. 
Demands at lead: the poet's learned eafe. 
Say, can the bard attempt what's truly great. 

Who pants in fecret for his fature fate f 

Him ferious toils, and humbler arts engage, . 

To make youth ^afy, and provide'^r age ;; 

While loft in filjenee hangs ihis ni^fs lyre, .^ . ; 

And the' from heav'n it -came, fail 4iie« the facred flre. 

Or grant true genius with faperiorfofce 

Burils ev'ry boDd»: rcBUtA in its counfe, . 

Yet lives the n^ian, how wild foe'er Jus aim, ^ 

Would madly barter foitiine's ^liles for {fame ! i' 

Or diflant hopes of future eafe forego,- 

For all the wreaths that all the Nine beftow ? 

^ Ter/us. 

Well 
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Well pleas'd to fhine, thro' each recording fs^ff^$ . 
The haplefs Dryden of a fhamelefs age ? 

Ill-fated bard ! where-e'er thy name appears^ 
The weeping verfe a fad memento bears. 
Ah ! what avail'd th' enormoiis blaze between 
Thy dawn of glory, and thy cloiing fcene ! 
When finking nature afks our kind repairs, 
Unfh-ung the nerves, and iilver'd o'er the hairs f 
When fta/d reflexion comes uncall'd at laft. 
And grey experience counts each folly paft, 
Untun'd and harfh the fweeteft flrains appear^ 
And loudeft Paeans but ^gue the ear. 

'Tis true the man of verfe, tho' bom to ills. 
Too oft defcrves the very fate he feels. 
When, vainly frequent at the great man's board. 
He fhares in ev'ry vice with ev'ry lord : 
Makes to their ta£ke his fober fenfe fobmit. 
And 'gainft his reafon madly arms his wit ; 
Heav'n but in juflice turns their ferious. heart 
To fcom the wretch, whoie life belies his art. 

He, only he, fhon'd haunt the Mufe's grove. 
Whom youth might .i;ev'rcQce and gcey hairs approve ; 
Whofe heav'n-taught .numbers, now,., in thunder rpll'd. 
Might roufe the virtuous j^i$l appal the bpld. 
Now, to truth's di&zjtt& 1^ the.gr^e of ^e/. 
And teach inftnidion happifsr arts tp pleafe.^ 
For him would Plato diange their gen'ral fete. 
And own one poet might improve hia ftate. 

0^4 Curs'd 
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Curs'd be their verfe, and blaftcd aD Acir bays, 
Whofe fenfual lure th* unconfcious ear betrays ; 
Wounds the young breaft, ere virtue fpreads her fliield. 
And takes, not wins, the fcarce difputed field, 
Tho' fpecious rhet'ric each loofe thought refine, 
Tho' mufic charm in ev'ry laboured line. 
The dang'rous verfc, to full perfedUon gro wn, 
Bavius might blufh, and Quarles difddn to own. 

ShouM fome Machaon, whofe fagacious (bul 
Trac'd bluftiing nature to her inmoft goal, 
Skill'd in each drug the varying world provides. 
All earth embofbms, and all ocean hides, 

N6r cooling herb, nor healing balm fupply, 

Eafe the fwoln breaft, or clofe the languid eye ; 

But, exquifitely ill, awake difeafe, 

And arm with pdifons ev*ry baleful breeze : 

What racks, what tortures muft his crimes demand. 

The more than Borgia of a bleeding land ! 

And is lefs guilty he, whofe fhamelefs page 

Not to the prefent bounds its fubtil rage. 

But fpreads contagion wide, and ftains a future age ? 

Forgive mp. Sir, £hat thus the moral ftrain. 
With indignaHpn wtoii*d,' rqedts the rein; 
Nor think I rove regarcltefs of my theme, 
*Tis hence hew ' dangers cl6g the paths to fame. 
Not to themfelves alone fuch bards confine 

Fame's juft reproach for virtue's injur'd fhrine ; 

» . ■. . . 

* Profan*d 
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Profaned by them, the Mufe's laurels fade. 
Her voice negledcd, and her flame decay'd. _ 
And the fon's fon muft feel the father's crime, 
A curfe entailed on all the race that rhyme. 

New cares appear, new terrors fwcU the train. 
And muft we paint them ere we clofe the fccne ? 
Say, muft the Mufe th' unwilling tafk purfue. 
And to compleat her dangers mention you ? 
Ye| you, my friend, and thofe whofe kind regard 
With partial fondnefs views this humble bard : 

Ev'n you he dreads. Ah ! kindly ceafe to raiic 

Unwilling cenfure, by exacting praife. 
Juft to itfelf the jealous world will claim 
A right to judge ; or give, or cancel fame. 
And, if th' ofHcious zeal unbounded flows, 
The^iend too partial is the worft of foes. 

e Behold th' Athenian fage, whofe piercing mind 
Had trac'd the wily lab*rinths of mankind. 
When now condemned, he leaves his infant care 
To all thofe evils, man is born to bear. 
Not to his friends alone the charge he yields* 
But nobler hopes on jufter motives familds ; 
Bids e'en his foes their future Itepp attend. 
And dare to cenfure, if they diu-'d <}ffend« 
Wou'd thus the poet triiftjiis 4>^ping forth. 
Or bloom'd our Britain '^i^ Athenian worth ; 

« Platonis Apologia, 
cl Wou'd 
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WouM the brave foe tV impcifed work engage 
With honeft freedom, not with partial rage. 
What juft produdlions might the world furprize ! 
What other Popbs, what other Maros rife ! 

But iince by foes, or friends, alike deceived. 
Too little thofe, and thefe too much believ'd ; 
Since the fame fate purfues by different ways. 
Undone by cenfure, or undone by praife ; 
Since bards themfelves fubmit to vice's rule, 
And party-feuds grow high, and patrons cool ; 
Since, fUll unnam'd, unnumber'd ills behind 
Rife black in air, and only wait the wind*: 
Let me, O let me, ere the tempeft rqar. 
Catch the firfi gale, and make the neareft ihore ; 
In facred iilence join th' inglorious train, 
Where humble peace, and fweet contentment reign i 
If not diy precepts, thy example own. 
And Ileal thro' life, not ufclels, thQ* unknown. 



.,' /. 
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To the Honourable ***. 



O 



By the Same. 

Charles, in abfence hear a friend complain, 
Whp knows thou lov'ft him wherefo'er he goes. 
Yet feels ime^fy ftarts of idle pain. 

And often would be told the thing he knows. 
Why then, thou loiterer, fleets the filcnt year. 
How dar'ft thou give a friend unneceflary fear ? 

We are not now befide that olier'd fereaa. 

Where erft we wandcr'd, thoughdofs fif^t way : 

We do not now of diftant ages dre^i, . 

And cheat in cpnverfe half the ling'ring d^y s 

No fancied heroes riie at our command. 
And no Timoleon weeps, and bleeds no Theban band. 

Yet why cpn^plain ? ^hou.fe^'ft no wfa^t jijl^ thefe^i 

From me, 'tis rtKoc^ Jbut mt <alone deb^rWy , ! 
Thou ftiUiff piiAW{r4>Hft»ad«e'^joy1ftf^>i^ 
The books we cev^eac'dy imi tbefi^dl^w^All^d ; 
Nor feeft mib»iii&fh^tU.^ dwUoe^... ., : 
Northink'fthowmudx their lo6 has added weight to thine. 

Truth'* 
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Truth's genuine voice, the freely-opening mind. 

Are thine, are friendfhip's, and retirement's lot s 
To converfation is the world confin'd. 

Friends of an hour, who pleaTe and are forgot ; 
And intereft ftains, and vanity controuls 
The pure unfullied thoughts, and iallies of our fouls. 

I remember, and with pride repeat 

The rapid progrefs which our friendfhip knew ! 
V Even at the firft with willing minds we met. 

And ere the root was fix'd the l»^nches grew. 
In vain had Fortune plac'd her weak barrier. 
Clear was thy breaft from pride, and mine from fervile fear« 

1 (aw thee gen'rous, and with joy can fay 
My education rofe above my birth. 

Thanks to thofe parent fhades, on whofc cold clay 
' Fall faft my tears, and lightly lie the earth ! 
To them I owe whatever I dare pretend. 
Thou faw'ft with partial eyes, and bade me call thee friend. 

ft 

Let others meanly heap the treafur'd (lore, 
K And aukward fbndnefs cares on cares employ 
To leave a race more exquifitely poor, 
Poflcfs'd o^Viches which they ne*er enjoy : 
Hc*s only kind who takes the noble way 
T* unbind the fprtngs of thought and give them pow'r to play. 



His 
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His heirs Ihall blefs him, and look dowii witH ftorrt 

On vulgar pride from vaunted heroes fpmng ; 
Lords ofthemfelves, thankheaven that they were born 
Above the fordid mifer's glitt'ring dung» 
Above the fervile grandeur of a throne. 
For they are nature's heif 9, and all her works their own. 

To Mr. G A R R I C K. 

By the Same, 

ON old Parnassus, t'other day, 
• The Mufes met to fing and play ; 
Apart from all the reft were feen 
The iragick and the comick queen, 
Engag'd, perhaps, in deep debate 
On Rich's, or on Fleetwood's fate. 
When, on a fudden, news was brought 
That Garrick had the patent got. 
And both their ladyihips again 
Might now return to Drury-lane. 
They bow'd, they fimper'd, and agreed 
They wiih'd the projed might fucceed, 
'Twas very poffible, the cafe 
Was likely too, and had a fece-^ 
A face ! Thalia titt'ring cry'd, 
. . And cou'd her joy no longer hide j 

Why, 
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Whf, fifter, all &e world moil fee 
How much this makes for you and me : 
No longer now ihall we expofe' 
Our unbought goods to empty rows; 
Or meanly be obliged to court 
From foreign aid a weak fiipport ; 
No more the pck)r polluted fcene 
Shall teem with births of Harlequin ; 
Or vindicated ftage fhall feel 
The infults of the dancer's heel. 
Such idle traih we'll kindly fpare 
To operas now— -they'll want them there,' 
For Sadler's-Wells, they fay, this year 
Has quite undone their engineer. 

Pugh, you're a wag, the bufkin'd prud^ 
Reply'd, and finil'd ; beiides 'tis rude 
To laugh at foreigners, you know. 
And triumph o'er a vanquifh'd foe t 
For my part, I Ai^l be content 
If things fucceed as they are meant ; 
And (hould not be difpleas'd to find 
Some changes of the tragick kind. 
And fay, Thalia, mayn't we hope 
The'Tlage will take a larger fcope ? 

Shall he whofe all-expreffive powers 

Can reach the heights that Shakes fear foars, 

£)efcend to touch an humbler key 

And tickl9 ears with poetry } 

Where 
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Where every tear is taught to flow 

Thro* many a line's melodious woe. 

And heart-felt pangs of deep diftreft 

Are frittered into fimiles ? 

— O thou, whom nature taught the art 

To pierce, to cleave, to tear the heart. 

Whatever name delight thine ear, 

Othello, Richard, Hamlet, Lear.^ 

O undertake my juft defence. 

And banifh all but nature hence ! 

See, to thy aid with ftreaming eyes 

The fair afflifted * Constance flies j 

Now wild as winds in madnefs tears 

Her heaving breafts, and fcatter'd hairs ; 

Or low on earth difdains relief 

With all the conlcious pride of grief. 

My P^itchard too in Hamlet's queen- 

The goddefs of the iportive vein 

Here ftop'd her ftiort, and, with a fneer. 

My Pritchard, if you pleafe, my dear ! 

Her tragick merit I confefs, 

But furely mine's her proper dreis ; 

Behold her there with native eafe 

And native fpirit, bom to plea(e ; 

With all Maria's charms engage^ 

Or Milwood's arts, or Touchwood's rage, 

Thro' every foible trace the fair. 

Or leave the town, and toilet's cait 

• Mrf. Cibter. 

To 
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To chaunt in fore& unconfin'd 
The wilder, notes of Ro s al in d . 

O thou, where-e'er thou fix thy praife. 
Brute, Drugger, Fribble, Ranger, Bays ! 
O join with her in my behalf, 
And teach an audience when to laugh. 
So fhall buiFoons with fhame repair 
To draw in fools at Smithfield fair^ 
And real humour charm the age, 
Tho' fFALSTAFF ftiould forfakc the ftagc.' 

She Ipoke. Melpomene reply'd. 
And much was faid on either fide ; 
And many a chief, and many a fair,' 
"Were mention'd to their credit there; 
But I'll not venture to difplay 
What goddeifes think fit to fay. 
However, Gar rick, this at leafl 
Appears by both a truth confefs'd. 
That their whole fate for many a yeaf 
But hangs on your paternal care. 
A nation's tafte depends on you. 
• — ^Perhaps a nation's virtue too. 
O think how glorious 'twere to raife 
A Theatre to virtue's praife. 
Where no indignant blufh might rife^ 
Nor wit be taught to plead for vice r 
But every young attentive ear 
Imbibe the precepts, living there; 

t Mr, ^tn, inimitabk in that cbara3er% njahl^'was then 
Uaijing the flage* 

And 
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And every unexperienc'd breaft 
There feel its own rude hints exprci's'd. 
And, waken'd by the [flowing fcene. 
Unfold the worth that lurks within. 

\i poffible, be perfeft quite ; 
A few Aort vules will guide you right. 
Confult your own good fenfc in all. 
Be deaf to fa(hion's fickle call. 
Nor e'er defcend from reafon's laws 
To court what you command, applaufe. 

N A T U R E to Dr. H O A D L Y, 

On his Comedy of the Suspicious Husbanb. 

By the Same. 

SL Y hypocrite ! was this your aim ? 
To borrow Paeon's facred name. 
And lurk beneath his graver mien, 
To trace the fecrets of my rcign ? 
Did I for this applaud your zeal. 
And point out each minuter wheel. 
Which finely taught the next to roll. 
And made my works one perfeft whole ? 
For whoj but I, till you appear'd 
To model the dramadck herd. 
E'er bade to wond'ring ears and eyei» 
Such pleafing intricacies rife ? 
Vol. II. R Mliere 



Where every part is nicely tni^ 
Yet touches fUll fome maibr clae i 
Each riddle opening by degrees, 
^ill all unravels with fach eaie. 
That only thoie who will be blind 
Can feel one doubt perplex their mind. 

Nor was't enough, you thought, to wvitr* 
But you muit impiouily unite 
With GARHidK too, who long before 
Kad ik>](e my whole epqurefiive powfr. 
That changeful Proteus of the ftage 
XJfiirps my ^th* my grief, my r^q ; 
Apd as his diiFerent parts incline. 
Gives joys or pains, fincere as mine. 

Yet you fhall find (however elate 
You triumph in your former cheat) 
Tis not fo eafy taefcape 
In Nature's as in Paeon's fhape. 
For every critigk, great or. fmall^ 
Hates every thing that's natural. 
The beausy and ladies too, can fay^ 
What does he mean ? is this a play ? 
We fee fuch people every day. 

Nay more, to chafe, and teize your Ijpkttiib 
And teach you how to ileal again. 
My very fools fhall prove you're bit. 
And damn you for your want of wjit. . 



I 



The 
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The YotTTH and the PniLasopHER, 
A F A B L E. 

By the Same. 

* 

A Grecian Youth, of talents rare> 
Whom Plato's jjhilofophick caire 
Had fotm'd for virtue's nobler view. 
By precept and exam^^le too, 
Wou'd often boaft his BflAtchkfs *(kfll. 
To curb the fteed and guide the whed. 
And as he pais?d the gassing throng. 
With gracefid eafe, an^^iback'd die thong. 
The ideot wondfei' they eXprefs*d 
Was praife andtraiii^rt'to his bi^ft. 

At length quite rsun, he needs wbu-d'fheW 
His mafter What his af t*cbtt'd do ; 
And bade his fl^ves the chariot lecid 
To Acadomns' ;&cred -ihade. 
' The trembiingigrove oonfefs'd its iHglft, 
The wood-nyn>phs 'ftftrtlcd at the fight. 
The Mufe^ drop tke leanved lyi«. 
And to thoiriiuncift flia(des retire ! 

However, the yOKth with fopward air, 
^PWff \o the^^ l^id-lt|0Bn«isi th« oav, 
. . R « The 
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The lafli refbunds, the courfers iprlng. 
The chariot marks the rollinjg^ ring. 
And gathering crowds with eager eyes. 
And (houts, porfue him as he flies. 

Triumphant to the goal returned. 
With nobler thirft his bofom bum'd ; 
And now along th' indented plain. 
The felf-fame track he marks again, 
I'urfues with care the nice deiign. 
Nor ever deviates from the line. 

Amazement feiz'd the circling crowd ; 

The youths with emulation gkiw'd ; 

Ev'n bearded fages hail'd the boy. 

And all,, but Plato, gaz'd wkh joy. 

For he, deep-judging fagef beheld 

With pain the triumphs of the field ; 

And when the charioteer drew nigh. 

And, flufh'd with hope, had caught his eye, 

Alas ! unhappy youth, he cry'd. 

Expedt no praife from me, (and iigh'd) 

With indignation I furvey 

Such (kill and judgment thrown away. 

The time profufely fquander'd there. 

On vulgar arts beneath thy care. 

If well employ'd, at lefe expence. 

Had taught thee honour, virtue, fenfe. 

And raisM thee from a coachman's fate 

To govern men, and guide the ilate. 



An 



An O D E to a Gentleman, 
On his pitching a Tent in his Garden. 

By the Same. 

AH I friend, forbear, nor fright the fields 
With hoflile fcenes of imag'd war ; 
Content ilill roves the blooming wilds. 

And (heds her mildefl influence there : 
Ah I drive not the fweet wandVer from her feat, ^ 

Nor with rude arts profane her latefl beft retreat. 

Are there not bowers, and fylvan icenes. 

By nature's kind luxuriance wove ? 
Has Romely loft the living greens 
Which erft adom'd her artlefs grove ? 
. Where thro' each hallow'd haunt the poet ftray'd. 
And met the willing Mufe and peopled every ihade. 

But now no bards diy woods among, 

Shall wait th* infpiring Mufe's call ; 
For tho' to mirth and feftal fong 

Thy choice devotes the woven wall. 
Yet what avails tliat all be peace within. 
If horrors guard the gate, and fcare us from the fcenc f 

Tis true of old the patriarch fpread 
His happier tents which knew not war. 

And chang'd at will the trampled mead 
For frefher greens and purer aur ; 

R 3 But 
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But, long has mskn ^gOit fucb fiiQ|)le wajtii 
Truth unfufpefling. harm ! — the dream, of ^dcnt <Iaysp 

Ev'n he, cut otf" from human kind, 

(Thy nciehb?ring wretch) the cKild! cf CWe, 
Who, to his native mines con^n^d, 

Nor fees the fun, nOr breathes the ait. 
But ^midil the damps and darknefs of Earth's womb 
Prags out laborious life, a^ fcarcely dreads the toBib^ 

Ev'n he, fhould fome indulgent chance 

Tranfport him to thy fylvan reign» 
Would eye the floating ve^ afkance. 

And hide him in his caves again^ 
While dire p'refage in every breeze that blow) 
Hears fhrieks, and clafhing arms, and all Gerraaniafs w«e$i 

And doubt not thy polluted taflc 

A fudden vengeance (hall purfnc ; 
Each fairy form we whilom trac'd "^ 

Along the mom or evening dew. 
Nymph, Satyr, Faun, (hall vindicate theif gro^^ 
Robbed of its genuine chafms, a»d ho^table J«v«- 

1 fee, all-arm'd with dewS unbleft> 

Keen frofts, and noifome vapours (freari 

Already, from the Weak ndrth-eaft. 
The Genius of th€ wood arppear ! 

—Far 



^Far other ofiice once his prime delight. 
To nurfe thy faplings taH, and heal the harm^ of ni^ght. 

With ringlets quaint to curl thy fhade. 

To bid the infeft tribes retire. 
To guard thy wa^s said noft invader— 

O wherefore then prorvoke hh ire ? 
Alas ! with prayers, with tears his rage re^t 
While yet the4-ed*ning (boots with ei«biryo^bloffomi fwell. 



Too late thotflt vveep, when blights d^fotta 
The faireft produce of the year ; 

Too late thou'lt weep, when every ftor«: 
Shall loudly thander in thy edr^ 
Thus, thus the green-hair'd deities maintain 

Their own eternal rights, and Nature's ityur'd reign.** 



€( 



«C 



On aM£ssAC£-GARD in Verfe, 

Sent bjr a L A D Y. 
By die Same/ 

HERMES> the gttmeildPoftheflfyj 
To ftiarefbr once mankhKPs dcEghts, 
Slip'd down to earth; exceeding fly. 

And bade his coachman driire to Wtet^s. 
In form a beau ; fo light iie trips; 

You'd fwear his wings Wei^an: hb he^ls 5 
From glafs to glafs alert he ildps. 
And bows and prattles while he deals. 

R 4 la 
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In ftiort, fo well his part he play'd^ 

The waiters took him for a peer ; 
And ev'n fome preat ones whifp'ring faid 

He was no vulvar foreigner. 
Whatever he was, he fwept the board. 

Won every bett, and every game ; 
Strip'd even the Rooks, who ftampt and roar'di^ 

And wonder'd how the devil it came ! 
He wonder'd too, and thought it hard ; 

But found at laft this great command 
Was owing to one fav'rite card, 

Which ftill brought luck into his hand. 
The four of fpades ; whene'er he faw 

Its fable fpots, he laugh'd at rulesj^ 
Took odds beyond the gaming law. 

And Hoyle and Philidor were fools. * 

But now, for now 'twas time to go. 

What gratitude (hall he exprefs ? 

And what peculiar boon beflow 

Upon the caufe of his foccefs ? 
Suppofe, for fomething muft be done. 

On Juno's felf he cou'd prevail 

^o pick the pips out, one by one. 
And ftick them in her peacock's tail. 

^hou'd Pallas have it, was a doubt. 
To twift her filk, or range her pins ; 

Or fhould the Mufes cut it out, 
Fof bridges to their violins. 



To 



To Venus ihould the prize be given, 

Superior beauty's juft reward, 
And 'gainft the next great rout in heaven 

Be fent her for a meflage card. 
Or hold — by Jove, a lucky hit ! 

Your godde/Tes are arrant farces ; 
Go, carry it to Mrs. ■ 

And bid her fill it full of verfes. 

The ye ne fcai ^oi. A SONG. 

By the Same. 

I. 

YE S, Fm in love, I feel it now. 
And C^LiA has undone me; 
And yet TU fwear I can't tell how 
The pleafing plague ftole on me. 

11. 
*Tis not her face which love creates. 

For there no graces revel ; 
*Tis not her fhape, for there the fates 
Have rather been uncivil. 

III. 
*Tis not her air, for fure in that 

There's nothing more than common ; 
And all her fenfe is only chat. 
Like any other woman. 

Her 
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tv. 

Her voice, her touch might giv« tt^ lAictm^ 

'Tw«6 both perhaps, or neither ; 
In fhort, 'twas that provoking charm 

Of C^LiA altogether. 

An O D E 

On a diflant Profpeft of 

ETON COLLEGE. 

By Mr. Or'av. 

YE diftant ipires, ye antique towers. 
That crown the wat'ry glade. 
Where grateful fcience ftill adores 
Her Henry's holy fhade ;^ 
And ye that from the ftately brow 
Of Windsor's heights. th' expanfe below 
Of grove, of lawn, of mead funreyj 
Whofe turf, whofe fhade, whofe flowers among 
Wanders the hoary Thames along 

. His filver-winding way. 

Ah happy hills, ah pleafing fhade. 
Ah fields belov'd-iu vain. 
Where once my careleis childhood fbra/d, 
A flranger yet to pain ! 
I feel the gales, that from ye blow> 
■ A momentary blifs beflow. 

As 



As waving frefh their gladfome wmg^ 
^ly weary foul they feem to footh» 
And, redolent of joy and youth. 
To breathe a fecond fpring. 

Say, father Thames^ for diou haft ieen 
Full many a fprightly race 
Difporting on thy margent green. 
The paths of pleafure trace. 
Who foremoft now delight to cleave 
' With pliant arms thy glafTy wave ? 
The captive linnet which enthrall ? 
What idle progeny fucceed 
To chafe the rolling circle's fpeed. 
Or urge the flying ball ? 

While fome on earned buiinefs bent 
Their murm'ring labours ply, 
'Gainfl graver hours, that bring conftraint 
To fweete^ liberty : 
Some bold adventurers difSain 
The limits of their little reign. 
And unknown regions dare dcfcry : 
Still as they run, they look behind. 
They hear a voice in every wind. 
And fnatch a fearful joy. 

Gay hope is theirs by {smcy fei, 
Lefs pleaiing when poflHyd ^ 
The tear forgot as focm as ihod. 
The funlhine 4)£ the fareaii^ 

Theira 
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Theirs buxom health of roiy hue. 
Wild wit, invention ever-new. 
And lively chear of vigour born ; 
The thoughtlefs day, the eafy night. 
The fpirits pure, the flujnbers light. 
That fly th' approach of morn. 

Alafs, regardlefs of their doom. 
The little vidlims play ! 
No fenfe have they of ills to come. 
No care beyond to-day : 
Yet fee how all around 'em wait 
The minifters of human fkte. 
And black misfortune's baleful train! 
Ah, fhew them where in ambufh Aand, 
To feize their prey the murth'rous band ! 
Ah, fhew them they are men ! 

Thefe (hall the fury paflions tear. 
The vultures of the mind, 
Difdainful anger, pallid fear. 
And fhame that fculks behind ; 
Or pineing love fhall wafte their youth. 
Or jealoufy with rankling tooth, 
That inly gnaws the fecret heart. 
And envy wan,, and faded care, 
Grim vifag'd comfortlefs defpair. 
And forrow's piercing dart. 

Ambition this fhall tempt to rife> 
Then whirl the wretch from high. 
To bitter fcorn a facrifice. 
And grinning infamy ; 
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The flings of falfhood thofe (hall try. 
And hard unkindnefs' alter'd eye. 
That mocks the tear it forc'd to flow ; 
And keen remorfe with blood defil'd. 
And moody madnefs laughing wild 
Amid fevereft woe. 

Lo, in the vale of years beneath 
A grieily troop are feen. 
The painful family of deatli. 
More hideous than their queen : 
This racks the joints, this fires the veins. 
That every labouring finew firains, 
Thofe in the deeper vitals rage : 
Lo, poverty, to fill the band. 
That numbs the foul with icy hand. 
And flow-confuming age. 

To each his fufPrings : all arc men, 
Condemn'd alike to groan. 
The tender for another's pain ; 
*Th' unfeeling for his own. 
Yet ah ! why fhould they know their fate ! 
Since forrow never comes too late. 
And happinefs too fwiftly flies. 
Thought would deflroy their paradife* 
No more ; where ignorance is blifs, 
'Tis folly to be wife. 



ODE. 



[ 1-JO } 

O D E. 



By the Same. 

L 

LO ! where the rofy-bofoiii'd hours. 
Fair Venus' train appear, 
Difclofe the long-expefting flowers. 
And wake the purple year ! 
The Attick warbler ponrs her Aroat 
Refponfive to the cuckow*s note. 
That untaught harmony of Spring : 
While whifp'ring pleafure as they fly,. 
Cool Zephyrs thro* Ae clear Htic ficy 
Their gathered fragrance fling, 

n. 

Where-e'er the oak's thick branches ftretdl^ 

A broader browner (hade ; 

Where-e'er the rude and QioTs-grown bee<^ 

O'er-canopies the glade ; 

Beiide fome water's rufhy brink 

With me the Mufe fhall ilt «id think 

(At cafe reclin'd in ruftick ftatc) 

How vain tlie ardour of the crowd, 

J^ow low, how indigent the proud. 

How little arp the great ! 

m, stm 
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III. 

Still is the toiling hand of care .• 

The panting herds repofe : 

Yet hark, how through the peopled air 

The bufy murmur glows ! 

The infeft youth are on the wing. 

Eager to tafte the honied fpring, 

And float amid the liquid noon : 

Some lightly o'er the current flcim. 

Some Ihew their gayly gilded tnxn 

Quick glancing to the fun. 

To contemplation's fober eye 

Such is the race of man : 

And they that creep, and they that fly. 

Shall end where they began. 

Alike the bufy and the gay 

But flutter thro' life's litde day. 

In fortune's varying colours drefs'd : 

Brufli'd by.the hand of rough mifchahc^. 
Or chill'd by age, their airy dance 
They leave, in dflft to reft. x 

V. 
Methinks I hear in accents low 
The fportive kind rej^ : 
poor moralifl ! and wkat art ilk9\if 
A folitary fly ! 



Thy 
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Thy joys no glittering female meets, 
No bivc haft thou of hoarded fwects. 
No painted plumage to difplay : 
On hafty wings thy youth is flown ; 
Thy fun is fet, thy fpring is gone 
We frolick, while 'tis May. 

■ 

O D E on the Death of a Favourite Cat 4 

Drowned in a Tub of Gold Fiflics. 

By the Same. 

I. 
j^TT^ WA S On a lofty vafe's fide, 

X Where China's gayeft art had dy'd 

The azure flowers, that blow ; 
Demureft of the Tabby kind. 
The pe^five Selima reclin'd, 

Gaz'd on tlie lake below. 
Her confcious tail her joy declar'd ; 
The fair round face, the fnowy beard. 

The velvet of her paws. 
The coat that with the tortoife vies. 
Her ears of jet, aiid emerald eyes, 

She faw ; and purr'd applaufc, 

jn. Still 
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III. 

Still had fli« gaz^d : but 'midft the tide 
Two beauteous forms were feen to glide. 

The Genii of the ftream ; 
Their fcaly armour's Tyrian hue 
Thro' richeft purple to the view 

Betray'd a golden gleam. 

IV. 
The haplefs nymph with wonder faw : 
A whifker firft and then a claw 

With many an ardent wifh. 
She ftretch'd in vain to reach the prize. 
What female heart can gold defpife ? 

What cat's averfe to fifh ? 

V. 

Prefumptuous maid ! with looks intent 

Again ihe ftretch'd, again (he bent. 

Nor knew the gulf between ; 
(Malignant Fate fat by and fmil'd) 
The flipp'ry verge her feet beguil'd, 

. She tumbled headlong in. 

VI. 
Eight times emerging from the flood 
She mew'd to ev'ry watry god. 

Some fpeedy aid to fend. 
No Dolphin came, no Nereid fHr'd : 
Nor cru^l Tom, nor Sufen heard. 

A fav'rite has no friend ! 

Vol. II. S Vn.From 
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VII. 

From hence, yebeatrdesy uh<ieceiv*rf. 
Know, one falfe ftep is he*er retrieved. 

And be with cautk>h bold. 
Kot all that tentpts your waaid'rinrg eyts 
And heedlefs hearts, is kw¥M prisse | 

Nor dil; that glifters, gold. 



fvjnjv«ii€\;fj:ev;«:^vj:ft;f5:r4o:€A;r}i<v[,'Vf^;f) 
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MONODY 



On the DsATA of 

Queen CAROLINE* 

By Richard West, Efq; Son to the Chancellor of Ire* 
land^ and GrandfOn to Bifhop BuRfTET. 

I. 

Si.NG we no more of Hymeneal lays. 
Nor fbew the land with myrtles and with bays : 
The voice of joy is hed the British ihore. 
For Caroline's no niore : 
And now our forrows a(k a (adder fhdng ; 
Come, plaintive goddef^ of theCyrrhan fpring. 
Pour thy deep note, and ftied thy tun^ftil teiu-. 
And, while we lofe the memory df pain 
In thy oblivious flrain. 

Ah ! drop thy cyprefi on yon mournful bier ! 

Begin : 



Begin : nor more deUy 

The facred meed of gratitiufc to pay : 

Begin : whate'er immortal {bng can do. 

To the dear name of Caroline is due : 

Who loves the Mui^, dpf^ryes the Mofe's love : 

Then raife thy nuxaber3 h\^ 

Sound out her glory to the tkrone of Jove, 

Spread the glad vpice thro* all the ambient fky. 

From the dull marble vindiqite her praUe, 
And waft it down to lighten future d^ys. 

H. 

I 

Ye bards to come, the fong of truth attend : 

This, this is (he, the Mufe's judge and friend ! 

The royal female ! whofe benignant hand 

Throughout fair Albion's land 

Dealt every ufeful, every decent part. 

Each MENf-PHiAN icience, and each Attick art: 

Within the Mufe's bower 

She oft was WQnt to lofe the vacant hour. 

Or underneath the fapient grot reclin'd. 

Her foul to contemplation flie reiign'd. 

And for awhile laid down 

The painful, envied burthen of a crown : 

Mean time thy rural ditty was not mute. 

Sweet bard pf Merlin's cave ! 

Tho'rude, thy ditty was ofher^ who gave 

Thy voice to iing, and tup'd thy oaten flute 

S 2 In 
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In drains unwonted to the ear of Twain i 
As when the lark, ambitious of the flues. 
Quits the low harveft of the golden plain. 
Taught by the fun's infpiring warmth to rife/ 
Sublime in air he fpreads his dappled wings. 
Mounts the blue aether, and in mounthig lings. 

m. 

But whither wanders the licentious fong f 
Such joyous notes to happier days belong ! 
Ah me I our happier days are now no more :• 

Return, fad Mufe: fee pale Britannia weep 

See all the fillers of the fubje£l deep 

Their fove.rdgn's lofs deplord ! 

See fond Ierne gives her fbrrows veiit. 

And as fhe tunes her brazen lyre to woe^ 

Indulge her grief to flow ! — 

See even the northern Or cades lament ! 

Nor ends the wailing here : 

Where-e'er beneath our flag wild Ocean roars, 

From fartheft Orient to Hesperia's fhores. 

From torrid Affrick to the world*s cold end. 

The British woes extend: 

And every colohy has dropt a tear. 

O honour'd flood ! with reeds Pierian cfowli'd, 
Is IS ! whofe argent waters glide along 
Fair Bellosite's Lycaean fhades renown'd. 
Now aid my feeble fong ; 



And 
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And call thy chofen fons, aftd bid them bring 

Their lays of Do rick air. 

With lenient founds to Ileal awhile from care 

Th' inconfolable King : 

O ! footh his angoiih, and compofe his pains 

With artful unimaginable ftrains. 

According fweetly to the golden lyre, 

Such as might half infpire 

The iron breaft of Hades to reiign 

Our loft, lov'd Caroline, 

V. 

Thefe are thy glorious deeds, almighty Death ! 
Theie are thy triumphs o'er the fons of men. 
That now receive the n^ifer^ble breath. 
Which the next moment they refign again ! 
Ah me ! what boots us all our boafted power^ 
pur golden treafure, and our purple ilatc ? 
They cannot ward th' inevitable hour. 
Nor ftay the fearful violence of Fate : 
i— Virtue herfelf fhall fail : 
Elfe now, if virtue ever could prevail. 
Death had not dar'd to violate the throne. 
Nor had Britannia heard her fovereign groan. 
—Ye nymphs ! recall the fong : 
For heaven-born virtue does to heave^i belong. 
And fcorns the meanefl of her fons fhould diCi 
But opens him a paiTage to the (ky ; 
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Her rod ay-pointing to th' etherial gotd, 

From the brute earth fhe frees the ardent ibul; 

Swift from the vulgar herd aloft fhe iprings. 

Spurns the moiil clay, and foars on aizore wings. 

VI. 

Then hence with forrows vain : 

Ye Theban Mufes ! elevate the-ftraln : 

Search o'er the records of immortal fkme« 

And high refulgent on the female Kiio, 

Imblaze in ftarry charadlers the name 

Of British Carolin'e : 

While facred ftory rings with SniBBA's -praife^ 

While Berenice's virtues fUIl mfplre 

The Cy RENE AN lyre, 

And Gloriana blooms in Spenser's lays ; 

Thy name, great Queen, fhiall glow in every page. 

Shall dwell in every clime, and live in every age. 

When George fhall go, where WiliJiam werit before. 

And all the prefent world fliall be lio inore ; 

When the fond fadiions dfunjuft mankind. 

The mean, the mad, the envious, and the blind 

Shall turn to worms and dud ; 

Then Time, impartial judge, that ttates the price 

Of each man's virtue, and of each man's vice. 

From thy bright fame ihall clear the cank'ring mft ; 

And O ! the Mufes ever fhall be juft. 



VII. But 
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vn. 

Put lo 1 wKat k\ide^ radiancy gilds ^ Ufl^s ^ 
*Tis Gratitude deiceii4ing frogi ^bpve. 
Known by the fweetneft of her dove-like eyes. 
Daughter of truth and univei-fal love ! 
To Henry's facred dome fhe wafts along, 
A^ oi;i |hy xpmh Ihe pours ^ 

CelefUal fweets and amaranthine flowers : 
The old, the young, the rich, the wretched crowd 
Numerous around her, and with accents loud 
Raife the mix'd voice, and pour the grateful fong : 
'^ Hail Qi^een 1 adom'd by nature and by art I 
** Thine was each virtue of the head and heart ; 
** Thy people bleft thee, and thy children lov'd, 
** And thy King honour'd, and thy God approv*d.** 

vin. 

But here my labours ceafe : 

'Tis time* t}ie foaming courfei: to releaie. 

And thou, O royal fhade. 

Forgive the Mufe that diefe vain honours paid; 

A Mufe as yet unheeded and 1^lknQ\vll ; 

That dares to facrifice to tni.th alone, 

Not prone tq hlame, not hafty to commend. 

No foe unjull, no merc^pjiry friend. 

No fenfual bofbm> no fingenerous mind, 

Aad, tho' not vi^tooos, yirtooafly inclin'd* 



A PIPE 
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PIPE of TOBACCO: 



In Imitation of 



Six Several Authors, 



IMITATION I. 

A New-Year's ODE, 

Recitativo. 

OL D battle-array, big with horror is fled. 
And olive-rob'd peace again lifts up her head* 
Sing, ye Mufes, Tobacco, the blefling of peace ; 
Was ever a nation fo blelTed as this ? 

A I R. 
When fummer funs grow red with heat. 

Tobacco tempers Phoebus' ire, 
When wintry llorms around us beat. 
Tobacco chears with gentle fire. 
Yellow autumn, youthful fpring, 
In thy praifes jointly C^^^g* 



Reci- 
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Rbcitativo. 
Like Neptune, C-esar guards Virgikian fleets. 

Fraught with Tobacco's balmy fweets ; 
Old Ocean trembles at Britannia's pow'r. 

And Boreas is afraid to roar. 

AIR. 
Happy mortal ! he who knows 

Pleafure which a Pipe beibws ; 

Curling eddies climb the room. 

Wafting round a mild perfume. 

Recitativo. 
Let foreign climes the vine and orange boafl. 

While waftes of war deform the teeming coaft j 

Britannia, diilant from each hoftile found. 

Enjoys a Pipe, with eafe and freedom crown'd ; 

E'en reftlefs fadlion finds itfelf moft free. 

Or if a flave, a flave to liberty. 

AIR. 

Smiling years that gayly run 

Round the Zodiack with the fun. 

Tell, if ever you have feen 

Realms fo quiet and ferene. 

British fons no longer now 

Hurl the bar, or twang the bow. 

Nor of crimfon combat think. 

But fccurely fmoke and drink. 



CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 

Smiling years, that gftyly run 
Round the zodiack with the fun. 
Tell, if ever you have fce^ 
Realms (b quiet and ierene. 

IMITATION n. 

LITTLE tube of mighty poVr, 
Charmer of an idle hour, 
Olijcjfl of my wftrm defire^ 
Lip of wax, and eye of fire : 
And thy fnowy taper waii^. 
With my finger gently l>racM i 
And thy pretty fwelling creft. 
With my little ilopper preft. 
And the fweeteft blifs of bli/Tes, 
Breathing from thy balmy kifles* 
Happy thrice, and thrice agon, 
Happieft he of happy men ; 
Who when ggen the night returns. 
When agen the taper burns ; 
When agen the cficket's gay, 
(Little cricket, full of play) 
Can afford his tube to feed 
With the fragrant Indian weed : 
Pleafure for a nofe divine, 
Inccnfe of the god of wine. 
Happy thrice, and thrice agen, 
Happieft he of happy men. 



I M I T A- 
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IMITATION ra. 

OThou, matur'd by glad Hefpcrian funs, 
ToBA'CCO> fountain pure of Umpid trutl^ 

That looks the very foul ; whence poaring thougJit 
Swarms all the mind ; abfoipt k yellow carq. 
And at each puff" imagination burns : 

Flafh on thy bard, and wkh exahing fires 
Touch the myfterious lip that chaunts thy praife. 
In ftrains to mortall fons of earth unknown. 
Behold an engine, wroqght from tawny mines 
Of duftile day, with plaftick virtue form'd. 
And gkz'd magnifick o'er, I grafp, I fill. 
From Pjetotheke with pungent pow'rs perfum'd 
Itfelf one tortoife all, where ihines imbib'd 
Each parent ray.; then rudely ram*d illume. 
With the red touch of zeal -enkindling fheet, 
Mark*d with Gibfonian lore ; forth ifliie clouds. 
Thought-thrilling, thirfl-inciting clouds around. 
And many-mining fires : I all the while. 
Lolling at eafe, inhale the breezy balm. 
But chief, when Bacchus wont with "thee to join. 
In genial Ibife and orthodoxal ale. 
Stream life and joy into the Mufe's bowl. 
Oh be thouftill my great infpirer, thou 
My Mufe ; oh fan me with thy zephyrs booni 
While I, in clouded tabernacle fhrin'd, 
Burfl forth all oiaclc and myftick ioQg. 

I M I T A- 
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IMITATION IV. 

CRITICKS avaunt ; Tobacco is my theme ; 
Tremble like hornets at the blading fteam. 
And you, court-infefts, flutter not too near 
Its light, nor buzz within the fcorching fphere. 

Poll 10, with flame like thine, my verfe infpire. 
So fliall the Mufe from fmoke elicit fire. 
Coxcombs prefer the tickling fting of fnufF; 
Yet all their claim to wifdom is — a pufF : 

Lord FoPLiN (mokes not — for his teeth afraid i 

Sir Tawdry fmokes not— for he wears brocade. 

Ladies, when pipes arc brought, affeft to fwoon } 

They love no finoke, except the fmoke of town ; 

But courtiers hate the puffing tribe, — no matter. 

Strange if they love the breath that cannot flatter ! 

Its foes but Ihew their ignorance ; can he 

Who fcorns the leaf of knowledge, love the tree ? 

The tainted templar (more prodigious yet) 

Rails at Tobacco, tho' it makes him — fpit, 

CiTRONiA vows it has an odious ftink ; 

She will not fmoke (ye gods !) — but fhe will drink : 

And chafte Prudella (blame her if you can) 

Says, pipes are us'd by that vile creature Man : 

Yet crowds remain, who fUU its worth proclaim. 

While fome for pleafure fmoke, and fome for fame c 

Fame, of our adUons univerfal fpring. 

For which we drink, eat, fleep, fmoke — ev'ry thing. 

I M I T A 
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IMITATION V. 

BLEST leaf! whofe aromatick gales difpenfe 
To templars modefty, to parfons fenfe : 
So raptur'd priefts, at fam'd Dodona's fhrine 
Drank infpiration from the ftcftm divine. 
Poifon that cures, a vapour that affords 
Content, more folid than the fmile of lords : 

Reft to the weary, to the hungry food. 
The laft kind refuge of the Wise and Good. 
InfpirM by thee, dull cits adjuft the fcale 
Of Eurbpe's peace, when other ft^tefmen fail. 
By thee proteded, and thy fifter, beer. 
Poets rejoice, nor tliink the bailiff nean 
Nor lefs the critick owns thy genial aid, 
While fupperlefs he plies the piddling trade* 
What tho* to love and foft delights a foe. 
By ladies hated, hated by the beau. 
Yet focial freedom, long to courts unknown. 
Fair health, fair truth, and virtue are thy own* 
Come to thy poet> come with healing wings. 
And let me tafle thee unexcis'd by kings. 

IMITATION VI. 

BOY ! bring an ounce of Freeman's beft. 
And bid the vicar be my gueft : 
Let all be plac'd in manner due, 
A pot wherein to fpit or fpue. 

And 
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And London Journal, and Free-Briton, 
Of ufe to light a pipe, or • ♦ 

This village, unmolefUd yet 
By troopers, fhall be my retreat i 
Who cannot flatter, bribe, betray ; 
Who cannot write or vote for ♦. 
Far from the vermin of the town^ 
Here let me rather live, my own, 
Doze o'er a pipe, whofe vapour bland 
In fweet oblivion lulls the land ; 
Of all which at Vienna pafles> 
As ignorant as * * Brafs is : 
And fcorning rafcals to careis. 
Extol the days of good Queen Bess^ 
When firft Tobacco bleft our ifle. 
Then think of other Queens — and fmile* 
Come jovial pipe, and bring along 
Midnight reveliy and fong ; 
The merry catch, the madrigal. 
That echoes fweet in City Hall ; 
The parfon's pun, the fniutty tale 
Of country juftice o'er his ale. 
I a(k not what the French are doing. 
Or Spain to compafs Britaiii's ruin i 
Britons, if undone, can go. 
Where Tobacco loves to grow. 



ODE 
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ODE to the Hon. C. Y. 

By the Same. 

CHarles, foA of Yofke, who on the mency-feat 
Of jullicc Hates the bounds of right and wrong ; 
Not like the vulgar law- bewildered throng. 
Who in the maxe of error> hope to meet 
Truth, or hope rather to delude with lies 
And airy j^antoms, under truth's difguife. 

Some wrapt in precedents, or points decreed. 
Or lop or ftretch the law to forms precife : 
Some, who the pedantry of rules defpife. 

Plain fenfe adopt, from legal fetters freed ; 

Senfe without fcience, fleeting, unconfin'd. 

Is empty guefs, and fhifts with ev'ry wind. 



But he, thy fire, whh more difceming toiU 

Rang'd the wide field, fagacious to explore 
Where by diiper^'d or hid the predous ore ; 

Then form'd into a whole the^athcr'd fpoil. 

Law, reafon, equity, which now unite, 

Refie^ing each'on ^ok a Iriendly light. 



Bleft 



[ 288 ] 

Bleil In a guide, a pattern fo cpmpleat^ 

Tread, as tHoa do'ft, his fbotfteps ; for not rude 
^y genius, not uncultur'd, unfubdu'd. 
Yet there are intervals, and feafons meet. 
To fmobth the brow 6f thought ; nor thou difilain 
Fit hour of vacance with the Muie's traini 

Let meaner fpirits, caft in conmion mould. 
Who feed on huflcs of learned lore, refufe 
To hear the leflbns of the warbling Mufe ; 
Nor know that bards, the law-givers of old. 
By foothing fong to moral truth beguil'd 
Man, till then fierce, a lawlefs race, and wild. 

What means the lyre, by which the fabled fage 
Drew beafts to Men, and made rocks advance 
Around him as he play'd,. in myfHck dance ? 

What, but the Mufe ? who ibftcn'd human rage. 

Parent of concord, flie prepared the plan 

Of focial life, and man attun*d to man. 

She taught the fpheres to move in fair array, 

Eadi in their orbits heark'iling to her ftrain ; 
Elfc would they wander o'er th' etherial plam 
Licentious, but that fhe diredls their way : 
She aw'd to temper, by her magick fpell. 
The warring elements, and powers of hell. 



r 289 3 

They err, who think the Muses not ally'd 
To Themis ; both are of celeftial birth: 
Both give peace, order, harmony to earth ; 

Both by one heav'nly fountain are fupply'd ; 

And men and angels hymn, in general qmfe. 

What law ordains, and what the Nine inipiic. 

* 

From C iE L I A to C L O E. 

By the Same. 

J|[ Rural life enjoy, the town's your tafte, 
in this we differ, twins in all the reft. 
Yet when the dog-ftar brings difeafes on. 
And each fond mother trembles for her fon ; 
Now when the Mall's forlorn, the beaux and bellet 
AH for retirement crowd to Tunbridgc- Wells ; 
Say, will not Clob for awhile withdraw 
From dear Vaux-hall and charming Ranelagh? 
Sure at this homely hutt one may contrive 
Awhile not only to exift but live 5 
For not dull landfcapes here my thouglits engro£^ 
Woods, lawns, and rills, znd grottoes green with mofi. 



Vol. IL T Kq 
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Nd, the fami appetite that courts infufe, 
Haunts in retreat, and to die fhade purfues. 
Here all my cares are to receive and pay 
Viiits, my fludies a romance or play. 
And then tO'pafs the live-long Sunday off. 
Walks or a ride, nay church ferves well enough. 
At church, one has a chance to fee cockades, 
Lur'd thither in purfuit of country maids : 
Or tall Hibernian, finit with fond defire 
To wed the only daughter of a fquire. 
Cards have their turn, to kill a tedious hour. 
If baulk'd of whift, piquette is in my pow'r; 
For oft the captain, freih from town, beftows 
A friendly week upon his friend my (jpoufe. 
Then gaily glide the days on do^ny,feet. 
For fure the captain has prodigious wit ; 
O I could hear his fweiet difcourfc for esrir. 
Of all that's dbije, arid who and who's togetJier. 
Oft far and wide for new delights I range, 
Truefex, and conflant to the love 6f change. 
Is there within ten mifcs a troop review'd 
An audion of old goods, an interlude 
By ftrolling pfayers, an Korfe-race, or a ball ! 
Thereto be feen I have to lirgent caM. 
The laliburs of the ploiigh are then forgot. 
Arid TfiroMAs jftouftts liie Box in liv'ry t:oat. 



Scenes 
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Scenes odd as thcfe, if Cloe can endure, 
(And yet thefe fcenes are town in miniature) 
Come, and refleft on Ranelagh with fconi. 
Content c'-en here, at leaft till roots return. 



O N A 

FIT of the GOUT. 

By the Same. 

(lime, 

WHerefore was man thus form'd with eye fub- 
With adive joints, to traverfe hill or plain. 
But to contemplate nature in her prime. 
Lord of this ample world, his £ur domain ? 
Why on this various earth fuch beauty pour'd. 
But for thy pkafure, man, her {evereigH lord ? 

Why does die wantfing vine her juice afford 

Nedbareotts, hat tq cheer with corral talle f 
Why are the eatth and air ^d ecdan ftor'd. 
With beaft, fifli, fowl; if not for man*s reptft ! 
Yet what avails to me, or tafte, or fight, 
Exil'd from every objeft of delight ? 

T 2 So 
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So much I feel of anguifh, day and night 

Tortured, benumbed ; in vain the fields to rangef 
Me vernal breezes, and mild funs invite. 

In vain the banquet fmokes with kindly change 
Of delicacies, while on every plate 
Pain lurks in ambuih, and alluring fate. 

Fool, not to know the friendly powers create 

Thefe maladies in pity to mankind ; 
Thefe abdicated reafon reinilate. 

When lawlefs appetite ufurps the mind ; 
Heaven's faithful Gentries at the door of blifs 
Plac'd to deter, or to challife excefs. 

Weak is the aid of wifdom to reprefs 

Pa£ion perverfe ; philofophy how vain ! 
*Gainft Circe's cup, enchanting forcerefs ; 
Or when the Syren fings her warbling ftrain. 
Whatever or fages teach, or bards reveal. 
Men ftill are men, and learn but when they feel. 

As in fome free and well-pois'd common<^weal 

Sedition warns the rulers how to^er. 
As ftorms and thunders rattling with loud peal. 
From noxious dregs the dull horizon clear ; 
So when the mind imbrutes in floth fupine. 
Sharp pangs awake her energy divine. 

Ceafe, 
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Ceafe, then, ah cea/e, fond mortal, to repine 

At laws, which nature wifely did ordain ; 
Pleafure, what is it ? rightly to define, 
'Tis but a fliort liv'd interval from pain : 
Or rather, each, alternately renewed. 
Give to our lives a fweet viciffitude, 

Horace, Ode 14. Book I. imitated in 1746. 

By the Same. 

OShip ! (hall new waves again bear thee to fea ? 
Where, alas ! art thou driving ? keep Heady to ihore. 

Thy fides are left without an oar. 
And thy Ihaken maft groans, to rude tempeils a prey. 

Thy tackle all torn, can no longer endure 
The afTaults of the furge that now triumphs and reigns. 

None of thy fails entire remains. 
Nor a God to protedt in another fad hour. 

Tho' thy outfide befpeaks thee of noble defcent. 
The foreft's chief pride, yet thy race and thy fame, 

Wliat are they but an empty name ? 
Wife mariners truft not to gilding and paint. 

Beware then left Thou float, uncertain again. 
The fport'of wild winds ; late my forrowful care. 

And now my fondeft >tifh, beware 
Of the changeable fhoals where the Rhine meets the M^. 

T 3 The 
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T*be Female Right to Literature, in a Letter to 
a young Lady from Florence. 



By 



WHilft you, Athenia, with affiduous toil 
Reap the rich fruits of Learning's fertile foil : 
Now fearch whate'er hiflorick truth has (hewn. 
And make tjie wealth of ages paft your own ; 
Now crop the bloffoms of poctick flow'rs. 
And range delighted in the Mnfcs bowers ; 
Say, will the fweeteft of her fex attend 
To lines by friendihip, not by flatt'ry penn'd ; 
To lines which tempt not worth with empty praife j 
But to ftill greater height that worth would raife ; 
To lines which dare againd a woiid decide. 
And ftem the rage of co^lom's rapid tide ! 

Come then, Athenia, fredy let us fcan 
The coward infults of that tyrant, man. 
Self-prais*d, and grafping at defpotick powV, 
He looks on flav'ry as the female dow'r ; 
To Nature's boon afcribes what force has giv'n, 
And ufurpation deems the gift of heav*n. 
See the firft-peopled Eaft, where Asia (beds 
Her halmy fpiccs o'er her fertile meads : 

There* 
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There, vMle th* As Syrian ftretch'd his wide domsua 

From diflant Indus to the Cyprian main. 

All nature's laws by impious force were broke ; 

The female fex to flav'ry's galling yoke 

Bow'd their fair necks : from focial life confin'd. 

And all th' exertions of th' enlighten'd mind, 

Clos'd in a proud Seraglio's wanton bow'rs. 

The dalliance of a tyrant's loofer hours. 

By kings examples fubje£b form their lives. 

Dependent (atraps had their train of wives ; 

Proportion'd pow'r each petty tyrant craves. 

And each poor ifemale was the Have of (laves. 
When Persia next o'erturn'd th' Aflyrian throne, 

Deftroy'd her tyranny and fix'd its own ; 

The fair diftrefs'd no milder treatment faw. 

This was indeed tJb>* unalterahle laiv* 

In future' times, whatever mailers came. 

Tyrants were chang'd, but tyranny the fame : 

At length t* accumulate the female woes. 

The grand impoftor Mahomet arofe ; 

Swoln with prophetick lyes, he lay'd his plan 

On the firm bafis of the pride of man ; 

V Women, the toys of men, and flaves of luftf 

'* Are but mere moulds to form man's outward aruH ; 

** The heavenly (park, that animates the clay, 

<* Of the prime effence that effulgent ray, 

" Th* immortal foul, is all to man confin'd, 

" Not meanly fquander'd on weak woman-kind.'' 

T 4 Accurfed 
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Accuried wretch ? by heU's black council driven 
Thus to debafe the faireft work of heav'n. 
And could Religion rear her facred head 
Fraught with fuch dodrines ? could fuch errors ipread 
From wefteA Tangier, and the fun-burnt Moor, 
To the cold Tartar's ever-frozen (horc ? 

Ev'n Greece too not exempt, Greece, once the feat 
Where Senfe and Freedom held the reins of ftate ; 

Where Force was Reafon's hand-maid ; where the bands 

Of Love and Friendlhip join'd the wedded hands ; 

Where flourifh'd once, and fiourifti ftill in fame 

Th' Athenian matron, and the Spartan dame. 

In Rome too Liberty once reign'd, in Rome 

The female virtues were allow'd to bloom, 

And bloom they did : when C anna's fatal plain 

Was heap'd with mountains of the Roman (lain. 

Was there a matron wept her children dead ? 

Was there a matron wept not thofe ^2Xfied? 

Then when each rumour feem'd the voice of fate. 

And fpoke the vidor thund'ring at their gate. 

Was there one mentioned peace ? did tney not pour 
Their wealth, their jewels to the publick (lore. 
In emulous hafte all preffing to be poor ? 

Alas how chang'd! how are the mighty funk. 

From the firm Patriot to the whining Monk ! 

Where Induftry fecur'd the publick good. 
Where cenibrs> confuls, and dictators ploughed. 

Now 
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Now lazy zealots batten on the fpoil. 

And confecrated Sloth devours the farmer's toU. 

But oh ftiU worfe ! where Love and Fricndfhip fhone, 

Domeilick Tyranny has fix'd his throne. 

With all his train of monfters : at his fide 

Swoln with felf-flatteries fits ftifF-neck'd Pride ; 

Two twin-bom fiends his other ear engage, 

Heart-canker'd Jealoufy, and fire-c/d Rage ; 

In front, his empire's fole fupport and fource. 

Rattling chains, bars and locks, flalks brutal Force ; 

Whilll pale and fhrivel'd, crouch*d beneath the chair, ^^ 

Lies fneaking, conlcious WorthlefTnefs ; and near > 

Squint-ey'd Sufpicion lurks, with felf-diftra6Ung Fear. J 
Hail, happy Britain, dear parental land. 

Where liberty maintains her late ft ftand ! 

Oh while ariiidft tyrannick realms Lrove, 

Enamour'd let me pour my filial love 

Into thy bofbm. When the raven wings 
Of darknefs hover o'er me, when the fpnngs 

Of every outward fenfe are (hut, my foul 

Thee oft revifits, oft without controul 

Ranges thy fields delighted, and inhales 

Friendlhip's pure joys, and Freedom's healthful gales. 

But fay, Britannia, do thy fons, who claim 

A birth-right liberty, difpenfe the fame 

In equal fcales ? Why then does Cuftom bind 

In ch^ns of ignorance the female mind ? 

Why 



u 
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Why is to them the bright etherial ray 
Of fcience veil'd ? Why does each pedant fay. 
Shield me, propitious powers, nor clog my life 
With that fupreme of plagues a learned 'ufife, 
** *Tis man's, with fcience to expand the foul. 
And wing his eagle-iligiit from pole to pole ; 
'Tis his, to pierce antiquity's dark gloom, 
** And the ftill thicker fliades of times to come ; 
*' *Tis his to guide the ponderous helm of Hate, 
^^ And bear alone all wiidom's folid weight. 
^* Let woman with alluring graces move 
The fondling paffions and the baby love ; 
Be this our only fcience, be her doom 
Fix'd to the toilette, the fpinnet and loom." 
Tongue-doughty pedant, was Athenians ibul 
Form'd for thefe only ? Bring th' exadeft rule 
Of judgment to the tryal, prove that e'er 
Thy ichool-proud tribe engrofs'd a greater fhare 
Of mental excellence ; tho' vernal Youth 
Juft fwells her lovely bofom, yet blefl Truth, 
O^fpring of Senfe and Induftry, has there 
Long fix'd her refidence ; and taught the fair 
Or wi^om's deep recelTes to explore. 
Or on invention's rapid wings to foar 
Above th'Aonian mount ; and can'ft thou think 
That virtues, which exalt the foul, can fink 
The outward charms ? muft knowledge give offence ? 
And are die graces all at war with fenfe ? 

Say, 
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Say, who of all the &ir is fbrm'd to mov^ 

The fbricleft paflions, moft ecftatick love. 

More than Athenia ? in her gentle eye 

Soft innocence and virgin modefly 

Incefiant Ihine, while ftill a new-bom grace 

Springs in each fpeaking feature of her face. 

Her fprightly wit no forward pertnefs (poils : 

No felf-afTuming air her judgment foils ; 

Still prone to learn, tho* capable to teach, 

_And lofty all her thoughts, but humble all her fpeech. 

Proceed, Athenia, let thy growing mind 

Take ev'ry knowledge in of ev'ry kind : 

Still on perfection fix thy fleady eye. 

Be ever rifing, rife thou ne'er fo high. 

But oh refledl, tliat in th' adventurous flight. 

Thou mount'fl; a glorious, but a dangerous height : 

When ev'ry fcience ev'ry grace (hall join. 

When moft thy wit, when moft thy beauties ihine» 

When thickeft crowds enamour'd prefs around. 

When iQudefl ev'ry tongue thy praife ihall found» 

When verfe too offers incenfe to thy flirine. 

And adoration breathes in ev'ry line. 

Then let my friendly Mufe exprcfs her care. 

Then moft will danger ipread her viewlefs fnarc : 

Then let this truth poffefs thy inmoft foul, 

^' One drop of Vanity may fpoil the whole." 

Not folf^feeure on earth can Knowledge dwell. 
Knowledge the blifs of heav'n and pxog of hdll. 



Alike 
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Alike the inftrument of good and evil. 
The attribute of God and of the Devil. 
Without her. Virtue is a powerlefs Will ; 
She, without Virtue, is a powerful ill ; 
Does Ihe then join with Virtue, or oppofe. 
She proves the beft of Friends, or worft of Foes. 
O ! be they once in happieft union join'd. 
And be that union in Athenians, mind. 

On Shakespear's Monument at Stratford 

upon Avon. 

By the Same. 

GReat Homer's birth fev'n rival cities claim. 
Too mighty fuch monopoly of Fame ; 
Yet not to birth alone did Homer owe 
His wond'rous worth; what Egypt could beftow. 
With all the fchools of Greece and Asia joined. 
Enlarged th' immenfe expanfion of his mind. 
Nor yet unrival'd the M-^onian ftrain. 
The • Britilh Eagle, and the Mantuan Swan 
Tow'r equal heights. But happier Stratford, thou 

With incontefted laurels deck thy brow : 
Thy Bard was ^neutf/chooP^, and from thee brought 
More than all Egypt, Greece, or Asia taught. 
Not HoMEti's felf fuch matchlefs honours won ; 
The Greek has Rivals, but thy Shakespe ar none. 

a Milton* 

A SONG. 
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N. 




A SONG. 

By the Same. 

I. 

WH E N fair Serena firll I knew, ^ 
By friendfhip's happy union diarm'd ; 
IncefTant joys around her flew. 

And gentle finiks my bofom warm'd. 

II. 
But when with fond officious care, 

I prefs*d to breathe my amorous pain. 

Her lips (poke nought but cold deipair. 

Her eyes (hot ice through ev*ry vein. 

III. 
Thus in Italia's lovely vales 

The fun his genial vigour yields. 
Reviving heat each fenfe regales. 
And plenty crowns the imiling fields. 

IV. 
When nearer we approach his ray. 

High on the Alps' flupendous brow, 
Surpriz'd we fee pale fun4)eanis play 
On everlaiting hills gf fnow. 

C His WICK. 
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C H I S W I C K. 

By the Same. 

TH E potent Lord, that this bright villa plann'd, 
Exhibits here a Paradife regained % 
Whate'er of Verdure have Hills, Lawns, or Woods, 
Whatever of Splendor, Buildings, Flow'rs, or Floods, 
Whate'er of Fruits the Trees, of Birds th« Air, 
In blifsful union are colte£led here : 
All with fuch harmony difpos'd, as fhews^ 
That in the midft the 7ree of Knowledge grows. 

The INDI FF E RE N T^ 

From the Italian of Metaftafio. 
By the Same. 

THANKS, Clob, thy coquetting art 
At length hath hteal'd my love-fick heart, 
At length thy flave is free ; 
i feel no tyrant's proud cbntroul, 
I feel no inmate in my ifoul. 
But peace and liberty. 

No 
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No longer now a fierce defh^ 
In anger mafks its amorbus fire. 

And fiercer bums fupprefs'd, 
I blufh not when thy name I hear, 
I meet thee fiiddcnly, and fear 

No fluttering in my breaft. 

In dreams I ev'ry trifle fee, 
Yet very rarely drearti of thee; 

I wake, nor think about thee : 
When abfent I ne'er wifh thee near ; 
And when thou'rt prefent I nor fear 

Nor pray to be without thee. 

I think, hear, talk about thy charms, 
Nor Hoop the head, nor fold the irttis ; 

Nay ev'n my wrongs fit eafy. 
And when my fa:vour'd rival's near 
An4 eyes me with infulting leer. 

His triumphs never teaze me. 

Put on thy looks of cold difdain, 
Or fpeak refpeftful, 'tis in vain. 

Nor frowns nor fmiles can move. 
Thofe lips no more have words that bind, 
Thofe eyes no more have light to find 

The path that leads to love. 



Seafons, 



[ io6J 

OO<3K>O<3K)«Gm(«>O<3«0m0K>OO<> 

The Triumph of INDIFFERENCE; 

« 

Being the fame ODE, imitated by an unknown Hand, 

I- 

THANKS, dear coqui^t ! indii}geat.^ie2t t 
Kind heaven» and your more kind deceit^ 
At length have (et me free : 
No more I figh, dnd doaty and pmc^ 
All eafe without, and calm widiiny . . . 

In peace and liberty* 

15. 
Cupid no more has power to fcorchy 
Time fure has robb'd him of his toich»- 

Ne'er was a cooler creature* : 
That name no more has fuch eclat. 
No more my heart goes pit-a-pat 
At iight of each dear feature. 

III. 
I fleep at night, and fbiAetim^s dreBtttp 
Nor you the fond ve:^atious thefiie i 

I vvake, nor think about you : 
I meet, I leave you, meet again. 
But feel no mighty joy or pain, 

• Or with you, or without you. 

IV. Now^ 



IV. 

Kfow with indififel-ificc I chat 

Of eyes, lips, bubbies, and all that. 

And laugh at former felKcs : 
joke with my nrd when we meet*. 
What eye fo keen ! vi^hat I^* fb ftv^A ! 

AVhat fldn fo foft as Mbll/jl ! - 

Leave then thofc little torturing arts-. 
You pradife on complying hearts'; 

They're all' ift vairi, believe me : 
Whether thoft eyds-lbok kitifd or wcepi 
The pouting, or the fmffhng lip; 

Will neither pleafe^ nor grieve nte. 

vi: 

From thofe defpoticfciobks, n6 more 
i(Once tyrsm? of estfdi fitkle hour) 

I date my grief andrjoy : 
Mayj tho' yba fiown, looks fweedy dad ; 
And dull December's nsSghty fed, 

Tho* you ftand fonfiKng by. 

VII. 
Yet ftill (for I itttt' quite fintere) 
you*i^ mighty pretty — true, my d6ar, 

But5r- like your pretty fcx, 
YouVe here and there, and now and' then 
A failing ; for like other meii, 

I now can iff defeAs. 

U 2 Vm. Yet 
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vin. 

Vet bnce with coward fondnefs eats^d, - 
^y poor weak heart I fear'd would burfl 

At thought of reparation : • 

But now defpife my feeble chaliit . 
And bleft die falutarjr paio 

That cur'd me of my paffioa. ' 

Impatient of his iron cage> *>• . 
The bird thus ipends his little rage. 

And 'fcapes with ihatter'd' wings : 
fiat fbon.with new->fledg'd pinions ibars. 
And hafPning to his native bowVs, 

A joyful welcome iings. • 

X. 
Fond female vanity will fay, 
Thefe long harangues they fore betray 

A heart that's hankering ftill : 

This paffibn fb proclaim'd in fbng» 

t. 

This tale lb pleaiing tp the tongue^ 

Does it not touch the will ? 

XI. 
Lovers like foldlers, Molly, dwcH 

With pleafure on the horrid tale, • • « 

When all the danger's o'er : 

Like other flaves from fetters free. 

We fmile with anxious joy, to fee 

The chains which once we wore^ . 

XIL Is 
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In kind indulgence to a heart, 
Engag'd in fo (everc a part. 

This fweet revenge I write * 
Rail, weep, bef woman all, for I 
Loll'd in indifference, defy 

your fondnefs or your fpite. 

Km, 

A frail falfe nudft I loft, "but you 
A man, fond, generous, and true ; 
. Which fortune is the worft ? 
Try all love's mighty empire rounds 
A faithful lover's feldom found ;* 
A jUt'f s compion curie. 



)e09080BOeC3iO^^ 



The ShepotrpV Fa*ewel to his IiOVE|, 

Being the feme ODE, 

■ ■ * ■ . '\/ 

. Tranflated by Mr'. Roderick, 

PHGEBE, thank thy falfe heart, it has fix'd my repofei 
The gods have had pity at length on my woes ; 
I feel it, I feel my foul loofe from its chain. 
And at lafir frte^oini" comes, often dream'd of in vain. 

' U 3 . The 
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The flame is bum'd out> ^ eadi pAffion at reft. 
Under which love diiguis'd ftill might Uirk in my bread j; 
No more, when thou'rt nam'd^ the warm bluflies arife. 
No more flutters my heart, wh«i Imefit ^ith your eyes. 

In my fleep now no longer thy image I fee. 
Nor the firft of my thoughts, when I wake, is of thee ; 
When from thee, no more of thy ^blhus^ I plain. 
When with tliee, I feel peithw ple?Uure nor pauj. 

My heart without fondnefs can mu(e on thy charmi. 
My pad pains I recount, yet no paftoR alsums ; 
Difcompos'd Fm no longer, when tew'rd me you move. 
And at eafe with my rival, I talk of my love. 

Whether haughty thy frown, whether gentle thy ftraitt* 
In vain thy proud looks, thy fond fpeeches in vain ; 
Thy falfe tongue to beguile me bo more has the art. 
No more thy keen eye knows the way to my heart. 

Whether penfive or chearful, no longer to you 
For this are my thanks, or for that my blame due : 
The gay profpeft now pleafes, though you are away. 
And your prefence no more can make drearinefs gay. 

Believe me, I ftill can allow that thou'rt fair, 
But not that no fair-one can with thee compare ; 

And 
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And though beanteoas I own thee» yet ilill in thy face 
I can now fpy a fault, which I once thought a grace^ 

When firft the fix'd arrow I pluck'd from my heart. 
Oh, methought I fhou'd die ! fo fevere was the fmart : 
Bat tcom pow'r fo oppreffive to fet myfelf dear. 
Torments greater than dying with patience I'd bear. 

When lim'd the poor bird thus wi9i eagemcfs ftrains. 
Nor regrets the loft plume, fo his freedom he gains ; 
The lofs of his plumage fmall time will reftore, 
And once try'd the feUe twig, it can cheat him no more. 

The old flame, never flatter yourfelf to believe, 
While it dwells on my tongue, in my heart ftill mufk live 5 
Our dangers, when paft, with delight we repeat. 
What in fuffcring was pain, to remembrance is fweet, 

*Tis thus when the foldier returns from the wars. 
He fights o'er his old battles, and vaunts of his fears t 
With pleafure the captive his liberty gain'd 
The fetters thus fhows, which once held him enchain'd^ 

Thus I talk, and I ftill will talk on while I may, 
Nor heed I, though you difbelieve what I fay : 
I aik not that Phcebe my talk fhould approve. 
Let her too, if fhe can, talk at eafe of my love, 

U4 M 



An inconftant I leave, a true lover you lofe % 
Which firft of us two will have comfort, who knows ? 
This I know — Phoebe ne'er fuch a true love will find ; 
I can eafily meet with a fair as unkind. <- 

RIDDLE. 

By the Same. 

THrough the dofe covert of the fhady grpvfi. 
One fummer's day it was my chance' to rove. 
Where, ihrouded from the fun's too icorching ray, 
Str^tch'd at her eafe, half-flumbering Cloe lay. 
Occafion fo inviting, who could mifs I 
Softly I ftole, and fnatchM a f^^dden kifs. 
Starred at firft, the rifing blulh difplay'd 

iTie quick refentment of the ruffled maid ; 
Lively difplay'd — for foon it over paft ; 

Such blufhing anger never long did lafl ! 
Quick reconcilement muft to rage fucceed. 
Where wrongs ideal folid pleafures breed. 
Submiiliv.e looks my pardon fobn obtain'd. 
And pardon'd love as foon new boldn(;fs gain'd. 
Offending thus^^ forgiving thus, we lay 
Long time entrajic'd with the alternate play ; 



'Till 
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'Till warn'd, too foon, by envious night, we part t 
The thrilling joy ftill flutters round my heart ; 
Thought iliily tho' fainter, paints the glowing bli6| 
On fancy's lip ftill deaves the rapt'rous kifs. 

But mark the fad effedls of cafual love. 
And tread with caution in the fhady grove. 
In due time, Cloe at my doob appears, 
A fix'd compofure on her brow fhe wears ; 
And guefs the cauie : clofe in her lap concealed 
A lovely twin in either hand fhe held ; 
And take, fhe cry'd, thefe pledges of our love, 
Thefe fruits you planted in the fhady grove. 

Soft as the downy bloom on Cloe's cheek. 
Smooth as the polifh'd ivory of her neck; 
Warm as her bofom, white as was her arm. 
So fmooth were they and white^ fo foft and warm, 
Pleas'd I recieiv'd them for the giver's fake, 
Heedlefs what ccnfuree flrait-lac'd prudes might make. 

Compliant to my forming hand they grew. 
And with their fize increas'd obedience due. 
As I direft they take th' appointed bent. 
With eVry motion, ev'ry beck, confent ; 

Whatever I want, they reach with ready hand, 
Where-e'er I go, they wait at my command. 
Now at his eafe one in my bofom lays ; 
While by my fide the other wanton plays ; 
Now this my hand embraces, t'other free. 
Takes his full fwing and plays at liberty. 

Before 



Before me hand in Hand fometimes they tnove. 
Emblems of friendihip, and united love ; 
Sometimes behind my leading fteps they trace 
Still dofely knit m brotherly embrace ; 
Anon on either fide as guards attend. 
At once adorn me, and at once defend. 

Still more and more my love they thus engage» 
Thus (till fhall cheriih my declining age ; 
And when th' appointed hour of fate fhall come. 
They'll follow itill attendant on my tomb. 
More lafting hr than man's fbon fading breath. 
Their love extends beyond the vale of death ; 
They'll hang for ever o'er my much-loved buft 
Till they themfelves, like me, are tum'd to duft. 

RIDDLE. 



Mortalis in unum 



^uodque cafut^ 'vuku mutahilis^ albus an ater. 
By the Same. 

TORN from the fruitful fpot on which I grew. 
Me innocent unnumbered pains purfue ; 
Pains more afEidUng, as from man they flow. 
From parent man ! for oirth to man I owe. 
Sometimes on fpikes of ftcel my nerves they rend. 
Sometimes afunder fplit from end to end ; 

In 
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In boiling cauldrons now i<nmers'd I Ue, 

Now doom'd the rage of drying fires to try • 

There while in double torment fcordi'd an^ drowned. 

Fail tied I writhe the rigid flake around. 

Lad their fierce hate its utmoft effort trits 

With all Barbarian pomp of facrifice. 

The purple fillet round my temples wreathes. 

From every part the fiiented unguent breathes ; 

O'er my white locks the facred flower is fpread 

Whim on the fatal block is plac'd my head. 

Yet with fix'd conftancy I bear my doom ; 

And conftancy at lail will overcome. 

From all my tryals I return at length. 

My worth increas'd, my beauty, and my (Irength. 

The fufFcring martyr thus in torment dies. 

In fainted date more glorious to arife. 

And now I re-afTume my native fbuie. 

My torturers now beneath their burden fweat. 

Slaves in their turn to me, and think it pride 

If on their fubjed necks I deign to ride. 

Yet ftill my filial duty I retain, 
Unchang'd by honours, as unmov'd by pain. 
Still to mankind a friend, I daily (hed 
My warmeft bleilings on his parent head ; 
Around him ftill with fond embraces twine, 
As round the elm her tendrils curls the vine. 
Nor quit him e*er till he to reft repairs, 
And every morn renew my conftant cares. 

Ready 



Ready alike on rich and poor to wait i 'i 
1 fuit myfelf to every diiFercnt ftate. 

With-fHicft in whitifh drefs array'd I fhine. 
Emblem of purity and truth divine. 

His folemn face the do£lor owes to me, 

His folemn face, to which he owes his fc^. 

At bench, or bar, I add a dignity 

To ih' upright fentence, or /hetorick plea ; 

Hence without me no judge explains the laws. 

Nor coifed council pleads the puzling caaie : 

In fulleil floods my bounty fhowers on them 

Profufe, defcending to the garment's hem. 

Gorgeous in fdken garb I grace the beau i 

And all around ambrofial fragrance throw ; 

Nor lefs decorous, tho* with duft o'erfpread. 

When to the camp the valiant warriors lead, 

Gorgonian terrors to each mien I add. 

And ilill their wcakeft part with care I fhade^ 



l^^i^ 





RIDDLE. 
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R X P D L E. 

*• 

By the Same. 

MY fize is large, my fhape's uncouth, 
I have neither limb nor feature ; 
Mens hands have form'd my (kin fo fmooth ; 
My guts were made by nature. 

Nor male nor female rs my fex. 

You'll fcarce believe my troth ; 
For when I've told you all my tricks 

You'll fwear 'tmuft need* be both* 

For oft my mafter lies with me. 

His wife I oft enjoy ; 
Yet fhe's no whore, no cuckold he. 

And true to both am I. 

My cloaths nor women fit, nor men, 

They're neitjber coat nor gown ; 
Yet oft both men and maidens, when 

They're naked, have them on. 



r. 



Wkea 



When Pm upon my legs, I li^^ 

Yet legs in trudi Pvc none i 
And never am I feen fo kig^ 

To rife as when Fm down. » 

What's oft my belly, is oft av bac% 

And what my feet, my head ; 
And though I'm up, I hare a knack 

Of being ftill a bed. 

■ 

■Ha <Bb <nB cHa icSi^B llaiPS^PStl^ t^a a9 iFo Wi anB bHb B^ ^re ara an? 7ns 

Audivere^ Lyce^ 6?r. Hor. Book 4. Ode i3i 

Imitatsd. 

By the Same* 

LY C £, at length my vows are heard^ 
My vows fo oft to heaven prcfbrrfd i 
Welcome, thy iilver'd hairs 1 
a In vain thy aifedadon gay 
To hide the manifeft decay^ 
In vain thy youthful airs; 



a Jis anusf et tamen 



Fis formofa <videri 
LudifquC' 



If 



k 
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If fUll thy chedcs pf e^enre a \A^, 

With b heat of wine, not youth they fioilv 

c Unamiable (lain! 
If ftill thou warhlefty harfh the note 
When ^ tremUing age fiiakes in the throal 

Th' involttntary flraiit. 

Think'fl thou can thefe my love prolong? 
(Ungrateful blufh ! untmveful ibng !) 

Or rival Hebe's charms ? 
Hebe melodious, Hebe feir. 
For « judgment fwells h«- rapturous anv 

For f youth her blofhes warms. 

The vofy cheek, the forehead finooth^ 
Thofe native ornaments of youth. 

Once loft, are loft for aye^ 
No art can fmooth P, no paint repair 
The furrow'd face ; ^ no diamond's glare 

Give luftre to decay. 



et ^ Mis impudens. 



Cantu ^ tremulo ^ pota Cupidintm 

* Lentum folicitas^^-^ 

• , " ' f *{^rentts et 
« DoSie p/alUre Cbia 

Pulchris excuhat in genis» 
Nee g Coie referunt jam tibi purpura^ 
Nee ^ clari lapides^ tempora qua Jemel 

Notts eondita faftis 
Inelufit <volucris dies* 



What 



tVhat now of all which once was thine, 
* Feature, ^ Complexipn, ^ Mien divine. 

Remains the fenfe to chann ? 
» Why now command they not my love f ' 
Once could they— » even tho' Cloe flr^ve 

Their empire to difarai. 

Cloe !— alas, thou much-lov'd name ! 
•Thou, full of beauty, full of fame, 

Found'ft an untimely urn ! 
P While Lyce, reft of every grace 
T* enrich the mind, t' adorn the facCf 

Still lives, the public fcorn. ^ 

^uo 1 refms /ugity ah I quo k coior decenSf 
^0 ^ THOtus ? quid babes illius 
S^ua fpirabat amores ? 

m ^te me furpuerat mibi ? 
» Falix feft Cyimram, 
■ ^ fed Cynara hretoM 

Ann9s fata dedere 

Ser'vatura diu P par em 
Cornicis 'vetula temporibus Lycen. 

q l^he contemptuous f^iyr at the condufion of the original^ 
is prefer'ved in the EngUJh, but a graver turfi is gi^ven to it^ 
injiead of the more ludicrous one of Horace* Whether judi- 
cioufly or no, may be bettei' determined by any bodyj than by 
the author. 
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A SONNET. 

♦ ^ 

Imitated from the Spanlfh of Lopez db Vega. Mena« 

giana torn. iv. p. 176. 

By the Same. 

CAPRICIOUS W* a fonnct needs mtuft have ; 
I ne'er* was To put to't before :— a Somiet! 
Why, fourteen vcrfes muft be fpent upon it; 
. ^Tis good howe'er t' have conquered the firft Have. 

Yet I {hall neVr find rhymes enough by half. 

Said I, and found my felf i'th* midft o*the fecond. 
If twice four verfes were but fairly reckon'd> 

I ihould torn back on th' hardeft part and laugh. 

Thus fax with good fuccefs I think We icribbled. 

And of the twice feven lines have dean got o'er ten. 

Courage ! another'U finifli the firft triplet. 

Thanks to thee, Mufe, my work begins to fhorten. 

There's thirteen lines got through driblet by driblet. 

*Tis done ! count how you will, I warrant thcre^s 
fourteen. 



Vol. IL 



SONNETS. 
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By T. £. 

S OJ^NB T t 

/^Y* wb^ vii^iK-iiiakesdi^woitltyhck 
V-/ Of ^?8 tijtea, a»d of ^8 c^e. 
Bled m a' wife» wlipi<? iM^atf, though fo raFcr, 
Is the l6aft;g^Me.of alt thiat ioitnd her wait^ 

While other ybath^, 9f^vn% from the gopd ^nd^reat; 

£n devioas paths of pkafiire feek their base, 
Kecklefs df wifiiom's bre, of births orfttte. 

Meanly dc^umch'd^ or iniolently Hsitk^ 



Through Mkub^A Acred gate to Honour'^ 
, ¥00 vcA ^9ax &ir ailbciate ceafelels oiimb 
With glorioiis efiiulatioiiy fore to gain 

A meedy IhaQ lafl.beyond the reign of Time: 
From your example long may Britain iee, 

Degenerate Britain^ what the gieat ihould be. 



SON- 



i 3»| J 



■'•«^i^^«N 






SONNET II. 

Wifely* O C*, enjoy tjic pcefpnt hour. 
The prefent hour i^ all th? tioie lye hj^ve^ 
High God the reft ha3 placed beyond oar jfo^r, 
Confign'd, perhaps, to grief— or to d^e g^ye* 

Wretched the m^, who toils ai^bition'? Sb^p ; 

Who pines for wealthy or £ghs for empty fapdes 
Who rolls in pleafures whiich df jgund deprave^ 

Bought with fevere remorfe, and goiby ihiOD^* 

Virtue andkixowledge be our better sum; 

Thefe help us 111 to bear, or tead^ to fhi^ ; 
Let friendfliip chear us with her ^!roa8 -flainey 

Friendihip, the fuin of all bur joys in one-: 
80 (hall we live each moment fM has giv'n ; 
How long, or fhort^ let ui^refign to heav'n« 



X a 



SON- 
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SONNET nt 

To F. K. Efq; 

O Sprung from worthies, who with cbunfels wife 
Adom'd and ftrengthcn'd great Elifa^s throne. 
Who yet with virtuous pride, may*ft well defpife 

« 

To bdrrdw praife from merits not thy own. 

Oft as I view the lAontiinental flone 
Where our lov'd H****s cold aflies reft, 

Mufing on joys with him long paft and gone, 
A pkaflfig fad remembrance nllis triy breaft. 



• ' * > 

Did the jQiarp pirig we feel for friends deceased 
Unbated fail;, we muft with Inguiih die ; 

But nature bids its rigour fhould be 6as'd 
By lenient dme, and ftrong neceffity : 

Thefe calm the paffions, and fubdue the mind 

To bear th' appointed lot of hitman kind. 



-r ^ . SON- 
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SONNET IV, 

C**8, I hop'd the little heaven fhall {pare 
Of my Ihort day, which flits away fo faft. 
And ficknefs threats with clouds to overcail. 
In focial converfe oft with thee to fhare. 

lU-luck for me, that wayward fate fhould tear 
Thee from the haven thou had'ft gain'd at laft^ 
Again to try ^he toils and dangers paft 

In foreign dimates, and an hoftile air ; 

Yet duteous to thy country's call attend. 

Which claims her portion of thy ufeful years. 

And back with fpeed thy courfe to Britain bend. 

If, e'er again we meet, perchance ihould end 

My dark'ning eve, thou'lt pay fome friendly tears, 

jGrateful jto him, who liv'd and dy'd thy friend. 



X3 
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S O N N E T V. 

On a FAMILY-PICTURE. 

WHEN penivc ott thtt pdrti-dWre I ghie, 
"Wkerc toy four brothers round about me ilattd. 
And four fair fifters fmile wlt}i graces bland. 
The goodly monumei^t of happier days i 

And thinky how fbon in&date d(cath, who preys 
On all, has cropp'd the reft ^ith ruthltefs hand. 
While only I fnrvive 6f all th^ band, 

Wiich one chafte bed did to ity ftther raife J 

It feems, that likte a c61ttfiih {eft dtine» 
The toft'rihg remnaSnt of fMs ifplendid fine, 
*Scap*d ftom Ac fitrj of the t>^'^tis Q)aul, 
And wafting Thne, whith hte the rtsft o'erthmwti, 
Atkndfl btir hoi^^s TtAtk J rdi^in. 
Single, uhprdpM, aftd nodding to thy Ml. 
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S O N N E T VL 

*\ who well ktft judged the taik too hard> 
Of this (hort ii& throaghout the total daj 
To follow glory's fklfc {bewitching ray. 
Through certain toils, nt^ert^ln (^reward ; 

A prince's fervice how ihoold ^e regard ; 
As fervice ftill— though deck'd in livery giy^ 
Difguis'd with titles, gilded o'er with p^^ 

Specious, yet ill to lib«*ty prcferr'd. 

Bounding thy wiihes by the golden mean, 
Nor weakly bartering happinefs for ihow^ 

Wifely diott'ft left the bufy baffling feeni«. 

Where merit fddom has foteefsfnl befen. 
In C**'s ihades to tafte? the joys, dutt Ii6vf 

From calm retironent, and a miiid 9itcne^ 



X 4 5 Nt 
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SONNET VII. 



C**e, with whom, my pilot and my guide, 
Pleas'd I have traversed thy Sabrina's flood. 
Both where fhe foams impetuous foil'd with mud. 
And where ih,e peaceful rolls her golden tide. 

Never, O never let ambition's pride 

(Too oft pretexted v(iih. oijr country's good) 
And tinfel'd pomp, defpis'd wh^n underftopd. 

Or thirft of wealth thpe from her banks divide, 

Refledl how calinly, like her infant wave. 
Flows the plear current of a private life ; 
See the wide j>ublick ftream by tempefts tofs'd. 

Of ev'ry changing wind the iport, or flave, 
Soil'd with corruption, vex'd with party ftrife, 
Cover'd v^ith wrecks of peace and honour loft. 
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SONNET VIII. 



On the CANTOS of Spenser's Fairy Queen, loft in 

the PafTage from Ireland. 

WO worth the man, who in ill hour aflky'd 
To tempt that weftem frith with vent'rous keel. 
And feek what heav'n, regardful of our weal. 
Had hid in fogs, and night's eternal fhade. 

Jll-ftarr'd HiJ^ernia I well art thou appaid 
For all the woes, that Britain made thee feel 
By Henry's wrath, and Pembroke's conque'ring fteel. 

Who fack'd thy towns, and caftles difarray'd : 

No longer now with idle forrow mourn 

Thy plun4er'd wealth, or liberties reftrain'd. 
Nor deem their vidories thy lofs or fliame ; 
Severe revenge on Britain in thy turn 

And ample ipoils thy treach'rous waves obtained. 
Which funk one half of Spenfer's deathlefs fame. 



SON. 
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SONNET IX, 

PE ACE tx> thy afhesy to tiiy mem'ry fktne^ 
Bright paragon of merit feminine^ 
In forining whom kind nature did inihrin^ 
A mind angelick in i fetdtle6 frame ; 

Through cv'ry ftage of changing life the fame, 
How did thy bright example ceafelefs ttune. 
And cv^iy grace with cv*ry virtne join 

To raife the virgin's and the maftron's name ? 

In thee religion chearful and ferene, 

UnfoiiPd by faperflition, fpleen, or pride, 
Thrtough ^1 the focial offices of life 
To ihcd its genuine influence was feen ; 
This diy chief ornament, thy fureft guide. 

This forra'd the daughter, parent, friend, and wife. 
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SONNET X. 

To the Author of Obfervations on ttie Converiion and 

ApofUefhip of St. Paul, 

0***> great meed flialt thou receive. 
Great mee4 of fame, thou and thy learn'd compear. 
Who 'gainft the fceptic's doubt, and fcorticr*8 fneer, 
AfTert thofe heav'n-bom truths, which you believe. 

In elder time thus heroes Wont t* atchieve 
Renown, they held the faith of Jesus dear^ 
And round their ivy-crown, or laurel*d fpear, 

Blufh'd not religion's olive branch to weave. 

Thus Raleigh, thus immortal Sidney (hone 

(Illuflrious names) ill great Elifk's days. 
Nor doubt his promife firm, that fuch who owh 
In evil times, undaunted, though alone. 

His glorious truth, fuch he will crown with praife, 
^nd glad aghissc before hi5^ Father's throne. 



SON- 



I 33* ] 




SONNET XL 

yOung, fair, and good ! ah why (hould young and faif 
And good be huddled in untimely grave ? 
Muft fo fweet flow'r fo brief a period have, 
Juil bloom and charm> then fade and difappear f 

Yet our's the lofs, who ill alas can fpare 

The bright example, which thy virtues gave ; 
The guerdon thine, whom gracious heav'n did (avc 

From longer trial in this vale of care. 

Reft then, fweet faint, in pe^ and honour reft. 
While our true tears bedew thy maiden hearfe. 

Light lie the earth upon thy lovely breaft; 

And let a grateful heart with grief opprefe'd 
To thy dear mem'ry confecrate this verfe. 

Though all too mean for who deferves'the beft. 
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SONNET XII. 

W*, whofe dear friendfhip in the dawning years 
Of undefighing Childhood firft began. 
Through Youth's gay mom with even tenor ran. 
My noon €ondu£ied, and my evening chears, 

4 

Rightly dofl thou, in whom combined appears 
Whate'er for Public Life completes the Man> 
With a£live Zeal ftrike out a larger plan. 

No ufelefs friend to Senators and Peers : 

Me moderate talents and a fmall eflate 
Fit for Retirement's unambitious fhade> 
Nor envy I who near approach the throne ; 
But joyful fee thee mingle with the Great, 
See thy deferts witli due difUndion paid. 

And praife thy lot, contented with my own. . 
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SONNET XIII. 

To the Right Honl. Mr. , with the foregoiMg 

Sonnets. 

THOXJj who facceifive in that honored ieat 
Preiid'fty the feuds of jariiag Chiefs to *fwag9^ 
To check the boift'rous force of Farty rage; 
Raife modeft worth, and guide the high debate. 

Sometimes retiring from the toils of State, 
Thou tu^n'ft th' inftrudive Greek or Roman p^c^ 
Or what our Britiih Bards of later age 

In fcarce inferior numbers can relate : 

Amid this feaH of Mind, when Fancy's Child^ 
' Sweet Shake SPEAR, raps the foul to virtuous deed^ 

When Spenser warbling tunes his Doric lays. 
Or the firft Ma^ from Par^dife exil'd 

Great Milton iing8> can ought my ruilic reed 

Prefume to found, that may defervc thy praifc f 



INDEX 



[ 335 1 
INDEX to the Second Volume. 

THE Progrefs of Lo<ve, In four Eclogues Page I 

Soliloquy of a Beauty ■ ■ « l6 

Blenheim ■ — — » 19 
£//)?/ir to Dr. Ayfcoiigh ■ -^— ^ — 25 

^^/^ /<> Mr. Poyntz — 3 i 

Ferfes under Mr, Poyntz's PiSlurt .■ ■■■ » ■■ 34 

i?///?/p to Mr, Pope * •*► 35 

Efiflletomy Lord*** . • 38 

M*vic€ to a Lady ■ « ■* ■ 4I 

^0;^ ■ I ■ ■ 4.6 

^0ff^ — ■ ■ 47 

Damon arW Delia — - »■ ■■ ■ — ^p 

Ode in Imitation of VdAorYWiQ — — 5 J 

Part of an Elegy of Tibullus < • 52 

Ferfes ivritten at Mr, Vo^t^^ ■■ ■ ■ — ^§ 

Epigram — - ■ » ' ■ 57 

r^? ilfr. Weft at Wickham ibid. 

7o Mifs Lucy F 58 

To thefamey with Hammond*/ Elegies — ihid. 

To the Same ■ — ■ r- ■■ 59 

To the Same ■ i p ifo^. 

^ Prayer to Venus in her Temple at Stonm . . , , 60 
T^o the Same. On her pleading twant of Time — •— 6jl 

To the Same .—....^ . ■ m *- ., 63 

To the Same — — — r . .j ^ ihid. 

To the fame ivith a nenju Watch ■ , .. 64 

An Irregular Ode lurit at Wickham in 1 746 65 

To the Memory of the fame Lady, A Monody, 67 

Ferfes y making Part of an Epitaph on the fame Lady 79 
On the Ahufe of Tra<velling. A Canto in Imitation of 

Spenfer. By Mr. Weft 8p 

The Infiitution of the Order of the Garter. By the Same 105 

EpifletoLordCoTTihMiy m 166 

An EpifiU ■ ■ ■ ■ . 185 

Epiftle to a, Lady -. ■ 198 

Epiftle to Mr, Pope - - - 205 

Epiflle to PoUio '— • r 207 



OJe to Williatti Pul tney, Efq-y — .i— - 2 1 6 

O^^ /« Zffr^Lonfdale ■ > ■ ■ 213 

O/^ ■ ■ ■ 215 

OiU — ■ •. 217 

Ode — ■ ' ' 218 

Ode to Mankind * - . ■ 226 

/Vj^j /o Camilla ■ ■ * 228 ' 

To ClanfTa ■ ' , 236 

jfft In/cription on a Tomb - 234 

Epigranu ■ ■ ■ ibid. 

The Danger oflf\iting Verfe, By W. Whitehead, Efyy 246 

To the Honourable * * * ^ ■ ■ 25 i 

?(9 Mr. Garricfc ■ ■ 253 

Nature^ to Dr, Hoadly .— ■ '' 257 

The Touth and the Philo/opher — 259 

Ode to a Gentleman on his pitching his Tent^ t^c, 201 

On a Mcjfage Card — ■ 263 

The Je ne fcai Quoi ■ ■ ■ ■ 265 
Ode on a dijiant ProfpeB of^Xxm College, By Mr. Gray 260 

Ode •• — — — 270 

Ode on the Death of a favourite Cat _ 272 
Monody on the Death of j^ Caroline. By R. Weft, Efqi 274 

A Pipe ofTobaccOy in Imitation of fix fpveral Authors 280 

Ode to the Hon, C. Y. ._ 287 

From Caelia to Cloe — ■ 2j|p 

On a Fit of the Gout , — — (2^ l^rvT 

JnOdeofHorsLCG -— — 293 

The Female Right to LiUrature ■ 294 

On Shakefpear'i Monument at Stratford upon Avon 300 

A Song •— ■ 301 

Chifwick — — 302 

The Indifferent y from the Italian o/*Metallafio ibid. 

The Triumph of Indifference y an Ode ■ 306 

The Shepherd^ Fare'wel to his Lo've ' ■ 309 

Riddles 312, 314, 317 

Audi'vere, Lyce, ^c • • 3^^ 

A Sonnet, imitated from the Spanifh of Lopez de Vega 321 

Sonnets ■■ ■ — ^ 322 

The END of Vol. IL 




Stanford Univenity Libraries 
Stanford, California 



Bcttint tUa book on or befMW daW dv«. 



JUN 1983 



